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THE 

LIFE 

OF 

DAFID GARRICK.Esq. 


JJAVID GARRICK was born at Hereford in ibe year 
1 7 1 7. His father followed tbe military profession and bad 
at the time of bis death been advanced to a Maprity irt tbe 
Army, Our Author received the first Rudiments of bis Edu- 
cation at the Free School at Litchfield, which he afterwards 
compleated at Rochester^ under the celebrated Mr .Colsony 
since Mathematical Professor at Cambridge, On tbe gth of 
March 1736, he was entered of the Honourable Society of 
Lincolns-Inn^ being intended for the Bar: but whether he 
found the study of the Law too heavy, saturnine, and barren 
0f amusement for his more active and lively disposition, or 
that a genius like hiscould not continue circumscribed with^ 
in the limits ofmiy profession, but that to which it wa^ more 
particularly adapted ; like the Magnetic needle pointed di- 
rectly to its proper centre, or perhaps both, it is certain that he 
did not long pursue the Municipal Law : for in the year, 
1 740, be quitted it entirely for tbe Stage. Having perform^ 
ed a noxticiate at Ipswich, he made his appearance at Good^ 
man* s Fields-; and October igtb ij^i,. acted Richard II f. 
for the first iime. His acting was attended with the loudest 
acclamations of applause ; and bis fame was so quickly pro- 
pagated through the town, that tbe more established Theatres 
of Driiry Lane, and Covent Garden, were deserted. These 
Patentees, alarmed at the great deficiency in the recejtpU of ^ 
their hottses, and at the crouds which coAsiaiitiy filled the \ 
Theatre of Goodmans Fields, united their efforts to destroy 
ihe new raised seat of Theatrical empire: in consequence of 
wbichyGarrick entered into an agreement wifh f'leet'Wopd, 
Patentee of Lrury Lane for ^. 500 a-'^cat^^ I>^ J^xkOj. <i^ 
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il THE LIFE OF, &c. 

onr English Roscius was now so extended, that an invitathvi^ 
from Ireland, upon very profitdble conditions, was sent bim 
to act in Dublin, during tbe months of June, July, and Au" 
gust, 1 742 ; which invitation bt accepted. His success 
there exceeded all imagination; he was caressed by all} 
ranks, as a prodigy of Theatrical Accomplishment, and tbe 
play-house was so crowded during this hot season, that a 
very mortal Fever was produced, which was called Gar- 
rick's Fever, He returned to London before the winter, and 
now attended closely to his Theatrical professions, in which 
be was irrevocably fixed, — April 1747, he became joint Pa- 
tentee dfJ}rury Lane Theatre, with Mr Lacy ; and in July- 
I f^<^, married Mademoiselle Vilette, — In 1763 he undertook 
a journey into Italy for tbe benefit of bis health ; and during 
his travels gavefrequeht proofs of bis Theatrical talents; 
for be could, without the least preparation, transform him" 
ulfinto any character, tragic or comic, and seize instanta- 
neously upon any passion of the human mind,' After he bad 
been abfoad about a year and an half, be turned bis^ 
thoughts homewards, and arrived in London April 176;.— 
In i^6g; be projected and conducted tbe memorable Jubilee, 
at Stratford, in honour of Shakespeare, so much admired by 
some, and so much ridiculed by others, — On the death of -Mr 
Lacy in 1773, tbe whole management of the Theatre devol- 
ved on him ; but being advanced in years, and much afflicted 
with chronical disorders, he finally left it in June 1776, and / 
disposed of bis moiety of tbe Patent to Messrs, Sheridan/ 
Linleyand Ford, for ^.3 5,000. He died at bis bouse in tb 
Adelpbh, Jan. i^tb 1779. Notwithstanding his constan 
employ as both actor and manager, he was perpetually pro 
ducing various little things in tbejiramatic way ; some 
which are originals ; others translations or alterations fron^i 
other authors, adopted to tbe state of tbe present tim^s; be-^^, 
sides which, be wrote imium€ra:ble prologues, epilogues^} 
songs, Sfr. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 

E^op, Mr Bransby . | Frepc)iman,l ^^ ^^^^^^ 

^/lercury, Mr Beard. | Old Man* J 

Mr Tatoo, Mr Marr. 

Po t, ") Omiitedin there- 
lorj 


IJharon, Mr W. Vaughan. 

Lord Chalkstone, Mr Gar- 
rick. 

\ Fine Gentleman, Mr 
Woadward. 

Drunken Man, Mr Yates. 


Taylor,/ presentation. 

Mrs Riot, Mrs Clive. 
Mrs Tatoo, Miss Minors* 
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SCENE, a Grove. 
With a View of tbe River LETHE^ 
Charon and Esop discoveted* 

Charon^. 

PRITHEE, philosopher, what grand affair is transacting 
upon earth ? There is something of importance go* " 
ngf forward, lam sure ; for Mercory flew over the Styx- 
:his morning, without paving me the usual compliments. 

Esop. Ml tell thee, Charon ; this is the anniversary of 
he rape of Prosf»rpine : on which day, for-the futurCj'PIu- 

haS' permitted her to demand from him something for 
:he benefit of mankind. 

Cbar. I understand you ;— His Maj sty's passion, by 

1 long possession of the lady, is abated ; a'ld so, like a 
"nere mortal, he tnust now flatter her vanit}^ and sacri- 

ice his power, to atone for deficiences But what has 

3ur royal mistress proposed in behalf of her favqurite mor- 
:als > ' » , 

F,svp. As mankind, you "know, are ever complaining 
)f their cares, and dissatisfied with thejr conditions, tjie 
generous Proseipine has begg'd of Pliito, that they may 
lave'free access to the waters of Let\\e>'a3^ -^^^n^x^vi^v 
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remedy for their complaints -^ — Notice has been al- 
ready given above^ and proelamation made ; Mercury is 
to conduct them to the Styx; you are to ferry *em over 
to Elysium, and I am placed here to distribute the ^waters. 

Cbar. A very pretty employment I shall have of it, 
truly ! If her majesty has often these whims, I must peti- 
tion the court either to build a bridge over the river, or 
let me resign my employment. Do their majesties know 
thg difference of weight between souls arid bodies? How«» 
ever, FU obey their commands to the best of my power ; 
I'll row my crazy boat over, and m^et 'em ; but many of 
them will be relieved from their cares before they reach 
Lethe. 

Esop, How so Charon? 

Ci)ar, Why, I shall leave half of *em in the ^tyx ; and ' ' 
any Water is a specific against care, provided it be taken in 
quantity. 

E/iter Mercury. 

Mer. Away toyour boat Charon; there are some mor- 
tals arrived"; aiid the females among *em will be very cla- 
^ordus, if you make *em wait. 

Cbar. ril make what haste I can, rather than give those 
fair creatures a topic for conversation. l^Noise wHbin, 
hoaty boat, boat /] Coming— coming—— zounds, yoa 
are in a pkguy hurry, sure! no wonder these mortal folks 
have so many complaints, when 'there's no patience a- 
snong 'em; if they were dead now, and to be setded here 
for ever; they'd be damn'd befor« they'd make such a 
rout to come over, but Care, I suppose, is thirsty, and 
till they have drench'd themselves with Lethe, there will 
^he no quiet among 'em; therefore I'll e'en to work; and 
80, friend Esbp, and brother Mercury, good bye to 'ye. 

[^Exif Charon. 

Esop» Now to my office of judge and examiner, in which 
16 the best of my knowledge I will act with impartiality ; 
for I will immediately relieve real objects, and only divert 
myself with pretenders. 

Mer, Act as your wisdom directs, and conformable . 
to your earthly character, and v\'e shall have few murmur-* 
ers. 

Esop. I still ,e^ain my former sentiments, never to re* 

fuse advise or vharity fe? thgsc that want either -, flattery 
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iftud rudeness should be equally avoided ; folly and vice 
should never be spared : and tho' by acting tluis, you may 
offend many, yet you will please the better few; and the 
approbation of one virtuous mind is more valuable than all 
the noisy applause, and uncertain favours of the great and 
guilty. ' 

Mtr. Incomparable Esop I both men and Gods admire 
thee I we ihusc now prepare to recei\ e these mortals ; and 
lest the solemnity of the pUce should strike *em with too 
much dread ; Til raise music shall dispel their fears> and 
embolden them to approaciu - 

SONG. 


Te mortals whom fancies and troubles perplex. 
Whom folly misguides f and infirrriities vex ; 
Whose lives hardly know what it is to be blest. 
Who rise without joy, and lie down without rest : 
Obey the gfad summons, to Lethe repair. 
Drink deep of the stream, arid forget all your car^^. 

II. 

Old maids shall forget nohat they wish for in vain. 
And young ones the rover, they cannot regain : 
The rake shall forget how last night he was cloy'd. 
And Chloe again be with passion enjoy* d. 
Obey then the summofis, to Lethe repair. 
And drink an oblivion to trouble and care» 

IIL 

The wife at one draught may forget all hef wants. 
Or drench her forid fool to forget her gallants ; 
The troubled in mind shall go chearful away^ 
And yesterday's wretch,. be quite happy to-day. 
Obey then the summons^ to Lethe repair. 
Drink deep of the stream, and forget all your caru 

Esop. Mercury, Charon has brought over one mortsft 
. • already, conduct him hither, [j^x/f Mercury. 

I ^ Now for a large catalogue of complaints, vj\iVvo\iX 'Ca^ 
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,acknwoledgemeT>t of one single vice ;— here he comes^ — rf 
one may guess at his cares by his appearance, he really 
'Wants the assistance of /Lethe. 

Efiter Poet. 

. . . . ■ , 

Poet. Sir, your humble servant — your name is Esop— 
I kaow your person intimately, tho' I never saw you be- 
fore; and ^m weJI ^q tiakited with you, tho' 1 never had 
-the honoui: of your converjiation. 

Esop. You axe a dealer. in paradv/xes friend. 

Poet, I am a deaiei in all parts of speech, and in all the 
figures of rhetoric— I am a poet. Sir — and to be a poet, 
-and not acquainted with the great Esoj>, is a greater para- 
dox than — I honour you Extremely, Sir ; you certainly 
of all the writers of antiquity, had the greatest, the sub- 
limest genius, the 

-Eso/)» Hold, friend, I hate flatteiy. 

Poet. My own taste exactly, I assure you ; Sir, no mari 
loves flattery less than nay«elf. 

Esop. So it appears, by your being so ready to give it 
away. 

Poet, You have hit it, Mr Esop, you have hit it^- — -I 
have given it away indeed. I did not receive one farthing 
for my last dedication, and yet would you believe it ? — -I 
absolutely gave all the virtues in heaven to^ne of the low- 
est reptiles upon earth. 

Esop. 'Tis hard, indeed, to do dirty work for nothing. 

Poet. Ay, Sir, to do dirty work, and still be dirty one- 
self is the stone of Sysiphus, and the thirst of Tantalus — 
You Greek writers, indeed, carried your point by truth 
and simplicity, they won't do now-adays our pa- 
trons must be tickledinto generosity-; ^>ou gain'd the 

greatest favours, by shewing your own merits, we can on- 
ly gain the smallest, by publishing those of other people 
—You flourish'd by truth, we starve liy fiction ; tempora 
mutantur. 

Esop. Indeed, friend, if we may guess by your present 
plight you have prostituted your talents to very little pur-* 
pose. - . 

Poet. To very little upon my word but they shall 

find that I can open another vein— Satire is the fashion, 

andsatire they shall have— let 'era look to it, I can be sharp 

- ' as 
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as well as^ sweet — ^1 can scourge as well as tickle, I can bite ' 

*s .-■ - • • 

Esop, You can do any thing, no doubt; but to the biT- 
siness oif this visit, foi 1 expect a great deal of company-r- 
what are your troubles. Sir ? " 

- . Foet. Why, Mr Esop, I^m troubled wi;h an odd kind 

of disorder-^I have a sort of a whistling-^ a sifiging — 

a whizzing as it w^re in my head, which I cannot get rid 

pf 

. £50^, Our w^aters give no relief to bodily disorders, they 
only affect the memory. . 

Foci, From whence all my disorder proceeds I'l tell 

you my case, Sir — You must know, 1 wrote a Play some 
time ago, presented a dedication of it to a certain young, 
nobleman — he approved, and accepted of it; but before I 
could taste his bounty, my piece was ui.f^rtunately damn'd; 
—I lost my benefit, nor could I hi:ve recourse to my pa- . 
tron, for 1 was told that his lordship piay'd the best cat- 
call the first night, and was the merriest person in the 
whole audience. 

"Ezop. Pray what do you call damning a play"? 

Foet, You cannot possibly be ignorant, what it is to be" 
damn'd, Mr Esop ? - 

"Esop, Indeed I am, Sir,— we had no such thing among 
the Greeks, 

Foet, No, Sir ! —No wonder then that you Greeks 

were such fine writers It is impossible to be described - 

or truly felt, but by the author himself -—If you could 

but get a leave of absence from this world for a few hours 
you might perhapis have an opportunity of seeing.it your- 
self •,^— There is a sort of a new piece comes upon our 

stage this very night, and I am pretty sure it will meet 
with its deserts, at least it shall not want my helping hand, 
rather than you should be disappointed of satisfying your 
curiosity. 

'E^sop. You are very obliging, sir ; but to your own 
misfortunes if you please. 

Foei, Envy, malice, and party destroyed me— You must 
know, Sir, J was a great damner myself, before I was 
damn'd — So the frolicks of my youth were returned to me 

with double interest, from my brother authors But, 

to say the truth my performance was tefribly handled^ be- 
fi>re it appear'diii public. 

A3 ^^^^- 
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Esop, How so, pray ? 

Poet. Why, Sir, some sqeaiTiish friends of mine prun'd 
it of all the bawdy and immorality, the actors did not 
speak a line of the sense or sentiment, and the manager 
(who writes himself) struck out all the wit and humour, 
in order to lower my performance to a level with his own. 

Esop. Now, Sir, I am acquainted with your case, what 
have you to propose ? 

Poet. Notwithstanding the success of my first play, 1 
am strongly persuaded that my next may defy the seve- 
rity of critics, the sneer of wits, and the nialice of au- 
thors. • 

Esop.Whdtl have you been hardy enough to attempt 
anotheT ? \ 

Poet, I must eat> Sjr- 1 must live— but when I set 

,tIown to write, and am glowing with the heat of my ima- 
gination, tkien this damn'd whistling-^ — -or whizzing 

in my head, I told you ofy so disorders me, that I grow 
^ridd}^ — —In short. Sir, I am haunted as it were, with the 
ghost of my deceas!d playi and its dying groans are for 

ever in mine ears Now, Sir, if you will but give me a 

ilraught of Lethe, to forget this unfortunate performance. 
it ^^iil be of more real service to me, than ail the waters of 
Helicon. 

Esop. I doubt friend you cannot possibly write better, 
by merely foigetting that you have written before; be- 
sides, if, when you drink to the forgetfulness of your own 
v/orks, you should unluckily forget those of other people 
too, your next piece will certainly be the worse for it. 

Poet. You are certainly in the right — What then would 
you ad -ise me to ? '^ 

Ei^o^. SiipposQ you would prevail upon the audience 
to driX'k the w:ater ; the forgetting your former work 
might be of no small ad van tageto vour future productions. 

Pact Ah, Sir ! ff I could but do that— but Vm afraid- 
Lethe will never go down with the audience. 

Esop. Well, since you are bent upon it, 1 shall indulge 
you — If you please to walk in that grove, (which will af- 
ford you many subjects for your poetical contemplation) 
till I have examined the resJt, L will dismiss you in your 
turn. 

Poet. And I in*return. Sir, will let the world know, in 
aprefdce to my next piece, that your politeness is equal in^ 


LETHE. f 

your sagacity^ and that you are as much the fine gentle- 
man as the philosopher. lExit Poet. 
Esop. Oh I your servant, Sir — In the name of misery 
and mortality what have we here ! 

Enter an Old Man, supported by a Servant. 

Old Man. Oh 1 la! oh! bless me I -shall never recover 
the fatigue — Ha ! what are you friend ? are you the fa- 
mous Esop ? and are you so kind, so very good to giye 
people the wa*ecs of forge tfii In ess for nothing ? 

Esop. 1 am that person, Sir; but you seem- to have no 
need of my water ; for you must have already out-liv'd 
your memory. 

Old Man. My memory is indeed impair'd, it is not sa 
good as it was, but still it is Jbetter than 1 wish it, at least 
in regard to one circumstance ; there is one thing which 
sits very heavy at ray heart, and which I would willingly 
forget. 

Esod. What is it pray ? 

Ola Man. Oh la ! — Oh ! — T am horribly fatigued^— I 
^m an old man. Sir, turn'd of ninety— —We are all mortal 
you know, so I would faiq forget^ if you please ■ ■ that I 
am to die. 

Esop. My good friend, you have mistaken the virtue 
of the waters; they can cause you to forget only what 
is past; but if this was in their power, you should surely 
be your own ttnemy, in desirnig to forget what would be 
the only comfort of one, so poor and wretched as you 
seem. What ! 1 suppose now, you have left some dear 
loving wife l;)ehind, that you can't bear to think of part- 
ing with. 

Old Man. No, no, no; I have buried my wife and for- 
got her long ago. 

Esop. What, you have children then, whom you are un- 
willing to leave behind you. 

Old Alan, No, no, no ; I have no chiidreri at present— 
hugh— — I don't know what 1 may have. 

Esop, Is there any relation or friend, the loss of whom— 

Old Man. No, no ; 1 have out-liv*d all my relations ; 
and as for fiiends, I have none to lose 

Esop. What can be the reason then, thai in all this ap- 

A 4 parent 
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parent misery you are so afraid of death, which would be 
your only cure. ' 

Old Man, Oh, Lord ! I have one friend, and a true 

friend indeed, the only friend in whom a wise man places 
any corfidenice — ^I have^- — get a little farUier off, John — 
[^Servard retires, y\h?Lve to say, the truth, a little money--- 
it is that indeed, which causes all my uneasiness. 

Esop, Thou never spok'st a t uer Woid in thy life, old 
gentleman — [^s/Vfe.] But I can cure you of your uneasi- 
ness immediately. • 

Old Man, Shall I forget then that I am to die, and leave 
my money behind me ? 

Esop. No,- but you shall forget that you have it.- 

whiph will do altogether as '\yell One large diaught of 

Lethe, fo the forgetfulness of your money, will restore you 
to perfect ease ot mind; and as for your bodily pains, no- 
water can relieve them. 

Old Man. What does he say, John eh ?— I am hard 

of hearing, 

John, He advices your worship to drink to forget your 
money 4 

Old Man, What! — ^what!— will his drink get me mo- 
Bey, does he say ? 

Esop, No, Sir, the waters are of a wholesome nature—^ 
for they'll teach you to forget your money. 

Old Man, Will they so ?— Come, come, John, we are 
got to the wrong place — The poor pld fool here does not 

know what he says — Let us go back again, John I'll 

drink adne of your. waters; not I— —Forget my money ! 
Come alonrg, John. ^ [Exeunt, 

EsQp^ Was there ever such a wretch 1 If these are the 
cares of mortals, the A^^aters^of oblivion cannot cure thern^ 

Re-enter Old Majc and Servant^ 

Old Man, Lookee, Sir, I am come a great w^ay, and 

am loth to refuse favours ^that cost nothings so I don't 

care if I drink a little of your waters Let me see — ay 

— I'll drink to forget hovy I got my money And my 

servant thej;e, he shall drink a little, to forget that I have 

any 'monev at all — and, d'ye hear, John^ take a hearty 

draught. If my money must h% forgot, why e'en let Z/zm 
forget it. ^ 

Jrsat>. We]], friend, it shall be as you would have it— 
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You'll find^aseat in that grove yonder, where you may 
rest yourself till the waters are disiributed. 

Old Man. I hope it won't be long. Sir, for thieves are 
bfusv now — and 1 have an iron chest in the other world. > 
that I should be sorry any body pcep*d into but myself—^ 
So pray be quick,. Sir. lExeitnt^ 

Esop, Patience, patience, old ^ntleman.— — But here ' 
comes something tripping this way, that seems so be nei- 
ther, xnan nor woman,. and yet an odd mixture of both. 

Enter a Fine Gentleman. 

- Tine Ge«^* Harkee, old friend, do you stand drawer here \ ' 

Esop,, Drawer, young fop ! ^ you know where yoii ^ 
ai'e, and who you talk to ? 

. Fine Gent, Not L dem me! But 'lis a rule with me, • 
wherever I am, or whosoever 1 am with, to be always easy 
and familiar. 

Esop Then let me advice you, young gentleman, to 
drink the waters, and forget that ease and familiarity. 

Fine Gent, WJhy so, daddy ? would you not have me 
well-bred? ^ - 

Esop. Yes; but you may not always meet with people ' 
so polite as yourself, or so passive as 1 am ; and if what 
you call breeding, should be constru'd impertinence, you=- 
may have a return of familiarity, may make you repeut ^ 
your education as long as you live. 

Fine Gent. Well said, old diy-beard; egad you have a -^ 
smattering of an odd kind of asort of humour ; but come, ,- 
eome, prithee give me a glass of your waters, and keep 
your advice to vourself. 

EsQi). I must first be informed. Sir, for what purpose ' 
you drink *em; 

Fine Gent, You must Jen ow, philosopher, I -tvant to for- - 
get two qualities — Mv mo^^sty. and mv good-^ndture, 

Fsop. Your modesty and good-nature? 

Fine Gent, yes. Sir — I have such a consummtite modesty 4: 
that when a fine woman (which is often the ca^e) yields to 
my addresses, egad I rnn awav from her; andam so very 
gjood-natured, thdt "when a m'anaffrints me, egad I run a- 
way t o. 

Fsop. As foryourmodest\% Sir, rhri afraid you are come 
td^ the wxong waters— and if you would take a large cup 
. A 5 ; to > 
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' to the forgetfulness of your ffears, your good-nature, I be- 
lieve, will trouble you no more. 

Fine Gent, And this is your advice, tny dear, eh. 

Esop, My adyice, SirJ would go a great deal farthe r 
I shovild advise you to drink to the forgetfulness of every- 
thing you know. 

Fine Gent. The devil "you would ; then I should have 
traveird to a fine purpose truly ; you don't imagine, per- 
haps, that I have been three years abroad, and have made 
the tour of Europe? 

J^SQp. Ves, Sir, I guess'd you had travell'd by your dresfe 
and conversation : but, ptay, (with submission) what va- 
luable improvements ha^'e you made in these travels ? 

Fitie Gent, Sir, I learnt drinking in Germany; music 
and painting in Italy; danding, gaming, and some other 
amusements, at Paris ; and in Holland — faith nothing at 
all : I brought over with me the best collection of Vene- 
tian ballads, two eunuchs, a French dancer, and a monkey, " 
with tooth picksi pictures and burlettas^ — In short, I have 
skimm 'd the cream of every nation ; and have the consola- 
tion to declare, I never was in any country in my life, but 
I had taste enough thoroughly to despise my own. 

Esop\ Your countr}'^ is greatly obliged to you ; — .T)ut if 
you are settled in it n<j)w> how can your taste and delicacy 
endure it? 

Fine Genii Faith, my exi«tenee is merely supported by 
amusements ; I dress,, visit, study taste, and write sonnets ; 
by birth, ravel, education, aqd natural abilities, I am enti- 
tled to lead the fashion ; I am principal connoisseur at all 
auctions, chief arbiter at assemblies, professed critic at the 
theatres, and a fkie gentleman— every where—— 

Esop. Critic, ^ir, pray what's that? 

Fine Gent, T he delight of the ingenious, the terror of 
poets, the scourge of players, and the aversion of vulgar, 

Esop. Pray, Sir, for I fancy your life must be someWhat 
particular) how do you pa«s your time j the day for in- 
stance ? 

Fine Ge^it, Ilie m bed all day, Sir. 

Esop, How dp you spend your evenings then ? 

Fine Gent, I dress in the eveiing, and go generally be- 
hind the scenes of both Plav-houses; not, you may ima- 
gine, to be d'iverted with the play, but to intrigjie, and shew 
inyself—^l stand upon the $tage> talk sdoud^ and stare about 
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-^which confounds the actors, and disturbs tlie audience; 
Upon which the galleries who hate the appearance of one 
of us, begin to biss, and cry off*, off, while I undaunted stamp 

my foot so loll with my shoujder thus take snuff 

with my right-hand, and smile scornfully thus. ■ 
This exasperates the savages, and they attack us with vol- 
lies of suck'd oranges, and half eaten pipperis 

Esop. And you retire. 

Fine Gent, Without doubt, if 1 am sober-— for orange 
will stain silk, and an apple may disfigure a feature. 

Esop, I am afraid. Sir, for all this, that you are oblig'd ta 
your own imagination, for more than three fourthis of your 
importance. 

Fi7ie Gent, Damn the old prig, I'll bully him — \^Aside,'^ . 
Lookee, old philosopher, I find ycu have pass'd your time 
so long in gloorti and ignorance below here, that our no- 
tions above stairs are too refined for you; so we are not 
likely to agree, I shall cut matters very short with you— 
Bottle me off the waters I want, or you shall be convinc*d 
that I have courage in the drawing of a cork ; dispatcli 
me instantly, or I shall make bold to throw you into the ri- 
ver, and help m^'self What say you to that now ? eh? 

Esop. Very civil and concise ! I have no great ipcli na- 
tion to put your manhood to the trial: so if you will be 
pleas'd to walk jn the grove there, *till I liave examined 
tome I see coming, we'll compromise the affair between us. 

Fine GenL Your», as you behave an Reviorl 

]^Exit Fine Gentlemanir 

Enter Mr Bowman (bdstily,y 

JB^oty. Is your name Esop. 

Esop^ It i>s Sir. — Your commands with me ? 

Bow, My lord Chalkstone, to whom I have the honour 
to be a friend and companion, has sent me before, to kno\^ 
if yon are at leifiire to i^ceive his lordship. 

E$op, lam placed*hei«c on^ purpose to receive extery mor- 
tal that attends our sum mows 

Bow, My lord is not of th^ common race of mortals, I 
assure you ; and you must look upon tbis visit as a parti- 
cular honour, for fie is so much afflicted AVith the gout and' 
rheumatism, that we had much ado to get him across the 
liver. 

Esop, His lordship has certainly some pressing occasion' 
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for the watera, that he endures such inconveniences to get 
at them. ' 

Bow, No occasion at all His legs indeed fail him a 

little, but his heart is as sound ai ever, nothing can hurt 
his spirits; ill or well^ his lordship is always the best com- 
pany, and the merriest in his family 

Esofk.iL have very little time for mirth anfl gpod com- 
pany ; bat I'll lessen the fatigue of his journey, and meet 
Jiim half way. 

Bow\ His lordship is liiere already ^There's a spirit t- 

Mr Esop — There's a great man! — See how superior he 
is to his infirmities y such a. soul ought to have a better 
body. 

Enter Mercury with Lord Chaltcstone.. 

Lord C balk. Not so fast, monsieur Mercury— you are a^ 
little too nimble for me. Weil, Bowman, have you found^ 
the philosopher ? 

Bow, This is he, my lord, and ready to receive your 
commands. 

Lord CbalL ^2l\ ha! ha! there he is, profecto! — /ok- 
jours le meme! [^Looking at bim tbrougb a glass^ I should 
have known him at a mile's distance — a noble personage 
indeed! — and truly Geek from top to toe.— Most vener— - 
ab^e Esop, I am in this world and the other, above and be- 
low, yours most sincerely. 

J£si>f>, I am yours, my lord,a$ sincerity, and I wish it was 
^ in my power to relieve your misfortune. 
^?j(»*> LordCbalk, Misfortune! what misfortune?. — I am nei- 
tliera porter nor. a chairman, Mr Esop— My legs can 
Jbear my body to my friends and my bottle: I want na 
moe with them; the gout is welcome to the rest— eh^ 
3owman ?• 

^(Ttc;. Your Ibrdship is in.fine spirits r 

jpso/j. Do^S; not your lordship go through a great dteall 
©f r ain ? 

LordCbalk.F^in} ay, and pleasure too, eh Bowman I: 
w— When I'm in pain, I curse and sw<ar it away again, and 
the moment it is gone, I lose no time; I drink the same* 
wines, eat the same dishes, keep the sanie hours, the same / 
conipany; and, notwithstanding the. gravity of my wise# 
doctors^ Iwould not abstain from Frenfta wines and Frenci|| 

cookery J 


I 
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cookery, to €ave the souls and bodies of the whole college 

of physicians- 

Eso/>. My lord has fine spirits indeed ! [To Bowman. 
Lord Cbalk You 'don't imagine, philos pher^ that I 
have hobbled here ^iih a bundle of complaints at my 
l}ack. My legs, indeed, are something the worse for wear, 
but your waters, I suppose, can't chan^^e or make *em bet- 
ter ; for if they c uld, you certainly would have try'd the 
virtues of 'em upon your own — eh Bowman ! ha, ha, ha«— * 
Bo7v, Bravo I my lord, bravo I 

Esop, My imperfections are from head to foot, as wefl. 
as your lordship's. 

Lord Cbulk. I beg your pardon there, Sir; though my 
body's impaiied — my head is as good as ever it was; and 
as sTproof of this I'll lay you a hundred guineas — 

Esop. Does your lordship propose a wager as a proof of 
the-goodness of your head ? 

LordCbalk. And v^hy not? — Wagers are now-a-dayy 
the only proofs and arguments that are made use of by peo- 
ple of fashion : all disputes and politics, operas, trade, ga- ■ 
ming, horse-racing, or religion, are determin'd now, by 
^x iofour, and two to one; aid persons of quality are by 
this method most agreeably releas'd fiom the hardship of 
thinking or reasoning upon any subject. 
Esop, Very convenient truly ! 

LordrCbalk* Convenient, ay, anfd moral too. This 
invention of betting, unknown to the Gieeks, among ma- 
ny other virtues, prevents bloodshed, and preserves fami- 
ly affection s 

Esop. Prevents bloodshed! 

Lord Chalk, I'll tell ye how— —When gentlemen quar- 
relled hefetofcre, what did they do? ^they drew their 

. sword s I have been run through the body myself, biit 

no matter for that what do they do now ? they draw 

their/>wf5«— -before the li^ can be given, a vagerislaid; 
and so, instead of resenting, we pocket our affronts. 

Esop, Most casuisticaliy argued, indeed, my lord; but 
how can it preserve family affections ? 

Lord Chalk, V\\ tell you that too — An old woman, you'll 
adlow, Mr Esop, at all times to be but a bad thing — What 

say you, Bowman?- 

Bvwr^ A very bad thing indeed, my lord. 

Lord Chalk, Ergo, an old wouv?i\\ -^WVv ^ ^^^^ vix^^'Cx^^^- 
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tion, and a damn'd large jointure upon your estate, is the 
devil — My mother was the very thing— —and yet from 
the moment I />/7W her, I never once wish'd dead, biit^was 
really uneasy when she tumbled down stairs, and did not 
speak a single word for a whole fortnight. 
• Esop. Affectionate indeed I— but what does your lord- 
ship mean by pitted her ? 

Lord Chalk, *Tis a term of ours upon these occasions— 
I back'd her life against two old countesseS; an aunt of Sir 
Harry Rattle's that was troubled with an asthma, my fat 
landlady at Salt-billy and the mad-woman at Tunhridge^ at 
five hundred each per annum : She outlived 'em all but the 
last, by which means, I hedg'd of a dam n'^d jointure, made 
her life an advantage to me, and so continued iny filial af- 
fections to her last moments. 

Esop, I am f^lly satisfied — and in return your lordship 
raay command me. v ' 

Lord Chalk, None of your waters for me; damn "em 

all; I never drink any butaf Bath 1 came merely for 

a little conversation with you, and to see your Elyfiaii 
fields here — [Looking about thro* bis glass.^ which, by th^- 
bye, Mr Esop, are laid out most detestably-- — No taste^ 
no fancy in the whole v\rorldl— X^"^ river there 
what d'ye call — - 

£sop, Styx 

Lord Chalk, Ay, Styx— why, 'tis as strait as Fleet'dlkb 
■ You should have given it a serpentine sweep, and 
I slop the banks of it — The place, indeed, has very fine ca- 
pabilities ; but you should clear the wood to the left, and 
clump the trees to the right: in short, the whole wants 

variety, extent, contrast, and inequality [.Going to-* 

wards the orchestra, stops suddenly, and looks into the pit.^ 
Upon mv word, here's a very fine hah-hab ! and a most 
curious collection of ever-greens and flow'ring-shrubs — 

Esop. We let nature take her course; our chief enter* 
tai^men.t is contemplation, which I suppose is not allowed 
to interrupt vour lordship's pleasures. 
l^oiLerd ^halk, J beg your pardon there— No man has 
ever studied or drank harde' than I have — except my chap- 
Jain ; and I'll match my library and cellar against any no-^ 
blemar's in Christendom^ — shan't I, Bowman, eh ? 

Bow, That you may indeed, my lord; and I'll go your 
lordshij)'s halves^ ha^ ha^ ha»^ 
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EsQp. If your lordship would apply more t<> the firsts 
and drink our waters to forget the Last 

Lord CbalL What I relinquish my bottle ! What the , 
devil shall 1 do to kill time then ? 

Esop. Has your lordship no wife nor children to enter- 
tain you ? 

Lord Chalk. Childrep! Not I, faith — My wife has, for 
ought I know, — I have not seen her these seven years— 

2*50^. You surprize me! 

Lord Chalk, 'lis the way of the worldi, for all that^— I 
married for a fdi-tune ; sh^ for a title. When we both had 
got what we wanted, the sooner we parted the better 
We did §o ; and are now waking for the happy moment, 
that will give to one of us the liberty of playing the same 
farce over again— rEh, Bowman ! 

Bow. Good, good ; you have puzzled the philosopher. 

Esop. The Greeks esteena'd matrimonial happiness their 
summum bonum. . 

laOrd Chalk. ^6re fools they ! 'tis not the only thing 
thev were mistaken in — My brother Dick, indeed* mar- 
ried for love ; and he and his wife have been fattening 
these five and twenty years, upon their summum bonum, 
as you call i t They have a dozen and half children^ 
and may have half a dozen more, if an apoplexy don't step 
in, and interrupt their summum bonum ■ Eh, Bowman ? 
ha, ha, ha ! 

BoWi^ Your lordship never said a better thing in your 
life. • 

Lord Chalk. 'Tis lufeky for the nation, to be sure, that 
there are people who breed, and are fond of one another 
*-^^ — one man of elegant notions is sufficient in a family ; 
for which reason I have bred up Dick's eldest son myself; 
and a fine gentleman he is is not he, Bawman ? ■ 

Bow. A line gentleman, indeed, my lord. 

Lord Chalk, And as for the rest of the, Httle, they may 
fondle and fatten upon summum bonum, as their loving. pa- 
tents have done before 'em. 

Bow. Look there ! my lord — I'll be banged if that is not 
your lordship's nephew in the grove^ 

Esop. I dare swear it h. He hss b. en here just now, and 
ha$ entertained me with bis ele^? t iiotions. 

Lord Chalk. Let us go to him; I'll hy six to fo6r that 
ke has been galkmting with some of the beauties of autk^ii- 
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ty — Helen or Cleopatra, I warrant ybut.—ega^,' let Ln- 
cretia take care of herself ; she'll catch- a Tarqu in, I can 

^ tell her that He is his uncle's own nephew, ha, ha, ha, ^ 

egad, I find myself in spiHts:ril go and coquet a< 
little mj^self with them— Bo^yraan lend me your arm ; 
and you, William hold me up a little — ^William treads 
upon bis toes,2 — Ho — ^^Damn the^^liow, he always treads 
upon my toes — eugh— — I shan't be able to gallant it this 
half hour — Well, dear philosopher, dispose of 3 our water 
to those that want iti— There is no one action of my life, or 
qualification of my mind and bodyithat is a burden to me: 
and there is nothing in yo?/r world, or in ours, I have to^ 
wish for, unless you could rid me of my wife, and furnish 
tne with a better pair of legs — Eh, Bowman-fc--Co me along, 
come along. 

Bow, Gam€ to the last ! my lord, 

\^ExiLLord Ghalkstone and Bowman.- 

Esop.^ How flattering is folly-: his lordship here sup*- 
ported 0!)ly by vanity, vivacity, and his friend Mr Bow- 
roan, can fancy himself the wisest,-and is the happiest of 
mortals. 

FfUerMtandMtsTATOo,' 

Mrs Tatoo. Why don't you come ^ ^ong-; Mr Tatoo ? 
what the deuce are you afraid of? 

Esop, Don't be angry, young, lady ; the gentleman is 
your husband, I suppose. 

Mrs Tateo. How do you know that^ eh.?* what! yoii- 
an't all conjurers in this world, are you ? 

Esop: Youf behaviour to him is a sufficient proof of , his 
condition, without the gift. of conjuration. 

Mt^-Tatoo. Why I was as free- with hfm before mar- 
riag:e, as I am now ; I rrever was coy or prudish in my life. 

Esop. I believe you, madam r pray how long have you 
bfeen married } you seem to be very young, lady. 

Mrs TatoOi I'am old enough for a husband,' and havse^ 
been married long enough to be tired of one/^^ 

J^Jo/). How long, pray? ^J* ^ 

M;s Trt/oo.. wSy above ^|iree months;^t married Mr 
Tatoo without my guardians's consent. 

Esop. If yotr married him with vour own consent, I- 
thir>k you might continue vour affection a little logger. 
Mrs Tatoo, ^ What signifies what you think,^ if I ddn'J: 

: think: 
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think so ? W e are quite tired of one another, and are 

come to drihk some of your Le^ — -Lethaly- Lethily, 

I think they call it, to forget one another, aiid be unmar- 
ried again. 

Esop, The waters can't divorce you, madam ; and ^'ou 
mav easily forget him vyithout the assistance of Lethe. 

Mrs Tatoo. Ay, how so ? 

' Esop. By remembering continually he i5 -< our husband : 
there are several ladies have no other receipt liut what 
does the gentleman say to this ? 

Mrs Tatoo, What signifies what he savs ? I an*t so young 
and so foolish as that comes to, to be directed by ray hus- 
band or to care what either he says, or you sav. 

Mr Tatoo. Sir, I was a drummer iti a murchi^g regi- 
ment, when I ran away with that young ladv— I imme- 
diately bought out of the corps, and thought myself made 
for ever; little imagining that a pi>or vain fellow was pur- 
chasing fortune, at the expence of his happiness. 

Esop. 'Tis even so, friend ; fortune and felicity are as 
often at variance as man and wife* 

Mr T(itoo, I f )und it so, Sir This high life (as I 

thought it) did not agree with me; I have not laugh'd, 
and scarcely slept since my advancement ; and unless yoilr 
wisdom can alter her notions, I must e'en quit the bles- 
sipgs ofa fine lady and her portion, and, for content, have* 
recourse to eight-pence adiy, and my diumaj^niti. 

Esop, Pray who has advis'd you to a separation ? 

Mrs Tatoo, Several young ladies of my acquaintance, 
who tell me the V are not angry at me for marrying him ; 
but being fond of him now I have married him ; and they 
say I should be as compleat a fine lady as any of *em, if 1 
would but \>TOQ,uve 71 separate divorcement. 

Esop. Pray, madam, will you let me know what you 
call a fine lady ? 

Mrs Tatoo, Why, a fine lady, and a fine gentleman, are 
two of th^ finestthings upon earth. ■ 

Esob. I have? just now had the honour of knowing what 
a fine gpntlemah is ; so prav confine yourself to the lady. 

Mrs Tatoo. A fine lady, before marriage, lives with her . 
pappa arid mamma, who breed her up till she learns to 
despise *em, and resolves to do nothing they bid her ; this 
makes her such a prodigious favourite, that she wants for 
nothing*. 
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* 

£^0^. .So, lady, • 

Mis Taioo, When once she ils her own mistress, the* • 
comes the pleasure ! 

Esop. Pray fet us here* 

Mis Taioo. She lies in bed all morning, rattle? about alt 
day, and sits up all night \ she goes every wher^, and sees 
ever\' thing ; knows every' body, arid loves no body ; ridi- • 
cules her friends, coquets with lier lovers, sets 'em together 
by the ears, tells fibs, makes mischief, buys china, cheats at , 
cards, keeps a pug-dog, ard hates the parsons ; she laughs 
much, talks aloud, never blushes, says what she will, does 
what she will, goes where she will, marries whom she plea- 
ses, hates her husband in a month, breaks his heart in four, 
becomes a widow, slips from her gallants, and begins the 

world again There's a life for \ ou; what do you think 

a fine lady now,? 

Eso , As I expected you are very young, lady ; and 

if you are not veiV careful, your natnrah pr peusity to 
nuise and afPcctiition wili run ^ ou headlong into folly, ex-- 
travtig^Mce, and repcnu^ce. 

Ms Tuho. Wlia would vou have me do ? 

Esop. Drink a large quantity of Lethe to the lose or 
yoar acquaintance ; and do \'ou. Sir, drink another to for- 
get this false step of yourwift^; for ^^hilst you remember 
her foil , you can never thvrr.jghly regard her; and whilst 
you keep g«.od compa:Ly, lady, as you call it, and follow 
their example, vou can never have a just rcgtird for your 
husbami ; so both diink and. be happy, 

Mrs Tatoo. Well, give it me whilst I am in humour, or 
I shall certinly change my mind again, 

Esop, Be patie; t, till the rest of the company drink, and 
divert yAjist-if, in the meap time, with walking in the 
grove. 

Mrs Tatoo. Well, come along, husband, and keep me in 
hum.ur, or I shall beat you such an alarm as vou never 
beat in all your life. ' [^Ejceimt Mr and Mrs Tatoo, 

Enter French^man singing. 

French, Monsieur, votre sierviteur pourquoi ne fe- 

pondez vaus pas ?— — Je dis^.(jue je suis votre serviteur— 

Esop. I d&nt unde^tand you, Si r 

French, Ah le barbarel ill ne parlepas Francois-^Vat, 
Sir, you no speak de French tongue ? . 

Esop^ 
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Esqp, No really. Sir, I am not'so polite, 

Frencb. En veritej monsieur Esopy you have not mm 
politesse, if one may be judge by your tigure and appearanc 

Esop. Nor'you much wisdom, if one may be judge of yo 
Jiead, by the ornaments about it. 

Frencb, Qu'est cela done ? Vat you mean to front a ma 
*Sir? 

Esop.^Oy Sir, 'tis to you I am speaking. 

Frencb Vel, Sir, I not a man ! vat is you take me foj 
vat I beast? vat i horse I parbleu ! 

Esop. If you insist upon it. Sir, I would advise you 
lay aside your wings and tail, for tliey undoubtedly eclip 
your manhood. 

Frencb. Upon my vard. Sir, if you treat a gentilhomr 
of my lanli^und qjaliiee comme ca,; depen upon it, I sh 
be a iittel en cavalier vit you. . 

Esop, Pray, Sir, of what rank and quality are you ? 
. Frencb, Sir, 1 am a marquis Frj«co/5, j'entents \es beai 
arts, Sir; I have been an advantui if r ail ove the varid, a 
am a present en AngUterrey in Ingland, vere I am inc 
honore and caress den ever 1 vas in my own couiurie, 
inteed any vere else — =— 

Esop, And pray, Sir, what is your busine«& in Englani 

Frencb. I am arrive dere. Sir, pojr polir la nadon — 
IrtgliSy sir, have too much a lead in their heels, and t 
much a tought in deir head ; so, Sir, if I can lighten bote 
shall make deni tout a fait Francois^ and quile anoder tin^ 

Esop. And pray. Sir, in what particular accomplishmei 
does your merit consist? 

Frencb. Sir, I speak de French, j*ai bonne addresse 
dance un minue', I sing des httel chansons, and I havi.* — 
line tolerable ^assurance; en fin, Sir, my jnt'nt consist 
one vard— I am foi eigne «e and entre noiis . -vile 
Englis be so great a fool to love de foreignere better d 
demselves, de foi eigne i^ void still be more great a fc 
did tbey not leave deir own countrie,"vere dey have not! 
at all, and come to Inglande, very day want for noting 
all, p^rdie— Cela n'est il pas vrai, monsieur Esop ? 

Esop* Wel)^Sir, what is ygjir business with me ? 

Frencb, Atteiidez un pue, you shall hear, Si r ■ I am 
love vit de gi-ande fortune of one Englis lady ; and d(* 
dy, she be in love with my quafite and bagatelles. Nc 
Sir, me want twenty or thirty douzaLmsQit^oxxtN^'eci', 
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-fear I be oblige to lezve Inglande, before J have fiai dis 
grande affaire. 

£"^0^, Twenty or thirty dozen I for what ? 

French. For my crediteurs; to make em forget de vay 
to my logement, and no trouble me for de future. . ^ 

Esofi, Wh?it I have you so many creditors ! 

French, So many I begar I have 'em dans touts les quar- 
tiers de la ville, in all parts of de town, fait 

Esop, Wonderful and surprizing ! 

French. Voi'derful ! vat is vonderful - dat I should 

borrow money ^ 

Esop. No, Sir, that any body should lend it you 

French En verite vous vous trompez; you do mistake 
It, m or) ami : hf fortune gives me no money, nature gives 
nie des talens; j' ai des talens, monsieur Eso}^ vech are 
de same ting — ■ — par example ; de Englisman have de mo* 
ney, I have de flatterie and bonne add i esse ; ard a little of 
dat from. a French tongue is veiy good credit and securite 
for torsand pouiid— -eh ! bien done, sal I have dis tweiH 
ty or tirty douzaines of your vater ? ouy, on non ? . 

-F50/i. *Tis imp(/ssible, Sir. 

i^r^wrZ?. Impossible! pourquoi done ? vynot? 

Esop. Becmfie if every fine gentlemen, who owes mo- 
Bey, should make the same demand, we should have no 
water left for our other customers. 

. F'rench. Que vpulez vous que je fasse done ? Vat most I 
do den^ Sir ? 

Esop. Many the lady as soon as you can, pay your debts 
with part of her portion, drink the water to forget your ex-* 
fravagance, retire with her to your own country', and be a 
better oscono mist for the future, 

French. Go to my own con^re ! j e vous demande par-* 
don; I had much rather stay vere I am ; I cannot go dere^ 
upon my vard 

Esop. Why not,Triend ! 

French. Entre nous, I had much rather pass for one 
French marquis in Inglandey keep bonne compagnie, n>an-* 
ger des dehcatesses, and do no ting at all ; dan keep a shop 
en Provence, couper and frisser les cheveux, and live upon 
soupe and sallade de rest of my life 

Esop, I cannot blame you for your choise; and if other 
people are so blind not to distinguish the barber from the 

fine 
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•fine gehdemah, their folly must be their punishmenf—— 
and you shall ^ke^the benefit of the water ^ith them. 

French. Monsieur Esf)p, sans flatterie ou compliments, 
lam your very humble- seiA^teur—^jw Fmseron en Pro- 
vence, eule piarquisde Pouville enAngkterre, 

lEzH Frenchman. 

Esop, Shield me and defend me ! another fine lady ! 

Enter Mrs Riot. 

Mrs RioL A monster! a filthy brute! 3'our watermen 

Hrea^ unpoliteupon the 5^^'^: as upon the Thames — Stow 

9 lady of fashion with trad'^smen and mechanics— -Ah I 

what's this, Serbeerus, or Pluius! (seeing Esop.) am I to 

be frighted with all the monsters of this internal world. 

Esofi. What is the matter, lady-? 

Mrs /2/a^. Every thing is the matter, my spirits are un- 
compos'd, and every circunistance about me in a perfect di* 
leipma. 

Esop. What had disordered you thus ? 

Mrs Riot, Your filthy boatman, Scarroon there, 

Esop, Charon, lady, you mean. 

Mrs Riot. And who are you, you udy creature ypu ? 
if I see any more of you I shall die with temerity. 

£5<3>^. The wise think me handsome, madam. 

Mrs Riot, t hate the wise; hut-who are you ? 

Esop, I am Esop. madam, honour'd this day by Proser- 
|>ine with the dbtribution of the waters of Lethe: com-^ 
mand me. 

Mrs fiwf. Shew me to the pump-room then, fellow— 
Where's the company ■ I die in soHtude. 

. Esop. What company ? 

Mrs Riot. The best companjs people of fashion ! the 
beau mondel shew me to none of your gloomy souls, who 
wander about in your groves and streams— — -shew me to 
jittering balls, enchanting masquerades, ravishing operas, 
^d all the polite enjoyments of Ely si an. 

Esop. This is a language unknown to me, lady— No 
such fine doings her^, and very little good company (at 
you call it) in Elysium-:: — 

Mrs Riot. What ! no operas 1 eh ! no Elysian then ! 
{Sings fantastically in Italian.] *SfortUnato Monticelli! ba- 
nished Elysian, as well as the Hay-Market ! Your taste 
heTe, I suppose, rises no higher than your Shakespears and 
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your Johnsons: oh you Goats and Fandils! in the name 
of barbarity take 'em to yourselves, we are tir*d of 'em 
upon eai th : — : — one goes indeed to a Play-house some- 
times, because one do^s not know how else one can kill 

one's time every body goes, because — all the world's 

there- but for my part— call Scarroon, and let him 

taVe me back again, 1 11 stay no longer here stupid im- 
mortals I ' 

Esop, You at-e a happy woman, that have neither cares 
Dor follies to disturb you. 

Mrs Riot. Cares ! ha ! ha ! ha ! nay, now I must laugh 
in your ugly face, my dear ; what cares, does your wisdom 
think, can enter into the circle of a fine lady's enjoy- 
ments?, 

Esop. By the account I have just hear'd of a fine lady'^s 
life, her very pleasures are bofh follies and cares; so drink 
the water, and forget them, madam* 

Mrs Riot. Oh gad ! that was so like my husband now 
—forget my follies I forget the fashion, forget my being, 
the very quincettence and empiity of a 'fine lady ! the fel- 
low would make me as great a brute as my husband. 
Eso1>, You have an husband then, madam ? .. 
Mrs Riot. Yes— — 1 thmk so — an husband and no htis- 

balid Come, fetch me some of your water; if I must 

forget something, I had as good forget hipn, for he's grown 

insufferable o* late. 

^ Esop. I thought, madam, you had nothing to complain 

of ^ 

Mrs Riot, One's husband, ytm know, is almost next te 
nothing. 

Esop. How has he offended you ? 

Mrs Riot. The man talks of nothing but his money, and 

my extravagance won't remove out of the filthy city, 

tho' he knows I die for the other end of the town; nor 
leave off his nasty merchandizing, tho* I've labouted to con- 
vince him, he loses money by it, 'The man was once to- 
lerable enough, and let me have money when I wanted it; 
but now he's never out of a tavern, and is grown so va- 
liant, that, do you know—— he has presum'd to contradict 
me, and refuse nie money upon every occasion- 

Esop* And all this without any provocation on your side ? 
Mrs Riot^ Laud ! how should I provoke him ? I seldom 

see 
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see him, very seldom speak to the creature, unless I want 
money; besides, he's out all day 

J^sop. And you all night, madam : is it not so ? 

Mrs Riot. I keep the best company, sir, and day-bght 
is no agreeably sightvto a polite assembly ^ the sun is very 
"well and comfortable, to be sUre, for the lower part of the 
creation : but to ladies who hive a true taste of pleasure, 
wax car idles, or no candles, are preferable to all the sun« 
beam^ in the universe 

Esop. Preposterous fancy ! 

Mrs Riot, And so, most delicate sweet Sir, you don't ap- 
prove my scheme 1 ha I hd '. ha !— oh you ugly devil 
you [ have you the vanity to imagine people of fashion will 
mind what you say ? or that to learn politeness and breed- 
ing, it is necessary to take a lesson of morality out of Esop's 
Fables— —ha 1 ha! hat 

Esop. It is necessary to get a little reflection somewhere; 
- when these spirits leave you, and your seases are surfeited, 
what must be the consequence ?— 

Mrs Riot. Oh, a have the best receipt in the world for 
the vapours; and lest the poison of your receipts should 
^int my vivacity, I must beg leave to take it now, by way 

Esop. Oh by all means — ignorance, and vanity ! 
Mrs Riot. (Drawing out a card) Lady Rantan's com* 
plimcnts to Mrs Riot. 

SONG, 

L 

The card invites, in crowds we fly^ 
To join tbe jovial rout, fuf I cry : 

What joy from cares and plagues ail day, 
■ To bit to tbe midni^bt hark-away. 

'Nor want, nor pain, nor grkf, norcare, 
Nor dronisb busbands enter tbere y 

^be brisk, tbe bold, tbe young and gay. 

All bit to tbe midnigbt hark-away^ 
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III. 

Uncounted strikes the morning clocks 
And drowsy watcbman idh knock ; 

Till duy-Ugbt peeps, we sport and play. 

And roar to tbe jolly hark-away, 

IV. 

When tird with sport, to bed we creeps ^ 

And kill tbe tedious day witb sleep ; 

Te-morrow'swelcome cull obey, . > 

And again to tbe midnig ot hark-away, 

. Mrs jR/o^ . There's a life for you, you old fright! so 
trouble your head no more about your betters ■ 1 am so 
"perfectly satisfied with myself, that 1 will nut alter an atom 
of me, for all vou can say ; so you may bottle up your 
philosophical waters for your own use, or for the fools that 

want 'em G^d's my life ! there's Billy Butterfly in the 

grove I must go to him we shall «o raily your wis- 
dom between us — ha, ha, ha. . 

Tbe brisk, tbe bold, tbe young, tbe gay, , 
All hie to the midnight hark -away. \Exit singing. 
'Ksop. Unhappy woman! nothing can retrieve her; 
when the head has once a wrong bias, 'tis ever obstinate^ 
in proportion to its weakness: but here comes one who 
seems to have no occasion for Lethe to make him rhore 
happy, than he is. 

Enter Drunken Man and Taylor. 

Drunken Man, Come along, neighbour Snip, come a- 
Jong, taylor; don't be afraid of hell before you die, you 
sniv'Iing dog you. 

Tayl. For heaven's sake, Mr RJot, don't be so boister- 
ous with me, lest we should ofiend the powers below. 

Esop» What in the name of ridicule have we here ! 
So, Sir, what are you ? ^ 

Drunken Man. Drunk — very drUnk at your service. 

Esop. That's a piece of information I did not want. 

Drunken Man, And yet it's all the information I can 
give you. 

Esop. Fra-', Sir, what brought you hither.^ 

Drunken Man. Curiosity, and a hackney coach. 


LETHE. 27 

Esop. 1 mean, Sir, have you any occasion for my waters ! 

Drunken Man. Yes, great occasion, if you'll do me thd 
favour to qualify theln with some good arrack and orange 
jiiice. 

tsop. Sir ! 

Drunken Man. Sir ! — don't stare so, old gentleman 
let us have a little conversation with you. 

Esop. I would know if you have any thing oppresses 
your mind, and makes you unhappy. 

Drunken Man. You are certainly a very great fool, old 
gentleman; did you ever know a man drunk and unhappy 
at the same time* 

Esop, Never otherwise, for a man who has lost his sen- 
ses——— 

Drunken Man. Has lost the most troublesome compa- 
nions in the world, next to wives arid bum-bailiffs. 

Esop. But pray, what is your business with me ? 

Drunken Man. Only to demonstrate to you that you 
are an ass — 

Esop. Your humble servant. 

Drunken Man. And to shew you,, that whilst I can get 
such liquor as I have been drinking all nfght, I shall never 
come for your water specifics against care and tribulation r 
however, old gentleman, if you'll do one thing forme, 
I shan't think my time and conversation thrown away up- 
on you. 

J^sop. Any thing in my power. 
- Drunken Man. Why, then, here's a small matter for * 
you ; and, do you hear me ? get me one of the best whores 
in your territories. 

E^op. What do you mean ? 

Drunken Man. To refresh myself in the shades here af- 
ter my journey — Suppose now you introduce me to Pro- 
serpine, who knows how far my figure and address may 
tempt her; and if her majesty is over nice, shew me but 
her maids of honour, and I'll warrant you they'll snap at 
a bit of fresh mortality. 
I Esop. Monstrous 1 

, Drunken Man. Well, well, if it k monstrous, I say n© 
more ; — if her majesty and retinue are so very virtuous— I 
say no more ; — but I'll tell you what, old friend, if you'll 
lend me your wife for half an hour; when you make a vi- 
sit above, you shall have mine as long as yoa ^1^**.^% "^i^^ 

Vol, h JS '^ 
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if upon trial you should Jike mine better than y6ur own, 
j'ou shall carry her away to the devil with you, -and ten 
thousand thanks into the bargain.' 

Hsop. This is not to be borne; either be silent, or yoxxVL 
repent this drunken insolence. 

Drunken Man. What a cross old fOol it is!— I presunae, 
Sir, from information of your hump, and your wisdom, 
that your name is is ■ what the devil is it? 

Esop, Esop, at yxjur service 

Drwtken Man. The same, the same — I knew you well 
enough, you old sensible pimp you — many a time has my 
flesh felt birch upon your account; prithee, what possessed 
thee to write such foolish old stories of a cock and a 
bull, and I don't know what, to plague poor innocent lads* 
with? it was damn'd cruel in you, let me tell you that. 

£sop, I am now convinc'd, Sir, I have written 'em to 
very litttle purpose* 

Jbrunken Man. To very little I assure you — But never 
mind it — Damn it, you are a fine old Grecian for all that,. 
(claps bim on the back) Come here, ^wlfp— -is not he a fine 
old Grecian ?— And tho* he is not the handsomest, or 
best dress'd man in the world, he has ten times more sense 
than either you or I hav e 

Tayl. Pray, neighbour, introduce me. 

Drunken Man. I'Jl do it— Mr Esop, this sneaking gen- 
tleman is my taylor, and an honest man he was, while he 
Jov'd his bottle; but since he toirn'd Methodist, mnd took 
to preachiiig, he has cabbag'd one yard in six from his 
customers; how you know him, here what he has to say^ 
while I go and pick up in the wood here — Upon my soul, 
you are a fine old Grecian ! ^Exit Drunken^Man. 

Esop. iTo Taylor] Come, friend, don't be dejected; 
what is yourhusiness ? 

Tay. I am troubled in mind. 

Esop. Is your case particular, friend ?' 

Tay. No, indeed, I believe is is pretty geiieral in our 
parish. 

Esop. What is it? speak out, friend. 
, Tay. It runs continually in my head, that 1 am— — 

Esofi.WhsLt> 

Tay. A cuckold—— 

Esop. Have a care, friend, jealousy is a rank weed, and 
ehiefly takes root in a barren soil. 
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Tay. I am sure my head is full of nothing see— ^ 

Esop, But how came you to a knowledge of your mis- 
fortune ? has not your wife as much wit as you ? 

Tay. A great deal more, Sir; and that is one reason for 
my believing myself dishonoured — 

Esop, Tho* your reason has some weight in it, yet it 
does not amount to a conviction. 

Tay. I have more to say for myself, if your worship will 
but hear me. 

Esop, I shall attend to you. 

Tay. My wife has such very high Wood in her, that sl^e 
is lately turn'd Papist, and is always railing at me and the 
government— The priest and she are continually laying 
their heads together, and I am afraid be has persuaded 
her, that it will save her precious soul, if she cuckolds a 
heretic tay lor— - 

Esop, Oh, don't think so hardly of 'em. 

Tay, Lord, Sir, you don't know what tricks are going 
forward above ! religion, indeed, is the outside stufi^ but 
wickedness is the linfng. 

Esop. Why, you are in a passion, friend; if you would 
but exert yourself thus at a proper time, you might keep 
the fox from your poultry. 

Tay. Lord, Sir, my wife has as much passion again as T 
have; and whenever she's up, I curb my temper, sit down 
and say nothing. 

Esop. What remedy have you to propose for this mis-, 
fortune? 

Tay. I would propose to dip my head in the river, to 
wash away my fancie s a nd if you'll let me take a few 
bottles to my wife, if the water is of a cooHng nature, F 
may perhaps be easy that way ; but I shaH do as your wof* 
ship pleases. 

Esop, I am afraid this method won't answer, friend ; 
suppose therefore you drink to forget your suspicions^for 
they are nothing more, and let your wife drink to forget 
your uneasiness — A mutual confidence will succeed, and 
consequently mutual happiness. 

Tay. I have such a spirit, I cannot bear to be dishonour- 
ed in my bed. 

Esop. The water will cool your spirit^ and if it can but 
lower your wife's, the business is done— Go for a moment 
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to your companion, and you shall drink "presently; but d« 
nothing rashly. ^ ^ 

Tay. I can't help it, rashness is my fault, Sir; but age 
and more experience, I hope, will cure jne — \ — ^Your ser- 
vant, Sir — Indeed he is a fine old Grecian! \Exil Taylor. 

'Esop, Poor fellow I pity him. 

Enter Mercury. 

'Mer. What can be the meaning, Esop, that there are 
no more niortals coming over ? I perceive there is a great 
Ijustle on the other side the Styx, and Charon has brought 
his boat over without passengers, 

'E&op, Here he is to answer for himself. 

Enter Charon, laughing. 

Cbar. Oh\ oh! oh! 

Mer. What diverts you so, Charon ? 

Cbar, Why there's the devil to do among ihe mortals 
yonder ; they are altogether by the ears. 

Esop. What's, the matter ? 

Cbar, There are some ladies who have been disputing 
80 long and so loud, about taking place and precedency, 
that they have set their relations a tilting at one another, 
to support their vanity; the standers-by arc some ef them 
so frighted, and some of them so diverted at the quarrely 
that they have not time to think of their misfortunes; so 
I e'en left them to settle their prerogatives by themselves, 
and be friends at their leisure. 

Mer. Wh2it is to be done, Esop. 

Esop. Discharge these we have, and finish the business 
of the day. 

Enter Drunken Man and Mrs Riot. 

Drunken Man, I never went to pick up a whore in my 
life, but the first woman I laid hold of w^as my dear virfU'* 
ous wife, and here she i s 

Esop. Is that lady your wife ? 

Drunken Man, Yes, Sir.; and yours, if you please to 
accept of her— 

Esop, Tho' she has formerly given too much into fa- 
shionable follies, she now repents, and will be more pru- 
dent for the future. 
drunken Man, Lookee, Mr Esop, all your preaching 
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and morality signifies nothing at all — but since your wis- 
dom seems bent upon ourt4^eformation, Til tell you the 
only way, old boy, to bring it about. Let me have enougk 
of your water t6 settle my head; and throw madam into 
the river. 

Esop. *Tis in vain to reason with such beings ; there^ 
for, Mercury, .summon the mortals from the grove, and 
we'll dismiss them to earth, as happy as Lethe can make 
'em — — 

SONG. 
By MercuAy; 

- L 

Comcy mortals^ come ; come follow me^ 

Come follow f follow, follow me. 

To miri/j, and joy, and Jollity : 
Hark, bark, the call ; come, come and drink, 
And leave your cares by Lethe's brink. 

CHORUS. 

Away then come, come, come away. 
And life shall hence be holiday ; 
Nor jealous fears, nor strife, nor pain, 
Shall vex the jovial heart again. 

To Lethe's brink then follow all, 
Then follow, follow, follow all, ' 
*Tis pleasure courts, obey the call; 
Arid mirth, and jollity, and joy, 
-Shall every future hour employ, 

CHORUS. 

Away then come; come come away . 
And life shall hence be holiday : 
Nor jeajous fears, nor strife, nor pain] 
Shall vex the jovial heart again. 

CDuring the 50Dg, the characters enter from the grove.] 

•^3 £^0^, 


31 LETHE, 

Esop, Now, mortals, attend i I have perceived from 

your examinations, that you have mistaken the effect of 
Your distempers for the cause — you would willingly be re- 
Keved from many things which interfere with your pas- 
sions and affections; while your vices, from which all your 
sares and misfortunes arise, are totally forgotten and De- 
{^e<. led.— then follow me, and drink to the forgetfuln£s» 


'Tii vice aloru disturbs the btman breast t 
&ire diti viitb gmt; tx virUiom, and bt blot. 



THE 


LYING VALET 


DRAMATIS PERSON.E 


Sharp, Cthe Lying Valet] 

Mr Garrick. 
Gayless, Mr Blakes* 
Justice Guttle, Mr Taswell. 
Beau Trippet, Mr NeaL 


Dick, Mr Yates. 

Melissa, Miss Bennet. 
Kitty Pry, Mrs Clive. 
Mrs Gadabout, Mrs Cross, 
Mrs Trippet, Mrs Ridout.^ 


A CT I. 


SCENE I. 


Gayless's Lodgings. 
Enter Gayless and Sharp. 

Sharp. 

HOW, Kr, shall you. be married to-morrow ? Eh, Tflr 
afraid you joke with your poor humble servant. 

GayL I tell thee, Sharp, kst night Melissa consented,, 
and fixed to-morrow for the happy da5\ 

5j&tfr^. 'Tis well she did, Sir, or it might have been a 
dreadful one for us in our present condition: all your 
money spent; your moveables sold; your hotiour almost 
ruined, and your humble servant almost starved ;' we could 

not possibly have stood it two days longer- But if this 

young lady will marry you, and relieve us, o* my conscience 
I'll turn friend to the sex, rail no more at marrimony, but 
Cuise the whores, and think of a wife myself. 

GayL And yet. Sharp, when I think how I have impo- 
sed upon her, I am almost resolved to throw myself at her 
feet, tell the real situation of my afikirs, ask her pardon, 
and implore her pit)^ 

; Sharp. After marriage with all my heart. Sir ; but don't 
let your conscience and honour so far get the better of 
your poverty and good sense, as, to reiy on ^o great un- 
ceitaittties as a fine lady's mercy and good*nature» 

B4 ' €a*^C, 
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Gayl, I know her generous temper, and am rimost per- 
fjiiaded to rely upon it : what, because I am poor, shall I 
abandon my honour ? 

Sharp, Yes, you must, Sir, or abandon me J so, pray, 
discharge one of us; for eat 1 must, and speedily too: and 
you know very well that that honour of yours will neitYier 
introduce y^ou to a great man's table, nor get me credit for 
a single beef-steak. 

GayL What can I do ? 

Sharp, Nothing, while honour sticks in your throat : de 
gulp, master, and down with it. 

GayL Prithee leave me to my thoughts. 

Sharp. Leave you ! no, not in such bad company, V\\ 
assure you : why you must certainly be a very great phi- 
losopher. Sir, to moralize and declaim so charmingly, as 
3'ou do, about honour and conscience, when your doors 
are beset with bailiffs, and not orie single guinea in your 
pocket to bribe the. villains. 
. Gayl. Don't be witty, and give your advice, sirrah ! 

Sharp, Do you be wise, and take it,^ Sir. But to be se- 
rious, you certainly have spent your fortune, and out-Iiv'd 
your credit, as your pockets and my belly can testify; 
^our father has disown^'d you ; all your friends forsook 
you, except myself, who am starving with you. Now, Sir, 
if you marry this young lady, who as yet, thank heaven, 
knows nothing of your misfortunes, 'and by that means 
procure a better fortune than that you squandered away, 
make a good husband, and turn ceconomist; you still may 
i:e happy, may sliil be Sir William's heir, and the lady too 
•no loser bv tlic bargain : there's reason and argument, Sir, 

GayL 'Tw^s \<\i\\ that prospect I first made love to her; 
aiid thou<:h my foitune has been ill spent, I have, i:t least, 
pujchased (^i^retion with it. 

Sharp rVv2ij then convince me of that, Sir, and make no 
njore objections to the maniage. You see 1 am reduced 
. \o my v;aistcoat already ; and when necessity has undress'd 
meXiom top to toe, she must begin with you ; and then 
we shal] be forced to keep house and die by inches. Look 
you, Sir, if you won't resolve to take my advice, while you 
have one coat to your back,^ I must e'en take to my heels 
while 1 have strength to run, and something to cover me: 
so. Sir, wisiiing you much comfort «nd consolation with 

your 
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your bare conscience, I am your most obedient and half- 
star v*d friend and servant. {Goings 

GayL Hojd, Sharp, you won't leave me. 

Sharp, 1 must eat, Sir; by my honour and appetite I 
must! 

GayL Well then, I am resolv'd to favour the cheat ; and 
as I shall quite change my former course of life, happy 
may be the consequences : at least of this J am sure — — 

Sharp. That you can't be worse than you are at present, 

GayL (A knocking W'itb out. .)"'•'— ^^^ ho' s there? 

S/)arp, Sotne of your former good friends, who favour- 
ed you with money at fifty per* cent, and helped you to 
spend it ; and are now become daily memento's to you of 
the folly of trusting rogues, following whores, and laugh- 
ing at my advice. 

Ga^'/. Cease your impertinence 1 to the door! if they 
are duns, tell 'em my mariiage is now certainly iix'd, and 
persuade 'em* still to forbear a few days longer, and • 
keep my circumstances a secret for their sakes a^ well as • 
rav own. 

Sharp, O never fear it. Sir; they still have so much -^ 
friendship for you^ hot to desire your ruin to their own \ 
disadvantage. 

^ GayL And do you hear, Sharp, if it should beany body 
from Melissa, say lam not at home. Jest the bad appear- - 
ance we make here should make 'em suspect something 
to pur disadvantage. 

Sharp, I'll obey you, Sfr ; — — but I am afraid they will ^ 
easily discover the consumptive situation of our aff*iirs by ' 
Any chop-fallen countenance. lExit Sharp- ^ 

GayL The^e very rascals, who are continually dunning * 
find persecuting nre, were the very persons who led me to 
niy luin, partook of my prcfsperity,' and profess'd the great- ~ 
est friendship. • 

Sharp, ftvitbout.) Upon my word, Mrs Kitty, my ma-^ 
ster's not at home. 

Kjf, (without,) Lockee, Sharp^ I must and will see him ! 

. GayL Ha, what do I he'ar ? Melissa's maid f what has 
troiight her here? my poverty has made her my enemy 
t€>o — —She is certainly come with no good intent — p-No 
friendship there, without fees — — She's coming up f^tairs. 
■What must 1 do ? — I'll get into this closet and listen. 

Z.Exit Gavless. • 

B 5 I-\<x*.^ 
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£nier Sharv and Kitty. 

Kit, 1 must know where he is, and will know too, Mr 
nipertinence ! 

Sburp, Not of me you won't, \jiside,'} He's hot with-^ 
in, 1 tell you, Mrs Kitty; I don't know myself*: do you 
think I can conjure? 

Kit, But 1 know you will lie abominably ; therefore 
don't trifle with me. I come from my mistress, Melissa ; 
you know, 1 suppose, what's to be done to-morrow morn-. 
jrjg? 

Sharp, Ay, and to-morrow night too, girl ! 

iTi/. Notif I^an helpit. Aside,'} — But come, where is 
your master? for see him I must. 

Sharp. Pray, Mrs Kitty, what's your opinion of this 
match between my master and your mistress ? 

Kit, Why I have no opinion of it at all ; and yet most of 
our wants^ will be reliev'd by it too : for instance now, your 
master will get a fortune, that's what I'm afraid he wants ; 
my mistress will get a husband, that's what she has wanted 
for some time: you will have the pleasure of my conver- 
sation, and I afi opportunity of breaking your head for your 
impertinence. 

Sharp. Madam,. I'm your most humble servant ! But 
I'll tell you what, Mrs Kitty, 1 am positively a"gainst the 
match ;.for, was I a man of my master's fortune 

Kit. You'd marry, if you cou'd, and mend it. Ha, ha, 
ba I Pray, Sharp, where does your master's estate lie ?. 

Gay I, Oh the devil ! what a question was there I 

^Aside, 

. Sharp, Lie, lie ; why it lie s ■ faith, I can't name any 

particular place, it lies in sO' many : his effects are divided, 

some here, some there; his steward hardly kiiows himself. 

Kit.- Scatter'd, scatter'4,*I suppose. But harkee, Sharp, 
what's become of your furniture ? You seem to be a little 
bare here at present. 

GayL What, has she found out that too ? ^As'de. 

Sharp, Why, you must know, as soon as the wedding 
was fixed, my master order'd me to remove goods into a 
friend's house, to make room for a ball which he designs to 
give here the day after the marriage. 

Kit, The luckiest thinpj in the world I for my mistress 
designs to have a b^ an(} entertainment here to-night 

before 
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before the marriage ; and that's my business- with your ma' 
ster. 

Sharp. The devil it is ! ^ \_Aside.. 

Kit, She'll not have it public, she designs to invite only 
eight or ten couple of friends. 

Sharp, No more ? 

Kitty, No more : and sfie ordered" me to desire your ma* 
ster not to make a great entertainment. 

Sharp, Oh, never fear— 

Kit. Ten jor a dozen little nice things, with- some fruit, 
I believe," will be enough in all conscience* 

iSi&^r^. Oh, curse your conscience I [^Aside, 

Kit, And what do you think I have done of my own 
head ? 

Sharp. What ? . 

Kit, I Ha\'^ invited air my lord Stately 's servants to come 
and see you, andliave a dance in the kirchen ; won't your 
master be surpriz'd ? 

Sharp, Much so indeed ! 

Kit, Well, be quick and find out your maste'r, and make 
what haste you can with your preparations : you have n a 
time to fose. — Prithee, Sharp, what's the matter with you ? 
I have not seen you for some time, ani you seem to look 
a little thin. 

Sharp. Oh my unfortunate face ! [^Aside.'] I'm in pure 
good health, thank you, Mrs Kitty; and Til assure you, 
1 have a very good stomach, never better in my life, and I 
am as full of vigour, hussy ! ^Offers to kiss her, ' 

Kit, What, with that face ! well, bye, bye, X^going] 
oh. Sharp, what ill-looking fellows are those, were stand- 
ing about your door when I came in ? They want your 
master too, I suppose. 4 

Sharp, Hum ! Yes, they are waiting for him. They 
are some of his tenants out of the country that want tJ? 
pay him some money. 

Kit, Tenants ! what, do you let his tenants staid in ths- 
street ? ' 

Sharp. They chuse it; as they seldom come to town 
they are willing to see as much of it as they can, when' 
they do ; they are raw, ignorant, honest people. 

Kit. Well, I must run home, farewel ! But do yon 

hear? Get something substantial for us in the kitchen 

t ham> a turkey, or what yo\x will— We'll be very merry ; 

B6 - ^3^^ 
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iind be sure.to remove the tables and chaks J^way there too, 
that we may have room to dance ; I can't Bear to be con- 
fined in my French dances ; tal, tal, tal, ^dancing,^ Well, 
adieu ! Without any compliment, I ^hall die if 1 don't see 
you soon, l^Exit Kitty, 

Sharp, And without any compHment, I pray heaven 
you may 1 

Enter Gayless. 

{They look for some time sorrowful at each other, ^ 

GayL Oh, Sharp ! ^ 

Sharp. Oh, master ! 

GayL We^re certainly undone ! 

Sharp. 1 hat's no news to me. 

GayL Eight or ten couple of dancers ten or a dozerr 

little nice dishes, with some fruit — my lord Stately 's ser- 
vant'Sj^ ham and turkey.' 

Sharp, Say no more; the verj'^ sound creates an appe- 
tite: and I amsureof latel havehad no occasion for whet- 
ters.and provocatives. x 

. GayL Curs'd misfortune ! What can we do ? ♦ 

Sharp, Hang ourselves ; 1 see no other remedy ; except 
you have a receipt to give a ball and a supper without 
meat or music. 

GayL Melissa has certainly heard of my bad circumstan- 
ces, and has invented this scheme to distress me, and break 
offthenaatch. 

Sharp, I don't believe it, Sir : begging your pardon. 

Gayi, No, why did her maid then make so sti ick an en- 
quiiy into my fortune and affairs ? 

sharp. For two veiy substantial reasons; the first to 
satisfy a curiosity, natural to her as a woman ; the second, 
to have the pleasure of mj?- conversation, very natural to 
her as a Woman of taste and understanding. 

GayL Prithee be more serious: is not our All at stake? 

Sharp. Yes, Sir: and yet that All of ours is of so little 
consequence, that a man, with a very small share of philo- 
sophy may paitfrom it without much pain or uneasiness. 
However, Sir, I'll convince you in half an hour, that Mr» 
Melissa knows nothing of j^our circumstances, and I'll tell 
you what too. Sir, she shan't be here to-night, and yet you 
a^hall marry her to-morrow nfoniing. 

GayL How^ how, dear Sharp ? 

Sbarf* 
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Sharp. 'Tis here, here, Sir! warm, warm, and delay 
will cool it ; therefore I'll away to her, and do you be a 
merry as love and poverty will permit you. 

Would you succeed, afaithfidft lend depute^ 
Whose head can plan, and front can execute,^ 

I am the man, and I hope you neither dispute my friend- 
ship or qualification. 

GayL Indeed, I don*t; prithee Jje gone. 

Sharps I fly, [ExeunU 

SC EN E/MeUssa\s Lodgings. 

Enter MiLissAa7id Kitty, 

MeL You surprise me, Kitty; the master not at home T 
the man in confusion ! no furniture in the house ! and ill- 
looking iellows about the doors I 'tis all^ riddle. 

Kit, But very easy to beexplain'd. 

M^/. Prithee explain it then, nor keep me longer in sus- 
pence. 

Kit, The affair is this, madam ; Mr Gayless is over hisad 
and ears in debt; you are over head and ears in love; 
you'll niarry him to-morrow; the next day, yoqr whole 
fortune goes to his creditors, and you and your children 
are to live comfortable upon the remainder.^ 

Mel, I cannot think him base. 

Kit, But I know they are all base — • You are very 

young, and very ignorant of the sex; lam young too, but 
have more experience: you never was in love before ; I 
have been in love with an hundred, and try'd 'em all ; and 
know 'em to be a parcel of barbarous, peijur'd, deluding^, 
bewitching devils. 

Mel, The low wretches you have had to do with, may 
answer the character you give 'em ; but Mr Gayles s ^ 

Kit, Is a man, madam, 

Mel. 1 hope so, Kitty, or I would have nothing to do 
with him. 

Kit. With all my heart 1 have given you my senti- 
ments upon the occasion, and shall leave you to your own 
inclinations. 

Mel, Oh; madjim, I am much ©bliged to you far yaut 
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great coneescension^ ha, ha, ha^ I however, I have so great 
a regard for your opinion, that had I certain proofs of his 
Villainy— 
. Kit Of his poverty you may have a hundied, lani sure 
I have had none to the contrary. 

Afe/* Oh, there the shoe pinches. [Asfde, 

KiL Nay, so far from giving'me the usual perquisites of 
my place, he has not so much as kept mej'n temper with 
little endearing civilities ; and one might reasonably expect 
when a man is deficient in one way, that he shou'd make 
it up in another. [Knocking mil bout. 

Mel, See who's at the door. [Exit Kitty.] 1 must 

be cautious how I hearken too much to this girl : her bad 
opinion of Mr Gayless seems to arise from his disregard of 
her. — ^ 

Enter Sharp and Kitty. 

Kit, So, Sharp, have you found your master? will thing^ 
be ready for the ball and entertainment ? 

Sharp. To your wishes, madam. I have just now be- 
spoke the music and supper, and wait now for your lady- 
ship's farther commands. 

Mel, My compliments to your master, and let him know 
1 and my company will be with him by six ; we design to 
■ dj ink tea, and play at cards, before we dance. 

Kit, So shall land my company, Mr Sharp. \\Aside, 

Sharp, Mighty well, madam ! 

Mel, Prithee, Sharp, what makes you come without your 
c )at? *Tis too cool to go so airy, syire. 

Kit. Mr Sharp, madam, is of a very hot constitution, ha, 
ha, ha ! 

Sharp, If it had been- ever so cool I hiave had enough, to 
warm me since I came from home, I'm sure, but no matter 
for that. ' I'S^ghing. 

^ MeL What d'ye mean ? 

Sharp, Pray don't ask me, madam ; I beseech you don't : 
let us change the subject. 

• Kit, Insist upon knowing it, madam ■ My curiosity 
must be satisfied, or, I shall burst. [^Aslde. 

MeL I do insist upoh knowing—On pain of my displea- 
sure, tell me ! 

Sharp, If my master should know— ——I npust not tell 
:y u , madam, indeed, 

Mel. 
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Mel. I promise you, upon my honour, I never shall. 

Sharp, But can \pur ladyship insure secrecy from that 
quarter? 

Kit Yes, Mr JaQkanapes, for anything youcan-say. 

Mel. I engage for her^ 

Sharp, Why then, in short, madarn, I cannot tell you. 

Mel. Don't trifle with me. 

Sharp. Then since you will have it, madam, — I lost my 
coat in defence of your reputation. 

Mel. In defence of my reputation I 

Sharp. I will assure you, madam, I've suffered very much 
in defence of it ; which is more than 1 would have done - 
for my own. 

MeL Prithee explain* 

Sharp, In short, madam, you was seen about a month a« 
go, to make a visit to my master alone. 

MeL Alone I my servant was with me. 

Sharp. What, Mrs Kitty ? so much the worse ; for she 
was looked upon as my property ; and I was brought in 
; guilty, as well as you and my master. 

Kit. What, your property. Jackanapes ? 

Mf/. What is aU this? 

Sharp. Why, madam, as I came out but now, to make 
preparation for you and your company to-night; Mrs 
Pryabout, the attorney's wife at next door, calls to me ; 
harkee fellow ! says she, do you and your modest master 
know tl^t my husband shall indite your house^ at the next 
pansh meeting, for a n Usance ? 

Mel. A n usance ! 

Sharp. I said so A nusance ! I believe none in the 
neighbourhood live with more decency and regularity than 
I and my master, as is really the ^ase-— Decency and re- 
gularity, cries she, with a sneer ;— — why, sirrah, does not 
my window look into your master's bed-chamber? and 
did not he bring in a certain lady, such a day ? describing 
you, madam. And did not I see 
, MeL See I O scandalous J What ? 

Sharp. Modesty requires my silence. 

MeL Did not you contradict her ? 

Sharp, Contradict her ! Why, I told her I was sure she 
ly'd : for zounds ! said I, for I could not help swearing, I 
am so well convinc'd of the lady's and my master's pru-^ 

dencej 
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dence, that I am sure, had they a mind to amuse them- 
selves, they would certainly have drawn the window-cur- 
tains. 

MeL What, did you say nothing else ? did you not con- 
vince her of her error and impertinence ? * 

Sharp, She swore to such things, that I could do nothing/ 
but gwear and call names ; upon which, out bolts her hus- 
band upon me, with a fine taper crab in his hand, and 
fell upon me w^'th such violence, that being half dehrious, 
J made a full confession. 

Mel. A full confession ! what did you confess ? 

Sharp, That my master lov'd fornication ; that you had 
no aversion to it; that Mrs Kitty was a bawd, and your 
'humble servant a pimp. 

Kit. A bawd ! a bavvd ! do I look like a bawd, madam ?' 

Sharp, And so, madam, in the scuffle, my coat wtis torn 
to pieces ii^ well as your reputation. 

Mel, And so you join'd to make me infamous. 

Sharp, For Heaven's sake, madam, what could I dot 
his proofs fell so thick upon me, as witness my head 
[shewing bis bead plaister d."} that I would have given up 
ail the maidenheads in the kingdom, rather than hav'e my 
brains beat to a jelly. 

Mel, Very well! — but Til be reverig'd — And did not 
you tell your master of this ? 

Sharp. Tell him ! vo madam. Had I told him, his love 
is so violent for you, that he would certainly ha^e mur- 
dered half the attorney's in town by this time. 

Me/, Very well ! — But I'm resolv'd not to go to your' 
master's to night. 

Sharp. Heaven's and ray impudence be praised. \^aslde, • 

Kit, Why not. Madam ? if you are notguiky, face your 
accusers. 

Sharp, Oh the devil ! ruin*d again ! \_Aside.'] To be 

sure, face'em by all means, madam, -They can't but be 

abusive, and break the windows a little : ; — Besides, 

madam, I have thought of a way to make this affair quite 

diverting to you. 1 have a fine blunderbuss charg'd 

with half a hundred slugs, and my master has a delicate 

Isuge Swiss broad sword; and between us madam, we 

shall so pepper and slice'em, thatyoa \viil die with laugh- - 

jng. 

. Msh What at murder ? 

JT/Y, 
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Kit. Don't fear, madam, there wiJl be no murder, if 
Sharp's concerned. 

Sharp, Murder, madam! *Tis self*defence ; besides, in 
these sorts of skirmishes there are never more than two or 
three killed ; for, supposing they bring the whole body of 
militia upon us, down but with a brace of them, an^ a- 
way fly the rest of the covey, / 

Mel, Persude" me never so niuch, I won't go; that'i iny 

^ resolution. 
Kit. Why then, Flitell you what, madam since you are 
resolved not to go to the supper, suppose the supper was 
to come to you; 'tis, great pity such great preparations 
as Mr Sharp has made should be thrown away. 

Sharps So it is, as you say, Mrs Kitty. But I can inime- 
I diately run back and unbespeak what 1 have order'd ; 'tis- 
soon done. 

Mel, But then what excuse can I send to vour master; 
he'Jl be very uneasy at my not coming. 

Sharp, O terribly so! But I have it — \'V tell him 

you are very much out of order— that you were luddenly 
taken with the vapours or qualms ; <ir what you please, 
madam. 
Mel, Y\\ leave it t6 you. Sharp, to make my apolo- 
I gy; and there's half a guinea for you to help your inven-» 
I tion. ' 

' Sharp. Half a'guinea I ^^'Tis 50 long since I had ?,ny, 

thfng to do with money, that I scarcely know the current 
coin of my own country. Oh, Sharp, what talents hast 
thou ! to secure thy maj^ter ; deceive his mistrcfs, out-lid 
her chambermaid; and yet be paid for thy honesty! But 
my joy vvi.l discover me [^AsideJ] Madam, voii have eter- 
nally llx'd Timothy Shaip your most obedient humble 
servant— Oh the delights of impudence a id a good un- 
derstanding ! IF.xit. Sharp. 
KU.Hayhzl ha! was there ever such a h ing ^-arlet ! 
viith his slugs and his broad swords ; his attornies, and 
broken heads and nonsense ! Weil, madam, are you satis- 
fied now ? Do you want rflore proofs ? 

Mel. or your modesty I do; but I find, you are resol- 
ved to give me none. 
Kit, Madam ? 

Mel. I see thro' your little mean artifice; you are 
endeavouring to lessen Mr Gayless in my oj^inion, ' be- 
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cause he has not paid you for services he htd no o<| 
for. . I 

Kit, P^y me, madam, lam sure I have very little^! 
f ion to be angry with Mr Gayless for not payinj 
when I believe, 'tis his general practice. 1 

MeL 'Tis false ! he's a gentleman and a man of hor^^ ~ 

and you are ■ ^^^^ 

Kit, Not in love, 1 thank heaven I {^Curtse^^^ ^ 

Mil, You are a fool. . ^^ 

Kit. 1 have been in lore ; but I am much wiser nch^^^ / 
Mel, Hold your tongue, impertinence I 
Kit* That's the severest thing she has said yet. \Am 
MeL Leave me. 

Kit, Oh this Jove ! this love is the devil ! \Jixit Kitt 
Mel, We discover our weaknesses to our servants, mi 
them cur confidants, put 'em on an eqdality with us, ai 
so they become our advisers —Sharp's behafviour the* I 
seem'd to disregard it, makes me tremble with apprehei 
sions; and tho' I have pretended to be angry with Kitt] 
for her advice, I think it of too much consequence tabt| 
neglected, 

Ent^rKiTTY'. 

Kit, May I speak, Madam ? 

MeL Don't be a fool, what do you want ? 

Kit, There is a servant just cime out of the country,'] 
says, he belongs to Sir William Gayless, and has got a tet- 
ter from his master upon very urgent business. 

MeL Sir William Gayless ; what can tliis mean ? where 
is the man. 

Kit, In the little parlour, madam. 

MeL I'll go to him— —My heart flutters strangely, 

l^Exit Melissa. 

Kit, Oh woman, woman, foolish woman I she'll certain-- 
Jy have this Gayless ; nay, were she as weH convinc'd of 
his poverty as I am, she^d nave him— A strong dose of love 
is worse than one of ratifia ; when once it get's into our 
heads, it trips up our heels, and then good night tp dis- 
cretion. Here she is going to throw away fifteen thousand 
pounds ? upon what ? faith, httle better than nothin g 
He's a man, and that's all— and heaven knows mere man 

is but small consolation. 

Be 
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j8i? ibis advice pursued by each fond maid, 

Neer slight the substance for a emptx sdade ; 

Rich weighty sparks alone should please and charm ye; 

For should spouse cool, his gold will always warm ye, 

AC T; II. 

Enter Oayless and Sharp* 

■-* ■ 

Gayl£ss« 

PRITHEE be serious^ Sharp. Hast tbou really sue- 
ce eded, 

Sharp. To our wishes^ Sir. In short I have managed 
the business with such skill smd dexterity, that neither your 
circumstances nor my veracity are suspected. 

GayL But how hast thou excused me from the ball and 
entertainment f 

Sharp, Beyond expectation, Sin— But in that particu- 
eulkr 1 was obliged to have recourse to truth, and de«» 
clare the real situation of your affairs. I told her we had 
so long disused ourselves to dressing either dinners or sup*- 
pers, that I was afraid we should be but aukward in our 
preparations. In short, Sir , ■ at that instant a cursed 
gnawing seized my stomach, that I could not help telling 
her, that both you and myself seldom make a good meal 
now-a-days once a quarter qf a year. 

GayL Hell and confusion, have you betray 'd me villain 1 
did you not tell me this moment, she did not in the least 
suspect my circumstances. 

Sharps No more she did. Sir, till I told her. 

GayL Very.well ; and was this your skill and dexterity ? 

Sharp. I was going to tell you ; but you won't hear rea- 
son ; my melancholy face and piteous narration had such 
in effect upon her generous bowels, that she freely foipves 
ill that's past, 

GayL Does she. Sharp ? 

Sharp. Yes ; and desires never to see your face again ; 
lod, as a farther consideration of so doing, she has sent 
you half a guinea. [Shews the money ,^ 

GayL What do yoU mean ? 

Sharp. To spends spfnd it, Sir; and regale. 
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GayL ViHian, you have undone m^ ! 

Sharp, What, by bringing you nnon6y, when you art 
not worth a farthing in the whole w orld ? Well, well, ther 
to iTjake you happy again, I'Jl keep it myself; and wist 
somebody would take it in their head to load me with sucJ 
misfortunes. [Pw/s up tbc money 

GayL Do you laugh at me rascal ? 

Sharp, Who deserved more to be laughed at ? Ha, ha 
ha. Never for the future. Sir, dispute the success of mj 
negotiations, when even you, who know me so well can' 
htip swallowing my nook. Why, Sir, I could have playN 
you backwards and forwa.ds at the end of my line, till 
had put your senses into ^uch a farmentation, that vox 
should not have known in an hour's time whether yoi 
Wiis a fishora man. 

GayL Why, what is all this you have been telWn^ me 

Sharp, A down-ri^ht he from beginning to end. 
. GayL And have you really excused me to her ? 

Sharp, No Sir; l3ut I have got this half guinea to mak 
her excuses to you ; and, instead of a confederacy be tweei 
you and me to deceive her, she thinks she has brought m 
over to put the deceit upon y*;U. 

CiayL Thou excellent fellow I 

Sbarp. Don't^lose time but slip out of the house imme 
diately ; the back-way^ 1 believe, will be the safest tor yot 
and to her as fast as you can ; pretend vast surprise and con 
cern that her indirrosition has debarred you the pleaFur 
of her company hereto-night; you need know no tnore 
away ! 

GayL But what, shall we do. Sharp ? here's her mai 


agani. 


Sharp, The devil she is 1 wish I could poison her 

for I'm sure, while she lives I can never prosper. 

EnUr Kitty. 

KH. Your door was open, so I did not stand upon cere 
roonv. 

GayL I am sorry to hear your mistress is taken so sud 
denly. 

Kit, Vapours, vapours only, Sir; a few matrimonial c 
mens, that's all : but 1 suppose Mr Sharp has made her es 
Cuses. 

GayL And tells nre I can't have the pleasure of her com 

pan 
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pany to night. I had made a small preparation : but his 
no matter; Sharp shall go to the rest of tjhe company, and 
let them know it is put off. 

Kit, Not for the world, Sir; my mistress was sensible 
you must have provided for her, and the rest of the, com- 
pany : so she isresolv'd, tho* she can't, the other ladies and 
gentlemen shall partake of your entertainment : she's very 
good natur'd. ^ . 

Sharps 1 had better run, and let 'em know 'tis deferr'd. 

[Going. 
Kit [Stopping bim,'] I have be^ with 'em already, and 
told 'em my mistress insists upon their coming, and they 
have ail promised to be here: so pray, don't be under a- 
ny apprehensions, that your preparations will be thrown a- 
way. 

Gayt. But as I can't have her company, Mrs Kitty, 'twill 
be a greater pleasure to me, and a greater compliment to 
her, to defer our mirth ; besides I can't enjoy any thing 
at present, and ihe not partake of it. 

Kit. Oh, no to be sure; but what can I do ? My mis- 
tress will have it so : and Mrs Gad-about, and the rest of 
the company, will be herein a few minutes; there are two 
or three ceachfuls of 'em. 

Sharp, Then my ina«ter must be ruin'd in spite of my 
parts. 

GayL J^Aside to Sharp.] *Tis all over, Sharp. 
Sharp. I know it. Sir. 
GayLl shall go distracted ; what shall I do. 
Sharp, Why, Sir, as our rooms are a fittle out of furni- 
ture tat present, take'cm into the captain's that lodges here, 
and set'em down to cards; if he should come in the mean 
time, I'll excuse you to him. 

Kit, I have disconcerted their affairs; I find ; I'll have 
some sport with 'em. — Pray> Mr Gayless, don't order too 
many things, they only make you a friendly visit; the more 
ceremony, you know, the less welcome. Pray, Sir, let 
me intreat you not to be profuse. If I can be of service, 
pray, command me: my mistresShas sent me on purpose; 
while Mr Sharp is doing the business without doors, I juay 
be employed within ; if you'll lend me the keys of your 
side-board, [to Sh#irp.] I'll dispose of your plate to th« best 
advantage* [Knockbtg,. 

Sharp, 
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Sharp, Thank you, Mrs Kitty ; but it is dispos'd of al- 
ready. IKnocking at the door. 

Kit. Bless me the company's come ! FJl go to the door 

and conduct^'em into your presence. - [^^xit Kitty. 

^ Sharp, If you'd conduct them into a horse-pond, and 

wait of >*m there yourself; we should be more oblig'd ta 

you. 

Gtfjy/. I can never support this ! 

Sharp, Rouse your spirits and put on an air of gaiety, 
and 1 don't dispair of bringing you off yet. 
Gay I, Your words have done it effectually. 

Enter Mrs Gad-about, bet daughter and niece^ Mr GuT- 
- TLE, Mr Trippet, andMrB Trippet, 

Gad, Ah my dear Mr Gayless ! (^Kisses him. 

Gayl. My dear widow ! [^Kisses her. 

Gad, We are come to give you joy, Mr Gayless. 

Sharp. You never was more mistaken in your life. 

\^Aside,^ 

Gad, I have brought sqme company here, I belreve, is 
not well known to you, and I protest I have been all about 
the town to get the little I have — Prissy, my dear—Mr 
Gayless, my daughter. 

Gayl, And as handsome as her mother; you must have 
a hiJsband shortly, my dear. 

Prh, I'll assure you I don't dispair. Sir. 

Gad, My neice too. 

Gayl, I know by her eyes she belongs to you, wido\^. 

Gad. Mr Guttle, Sir, Mr Gayless ; Mrs Gayless, Justice 
Guttle. 

Sharp, O destruction ! one of the quorum. 

Gut, Hem. tho' I had not the honour of any personal 
knowledge of you ; yet at the instigation of ^irs Gad-a- 
bout, I have, without any previous acquaintance with you, 
throw'd aside all ceremony to let you know tTiat I joy to 
hear the solemnization of your nuptials is so near at hand. 

Gayl, Sir, tho* I cannot answeryou with the syameelocu- 
tion, however. Sir, I thank you with the same sincerity. 

Gad, Mr and Mrs Trippit, Sir, the properest lady in the - 
world for your purpose, for she'll dance for four and 
twenty hours together. 

Trip, My dear Charles, I am very angry with you, faith ; 
so near marriage, and riot let me know^ 'twas barbarous ; 
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you thought, I suppose, I should rally you upon it; but 
Sear Mrs Trippet, here has long ago eradicated all my an- 
thnatrimonial principles. 

Mrs Trip. 1 eradicate ! fye, Mr Trippet, don't be s© 
obscene. 

Kit. Pray, ladies, walk into the next room ; Mr Sharp 
can't lay hiis cloth till you are set down to cards. 

Gad, One thing I had quite forgot ; Mr Gayless, my 
«ephew; who you never saw, will be in town from France 
presently, so I left word to send- hini here immediately, to 
make one. 

GayL You do me honour, madam. 
- Sharp. Do the ladies chuse cards or the supper first? 

^ay/. Supper! what does the fellow mean ? ^ 

GuL Oh, the supper by all means, for I have eat nothing 
to sonify since dinner. 

Sharp, Nor I, since Monday was a fortnight, [^Aside, 

GayL Pray, ladies, walk into the next room ; Sharp, get 
things ready for supper, and call the music. 

Sharp, Well said, master. 

Gad, Without ceremony, ladies. Exeunt ladies. 

Kit. V\\ to my mistress, and let her know every thing is 
ready for her appearance. [^Exit Kitty. 

} Guttle and Sharp. 

f Gut. Pray Mr what's your name, don't be long with 
* Hupper ; but harkee, what can I do in the mean time ? Sup- 

ipose you get me a pipe and some good wine, 111 try to 
divert myself that way till supper's ready. 
Sharp, Or suppose, Sir, you was to take a nap till then, 
r tiiere's a very easy coujch in that closet. ^ ' 

[ Gut. The best thing in the world, 1*11 take your advice ; 
^ but be $ure and wake me when the supper is ready. 

lExit Guttle. 
Sharp ^Vr^y heaven, you may not wake till then — What 
a fine situation my master is in alt presfent : I have promised 
him my assistance, but his affairs are in so desperate a way 
that I am afraid it is out of my skill to recover *em. Well, 
fools have fortune, says an old proverb, and a very true 
one it is, for ray master and I are two of the most unfor- 
^ tunate mortals in the <:reation^ 

Enicf 
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Enter Gayless. . > 

Gayl, Well, Sharp, 1 have set thera down to cards^ and 
now what have you to propose? , 

Sharp, I have one scheme left, which in all probability 
may succeed. The good citizen, overloaded with his last 
meal, is taking a nap in that closet, in order to get him 
an appetite for yours. Suppose, Sir, we should make him 
treat us. »- 

GayL I don't understand you. 

Sharp, I'll pick his pocket, and provide us a supper with 
the bo©tv. 

GayL Monstrous ! for, without considering the villaioy 
.of it, the danger of waking him, makes it impracticable. 
. Sharp. If he wakes. Til smother him, and lay his death 
to indigestion — a very common death, among the justiees. 

GayL Prithee be serious, we have np time to lose ; can 
you invent nothing to drive *em out of the house ? 

Sharp. I can fire it. ; 

GayL Shame and confusion^ so perplex m^, I cannot give 
myself a moment's thought. 

Sharp. I have it; did not Mrs Gad-about say her ne- 
phew would be here ? 

GayL She did. 

Sharp, Say no more, but in to your company ; if I don't 
send *em out of the house for the night, I'll at least fright- 
en their stomachs away: and if this stratagem fails, I'll 
relinquish politics, and think my understanding no better 
than my neighbours. 

GayL How shall I reward thee. Sharp ? 

Sharp, By your silence and obedience ; away to your 
company, Sir. [^ExH Grayless.] Nov/, dear jr^adam For- 
tune, for once open your eyes and behold a poor unfortu- 
nate man of parts addressing you ; now is your time to 
convince your foes, you are not that blind whimsical whore 
they take you for; but let *em see, by your assisting me, 
, that men of sense, as well as fools,' are sometimes intitled 
to your favour and protection. — So much for prayer; now 
for a great noise and a lye. [^Goes aside and cries out2 
Help! help, master; help, gentlemen, ladies; murder, firei 
brimstone; help, help, help ! 

^ Enter 
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Enter MfGayless and the Indies, with cards In tb^ir bands, 
and Sharp e?iters running, and meets tbem, 

• Gayl. What's the m^ter ? 

Sharp, Matter, Sir, if you don't run this minute with 
that gentleman, this lady's nephew will be murder'd; I 
am sure, 'twas he, he was set upon the corner of the street, 
by four; he has kill'd two, and if you don't make haste, 
he'll be either murdered or took to prison. 

Gad, For heaven's sake, gentlemen, run to his assist- 
ance. How I tremble for Melissa ! this froHc of her's may 
be fatal. \\Aside^ 

Gayl, Draw, Sir, and follow me. 

\^Exit Gayless andGdd-sibout. 

Trip. Not I; I don't care to run myself into needles* 
quarrels; I have suffered too much formerly by flying in- 
to passions; besides,! have pawn'd my honour to Mrs 
Trippet, never to draw my sword again ; and in her pre- 
sent condition, to break my word might have fatal conse- 
quences. 

Sharp, Pray, Sir, don't excuse yourself, the young gen- 
tleman may be murdered by this time. 

Trip. Then my assistance will be of no servise to him ; 
however— ^ I'll go to oblige you, and look on at a distance. 

Mrs Trip, I shall certainly faint, Mr Trippet, if you 
draw. 

£«/^r Guttle, disordered as from sleep^ ' 

Gut, What a noise and confusion is this ? 

Sbarp^ Sir, there's a man murder'd in the street. 

Gut, Is that all. — zounds, I was afraid you had throw'd 
the supper down — a plague of your noise— I shan't reco- 
ver my stomach this half hour. 

Enter Gay VESs and Gad-abovt, w!tb Melissa in boy's 
cloqtbs dress d in the French manner. 

Gad, Well, but my dear^^mmjy, 3^ou are not hurt sure? 

Mel, A little with riding post only. 

Gad. Mr Sharp alarm'd us all with an accident of your be- 
irig set upon by four men ; and that you had kill'd two, and 
was attacking the other, when he came away, aid when 
we met you at the door, we were running to your rescue. 

Mel. I had a small encounter with half a dozen villa'n' ; 

Vol. I. C "w^V 
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but finding me resolute, they were wise enough to t|ke 
their heels; Ibelieve I scratch'd some of em. 

]iLaying ber band to ber sword. 

Sharpy His vahitv has sav'd my credit. I have a thought 
come into my head may prove to our advantage, provid- 
ed monsieur's ignorance bears apy proportion to his im- 
pudence. l^Aside. 

Gad. Now my fright's o\'er, let me introduce you, my 
dear, to Mr Gayless; Sir, this is my nephew. 

Gay I. [Saluting berr\ Sir, I shiall bevproud of your 
friendship. 

MeL 1 don't doubt but we sha]J be better acquainted in 
a Httle time. 

Gut, Pray, Sir, what hews in France ? . 

MeL Faith, Sir, very little that' I know of in the politi- 
cal way; I had no time to spend among the politicians. I 
was ' ' _ 

Gay I. Among the ladies, I suppose. 

MeL Too much indeed. Faith, 1 have not,philosophy 
enough to resist their solicitations ; you take me. 

[To Gayless aside, 

GayL Yes, to be a most incorrigible fop ; s'death, this 
puppy's impertinence is an addition, to my misery. 

^ [Aside to Sharp. 

MeL Poor 'Gayless ! to what shifts is he reduced ? I 
Cannot bear to see him much longer in this condition, I 
shall discover myself. [Asid€ to Gad-about. 

Gad, Not before the end of the play; besides, the 
more his pain now, the greater his pleasure when reh'eved 
from it. 

Trip, Shall ;we -return to oyr cards? I have a sans pren- 
dre here, and must insist you to play it out. 

Lad, With all my heart. 

MeL Allons dojw, 
[As tbe company goes out. Sharp pulls Melissa by tbe sleeve. 'I - 

Sharp, Sir, Sir, shall I beg leave to speak with you.^ 
Pray did you find a bank note in your way hither? 

MeL What, between here and Dover do you mean ? ' 

Sharp, No, Sir, within twenty or thirty yards of this 

house. ^ ' 

MeL You are drunk, fellow. 

Sharp, I am undone. Sir, but not drunk, I'll assure ypu» 
jf^l What is all this ? - . 
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Sharp, V\h tell you, Sir : a little while ago tiny mastei- 
sent me ©ut to change a note of twenty pounds ; but I un- 
fortunately hearing a noise in the street of damn-me, Sir, 
and clashing of swords, and rascal, and murder; I riins up 
to the place, and saw four men upon one; and having 
heard you was a mettlesome young gentleman, I imme- 
diately concluded it must be you ; so run back to call my 
master, and when I went to look for the note to change \ty 
1 found it gone, either stole or lost ; and if I don't get the 
money immediately, I shall certainly be turned out of mj^ 
place, and lose my character ■ 

Mel, I shall laugh in his face, [^Aside^ Oh, Til ipeak 
to your master about it, and he will forgive you at my in- 
tercession. ' 

Sharp, Ah, Sir ! you don't know my master. ^ 

Mel, I'm very little acquainted with him; but I have 
heard he's a verygood-natui^'d man. 

Sharp, I have heard so too, but 1 have felt it otherwise; 
he has so much good-nature, that, if I could compound 
for one broken-head a day, I should think myself very 
well off. 
3f ^/. Are you serious, friend ? 

Sharp, Look'e Sir, I take you fol* a min of honour; 
there is something in your face that is generous, open, 
and masculine; you don't look like a foppish, effeminate 
tell-tale; 50 I'll venture to trust you.— Sed here. Sir 
[shews bis head,^ these are the effects of my master's good- 
nature. 

Mel. Matchless impudence ! \^Aside,2 Why do you ]iv6 
with him then after such usage ? 

Sharp, Hes worth a great deal of money, and when 
he's drunk, which is commonly once a day, he's very freei 
and will give me any thing ; but I design io leave lym when 
he's married for all that. 

Mel, Is he going to be married then ? 

Sharp. To-morrow, Sir; and between you and T, he'll 
meet with his match, both for humour and something 
d^ too. 

Mel. What, she drinks too ? v 

Sharp. Damnably, Sir; but mum — ^YoM must know this 
entertainment was design'd for madam to-nightl but she 
got so very gay after dinner, that she could not walk out . 
of her own houie; so, her maid, who TJ^^VvaX^ %o\v^ \^ci. 
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came here with an excuse, that Mrs Melissa -had got the 
vapouis; and so she had indeed violently; here, here, Sir. 

[^Pointing to bis bead. 

Mel. Th\s is scarcely to he hoTue. [Aside.] Melissa! I 
have heard of her^ they say she's very whimsical. 

Sbarp, Avery woman, and please your honour; and 
between you and I, none of the mildest of her sex — But 
fo return, Sir, to the twenty pounds. 

MeL 1 am surprised, you, who have got so much money 
in his service, should be at a loss for twenty pouiids, to 
save your bones at (his juncture. 

Sharp, I have put all my money out at interest; I never 
keep above five pounds by me; and if your honour would 
lendme the other fifteen and take my norte for ft 

[^Knocking, 

Mel. Somebody at the door. 

Sharps I can give very good security^ . ^K?iccking^ 

Mel, Don't let the people wait Mr— 

Sharp. Ten pounds will do, {^Knocking* 

Mel. Allezvous en. 

Sharp. Five, Sir. - [^Knocking, 

Mel. jfe ne puis pas. 

Sharp. Je ne puis pas. — ^I find we shan't understand one 
another, I do but lose time; and if I had any thought, I 
might have known these young fops return from their 
travels generally with as little money as impro\^ement. 

. [Exit Sharp. 

Mel. Ha, ha, ha, what lies does this fellow invent,"and 
what rogueries does he commit for his master's service ? 
There never sure was a more faithful servant to his master, 
or a greatei* rogue to the rest of mankind, l^ut here he 
xomes again, the plot thickens, I'll in and observe Gayles^. 

l^Exit Melissa. 

Enter Sharp before several persons with dishes in tbcif 

bands, and a cook drunk. 

Sharp. Fortune, I thank thee, the most .lucky acci^Jeqt! 
X^Aside.'^ This way. Gentlemen, this way. 

Cook. I am afraid I have mistook the house. -Is this Mr 
Treatwell's? 
' Sharp. The same, the same : what, don't you know me ? 

Cook. Know you I Are you sure tiiere was a suppef 

^besDoke here } 

Sbarf^ 
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Sharp, Yes : upon my honour, Mr Cook> the company 
is in the next rpom, and must have gone without, had not 
you brought it. 111 diaw a table. I see yt)u have brought a> 
cloth with you; but you need not have done that, for we 
have a pretty good stock of linen^ — at the pawnbrokers. 

[Aside. — 

\^Exitf and returns immediately y drawing a table, "^ 

Come, come, my boys, be quick, the company began to be 

very uneasy; ^b'ht I knew my old friend, Lick-spit here 

would not fail us. 

Cook. Lick-spit I I am no friend of yours; so I desire 
less familiarity ; Hek-spit toal 

Eyiter Gay less, and stares* 

GayL What is all this ? 

Sbarp^Shy if the sight of the supper is offensive, I can- 
easily have it removed. {^Aside to Gay less., 

Giiyl, Prithee explain thyself, Sharp. 

Sharp, Some of our neighbours, I suppose have be- 
spoke this supper; but the cook has drank away his' me- 
mory, forgot the house, and brought it here; however,. 
Sir, if you disUke it, I'll tell him of his mistake, and send 
bim about his business, 

Gayl, Hold, hold, necessity obliges me against my in- 
clination tto favour the cheat, and feast at my neighbour's 
expence. 
,£ook, Haik you, friend, is that your master ^ 

Sharp, Ay, and the best master in the world. 

Cook, ril speak to him. then Sir, I have according to* 

your commands, dress'd as genteel a supper as my art and* 

your pric© "wotilii ad mtt o^. - 

Sharp, Good again, Sir, 'tis paid for. [^Aside to Gayless. 

Gayl, I don't in the least q^uestion your abilities, Mr 
Cook, and lam obliged to you for your care. 

Cook, Sir, you are a gentleman; and if you would 

look over the bill and approve it (pulls out a hill) you wii[ 
over and above return the obligation. 

Sharp, Oh the devil ! 

Gayl, (looking on a bill. J Very well, 1*11 send ray mam 
to pay you to-morrow. 

Cook. I'll spare him that trouble, and take it with me,. 
Sir — T never work but for ready money*. 

GW.Hah? 
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Sharp. Then you \!/on*t have our custom. ^Asiie,^ 
My master is busy now, friend; do you think he won't 
pay you ? 

Cook, No matter what I think ; either my meat or my 
money. 

Sharp, 'Twill be very ill-corkvenient for him to pay you 
to-night. 

Cook, Then Tm afraid it will be ill-convenient to pay 
we to-morrow; so d'ye hear r 

jE/z/^r Melissa. 

Cay I. Prithee be advis'd, s'death I shall be discover'd. 

[Takes the cook aside, 

Mel, (to Sharp. J What's the matter ? 

Sharp. The cook has not quite answer'd my master's ex- 
pectations about the supper, Sir, and he's a iittle angry at 
huTiy th.:t's aj]. 

Me!, Come, come, Mr Gayless, don't be uneasy, a bat- 
ehelor cannot be supposed to have things in the utmost re- 
gularity; we don't expect it. 

Cook. Butl do expect, and will have it. 
y.i't^'e/. . What does that drunken fool say? 
■ C(7P^. That I will have my money, and I won't stay till * 
to-rnorrow — and, and — , ^ 

/^.i\7r\ (riois and steps his mouth,) Hold, hold, what ar# 
yon doingi" Ale you, maJ ? 

Me/. What do yo^ stop the man's breath for? 

Sharp, Sir, he was going to call you names."=— Don't 
be abusive. Cook ; the gentleman is a man of honour, and 
f^aid nothing to you ; pray be pacify'd, you are in liquor. 


Soiirp, (bo/ding still,) Why, I tell you, fool, you mi- 
stake the gentleman, he is a friend of my master's, and ha« 

not said a word to you.-r Pra)% good Sir, go into the 

iiext rccm ; the fellow's drunk, and takes you for another. 
— You'll repent this when you are sober, friend — -Pray, 
Sir, don't stay to hear his impertinence. 

Gay I. Pray, Sir, walk in—he's below 5^our anger.. , 
Mel, Dpmn the rascal ! what does he mean by affront- 
ing me ! — Let the scoundrel go, I'll polish his brutality, I 
warrant you ; heie's the best reformers of manners in the 
univese. [Draws b'lssword,'^. Let him go, I say. 
jfjl>ar/fi Soj^ so you have done finely, now — Get awav as 
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aet as you can; he's the most courageoDS inettlesome 
roung man in all England — Why, if his passion was up, he 
:ou]d eat you. — Make your escape^ you fool ! 

Cook. I won't -Eat me I He'll find me damn'd hard 

>f digestion tho* * - 

Sbarp. Ifritheecome hcrfe; let me speak with you. 

\Tbey walk aside. 

Enter Kitiy. 

Kit. Gad's me, is the supper on table already ? Sir 

pray defer it for a few moments; my mistress is better,. 
andjA'ill be here immediately. 

GayLWiW she indeed ! Bless me — I did not expect — 
but however Sharp ? * 

Kit, What success, Madam ? \^As}de to Melissa. 

MeL As we could wish, girl — but he is in such pain and. 
perplexity, 1 can't hold it out much longer. 

Kit* Ay, that not holding out, is the ruin of half our sex. 

Sbarp, I have pacify'd the cook, and if 3 ou can but bor- 
row twenty pieces of that young prig, alj may go well yet ; 
you may succeed though I could not: remember ivi;,t.i^ 
told you— ; — ^about it sh-^i«;hT, Sir,— .i-*- 
* GayL Sir, Sir, (io Melissa^ 1 beg to speak a v.ord wirh 
yev. ; my ser,v;;nu Sli'. i*-l«« ••»•- !»*» li;.*. had liip f*:rT7tr::r; 
Sir, to Jose a note of mine, of twenty pounds, Vvhich I sen: 
bim.to receive,- — and the bankers shops being shut up, and 
having very Httle cash by me, I should be much cbliged to 
you if you would favour me with twenty pieces till to- 
morrow. 

Mel, Oh Sir, with all my4ieart,.(^7a^/7;g' out ber purse,) ^ 
and as I have a small favour to beg of you, Sir» the obligi- 
tion will be mutual, 

Qayl, How may I oblige you, Sir ? 

37?/. You are to be marry *d, 1 hear, to Melissa. 

Grfji^, To morrow, Sir. / 

MeL Then you'll obhge me. Sir, by never seeing her 
again. 

Gayl, Do you call this a small favour, Sir. 

MeL A mere trifle, Sir-^-^-^breaking,of contract's, suing 
for divorces, committing adultery, and such like, are all. 
reckoned tnfles now-a-days; and smart young fellows, like . 
yoy and myself, Gayless, should be never out ©f fashion. 

C 4 Gayl 
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GayL But pray. Sir, how are you co'ncern'd m this 
affair ! , 

MeL Oh Sir, you must know I have a very great re^rd 
for Melissa, and indeed, she for me ; and by the by, I have 
a most despicable opinion of you ; for, entre nous, I take 
you, Charles to be a very great scoundrel. 

GayL Sir ! 

MeL Nay, don't look fierce. Sir ! and give yourself airs 

Damme, Sir, 1 sliail be thro' your body else in the 

snapping of a finger. 

Gayl, I'U be as quick as you, villain ! 

[Brums and makes at Melissa. 

A'/7. Hold, hold, murder ! you'll kill my mistress — the 
young grntleinan I mean. ' y 

GayL Ah \ her mistress! [Drops bis sword. 

Sharp, flow! Melissa! nay, then drive away care All'i 

ever now. 

Ejifer all the Company laughing, 

Gael What, Mr Gayjess, engaging with Melissa befor* 
voir time. Ha, ha, ha! 

XiL.YvvT humble servant, good Mr Politician (to 
Sburp.J This Is geniitmfcii, and ladies, the most cele- 
b'vitid add i!\i5eMions Timothy Sharp, Schemer-general 
r^d rc.T^:iTiT*I- fVjrtJrr -ty Tn?f mcs-t rrtiu^nv-d and fortU- 
tiat'e c(J'entuier ChajJcs Gayless, knight of the woeful 

< oiinff narce; Ha, ha, ha! Oh that dismal face, and 

more dismal head of yours. [Strikes Sharp upon the bead. 

Sharp, 'Tis cruel in you to disturb a man in his last a- 
g-M)i(s. 

Meh Now, Mr Gayless ! — what, not a word I you are 
' sciisilile 1 can be no stranger to your misfortunes, and I 
ini-.lit reasonably expect an excuse for your ill trea*"ment 
of me. 

Gayl. No, madam, silence is my only refuge ; for to en-_ 
dfavcur to vindicate my crimes would show a greater want 
of virtue than even the colnmission oftheni. 

MeL Oh, Gayless ! 'twas poor to impose upon a woman 
and one that lov'd you too. 

GayL Oh most unpardonable: but mv necessiHe*? — — - 

Sharp, And mine, madam were not to be m.atch'd, I'm 
. sure, o' th's side starving. 

MeL His tears have softerred me at once— — Your ne- 
^ejsities Mr Gayless, witji such real contrition are too 

^Qweiful 
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poAVerful motives not to affect the breast already prejudiced 
n your favour— —You have suifer'd too much already 
for your extravagance; and as I take a part of your suffer- 
ings, 'tis easing myself to relieve you; know therefore, all 
thatV past I freely forgive. . 

GayL You cannot mean it sure ;. I am lost in wonder. 

Mel. Prepare yourself for more wonder-i— You have a- . 
nether friend in masquerade here ; Mr Cook pray throw 
aside your drunkenness, ^nd make your sober appearance^ 
Don't you know that face, Sir ? 

Cook, Ay, master, what have you forgot your friend' 
Dick, aryou used to call me ? 

GayL More wonder indeed ! don't you live with my 
fiither ? 

MeL Just after your hopeful servant there had left me^ 
comes this man from Sir William with a letter to me ; 
upon which (being by that wholly convinced of your ne- 
cessitous condition) I invented by the help of Kitty and 
Mrs Gadabout, this little plot, in which your friend Dick 
there has acted miracles, resolving to teaze you a little, 
that yoo might have a greater reHsh for a happy turn in 
your affairs. Now, Sir, read that letter, and compleat 
your joy. 

GayL [reaJs.] Madam, T ara father to that unfortunate 

* young man whom I hear by a friend of mine (that by my 

* desire has been a continual spy upon him) is making his 
' addresses to you ; if he is so happy as to make himself a- 
' greeable to you (whose character I am charm'd with) I 

* shallown him with joy for niy son, arid forget his 
'^ former follies, 

* 1 am, madam, 

* Your most humble sen^nt, 

* William Gayless, 

* P. S. I will be soon in town myself to congiitulate hit. 
*' reformation and rnarriage. ' 

Gh^ Melissa, this is too much ; thus let me shew my thankS' 
and gratitude, [kneeling she raises bim. J for here 'tis only 
diic. 

Sharp, A reprieve ! a reprieve ', a reprieve !' 
Kit Ihaxe been, Sir, a most bitter enemy to you ; but,, 
•iiice you are likely to bealittle more conversant with cash* 
\}tim you have been, I am now, with Uu greatest sincerity,. 

C 5; • ' your 
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yolfr mojst obedient friend and humble servant. And I 
bope, Sir, all enmity will be forgotten, 

Gayl, Oh, Mrs Pry, I have been too niirch indulged 
Svith forgiveness myself not to forgive lesser offences in 
other people. 

Sharp, WeU then, Madanv, since my master has vouch- 
jaf d pardon to your handmaid Kitty, I hope you'll not 
deny it to his footman Timothy* 

MeL Pardon ! for what ? 

Sharp, Only for telhng yon about ten thousand Jies^ 
madam i and,, among th^ rest, insinuating, th^tyour lady- 

^ lihip Would 

. MeL I understand you ; a.nd can forgive any thing 
Sharp, that was designed for the service of your master;. 
;ind if Pry and you will follow ouf example,. i'U give her»^ 
a small fortune as a. reward for both your fidelities. 

Sharp, I fancy madam, 'twould be better to halve th© 
&mall fortune between us, arid keep us both single ; for 
as we shall live in the same house in all probability we- 
may taste the comforts of matrimony, and not be troubled 
"with its inconveniences. What say you,. Kitty. 

Kit Do you hear. Sharp ? before you talk of the com-^ 
.fiorts of matrimony^ taste the comforts of a good dinner^ 
and recover your ftesh a little; do, puppy,. 

Sharp, The devil backs her, that's certain ; and lam no 
match for her at any weapon. 

MeL And now, Mr Gayless,. to shew I have not pro- 
vided for you by halyes, let the music prepare themselves; 
and with the 2y)]3robation.of the Qonapany*. we'll have a,; 
dance. - 

j4//. By alKmcans a dai^ce. 

Gi/t, By all means a dance ■ a fter supper tho'— 

Sharp. Oh,.p4^y Sir,, have supper first, or I'm sure,. Ix 
shan't live till the dance is finish'd. 

GayL Behold, Melissa,. as sincere a convert as^^evipr truths 
jand beauty made. TbewiWimpetiiQUS sallies of my youths 
^(Ce now blown ovcr>anda most pleasing calnt of pcrfec$> 
i^ppines5. ^leceeds. 

Ttuis JEtn2i*sjftamestb€ verdant earth consume : 
Bui milder heajt makes drooping nature bloom^ , 
Sp viriuquslove, qffbrdusspring'tngjoy.^ . 
Wiiki vl€iQi4S passions, as they bur?i, desiro^^ . 
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ACT!:. S C E N E I. 

S C E N E, a Street. 

Enter Csiptain Loveit and Puff. , 

. , Captain^ , 

.' ' ' * 

THIS is the place we were directed to; and now>, 
Puff, if I can get no intelligence of her, what will be- 
come of me ? 

Puff. And me too. Sir.- You must consider I am a 

married man, and can't bear'fatigue as I have done. — 

But pray, Sir, why did you leave the army so abruptly, 
and not give me time to fill my knapsack with common 
rhccessaries ? half a dozen shirts, and yoiir regimentals are 
ray whole cargo. . 

Cap, 1 was wild to get jaway, 2(nd as soon as I obtained ' 
ray leave of absence, I thought every moment an age till: 
I returned to the place where I first saw this young, charm- • 
log, innocent, betwitching creature.- 


Puff^ With fifteen thousand, pounds for her fortune- 


Strong motiYes> I must confess. And now, Sir, as you 

are pleased^ to say you must depend upon my care and abi- 
lities in this affair, 1 -(hink I have a just rigjit to be acquaint- 
ed with the particulars of your passion, that I may be tlie ^ 
better enabled to serve you. 

Cdpt, You shall have 'em — When I left the universit^^ . 
¥ibicfeis pow seven months sioce, my father, who loves 
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his money better than bis son^ and would not settle a far- 
thing upon me- 


Puff Mine did so by me- 


Capt, Purchas'd me a pair of colours at my own request;, 
but before I join'd the regiment, which was going abroad, 
I took a ramble into the country with a fellow-coIlegian^ 
to see a relation of his who liv'd in Berkshire. ■ ■ 

Puff, A party of pleasure, I suppose. 

Capt, During a short stay there, I came acquainted with 
this young creature: she was just come from the boarding- 
school, and thp' she had all the'simplicity of her age and 
the country, yet it was mix' d with, such, sensible vivacity,, 
that I took fire at once. -• 

Puff, 1 was tinjder myself at your age. But pray. Sir,. 
did you take fire before you knew her fortune. 

Capt, Before, uppn my hpnoiir.. 

Puff. Folly and constitution — But on, Sin 

Capt, I was introduced to^ the family by the name of 
RbodopbiU (for so my compaaion and I had- settled it;)^ at 
tjie end of three .week3 I was obliged to g^ttendf the call crf^ 
honour in Flandtrs,. 

^uff. Your parting, to be sufc, was heart-breaking. 

Capt, I feel It at this instant. — We vow' d' eternal con* 
stancy, and I promised to take the first opportunity of re- 
turning to her: \ did so, but we found the house was shdt 
up, and all the information you knaw^ that we could- ^i^i 
from the neighbouring cottage was, that miss and her aunt 
remov'd to town, and hv'd somewhere near this part of it, 

P//^. And now we are got to the place of action> pro-* 
pose your plan of operation. 

Capt, My father lives but irhthe next street, sa I muBt 
decamp immediately for fear of discoveries ; you are not 
known to be my servant, so make what enquiries you can 
in the neighbourhood, and- 1 shall*, wak at the inn for your 
intelligence. 

Puff, ru patrol hereabouts, and examine all that pass;; 
but Tve forgot the word, Sir — Miss Biddy-^ ' 

Capt, Bellair, ^ 

Puff, A. young lady of wit, beauty^ and fifteen thousand^ 
poundsfortune— pbut Sir^ 

Cdpt, What do you say, PufF? 

Puff.'lf your honour pleases to consider that V had a 
»7fe;// to wii.whpm I left somewhat abruptly half si year 
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ago, you'll think k, I believe, but decent to make some 
enquiry after her first; to be sure- it would be some small 
consolation to me to know whether the poor woman is li- 
ving, or has made away with herself, or — -— 

Capt, Pry 'thee don't disfa act me; a moment's delay is 
of the utmost consequence ; I must insit upon an immedi- 
ate compliance with my commands. [Exit Captain, 

Piiff'. The devil's in these fiery young fellows ! they 
think of no body's wants but their own. He does not con- 
sider that I am flesh and blood as well as himself. How- 
ever I may kill two birds at once ; for I shan't be surpfi- 
zed if I meet my lady walking in the streets. But who 
have we here.'' Sure 1 should know that face* 

Enter J ASTER from a bouse* 

Who's that? my old acquaintance, Jasper.? 

Jas, What, Puff! are you here.? 

Puff. My dear fr end 1. [Kisses bim,'] Well, and now^ 

Jasper, still easy and happy I Toujours le meme /—What 

intrigues now ? what girls have you ruin'd, and what 

• cuckolds made, since you and I used to beat up together,. 

Eh 

Jas. Faith, business has been very brisk during the 
"war ; men are scarce, you know; not that I can say I e- 
ver wanted amusement in th* worst ot times— But harkee, 
Pulf 

Fuff, Not a word aloud, I am incognito, 

Jas; Why faith, I should not have known you, if* you. 
had not spoke first ; you seem to be a little disbabille too,., 
fl^well as incognito. Whom do you honour with your ser- 
vice now ? are you from the wars? 

Puff* Piping hot, I assure you : fire and smoke will tar- 
nish; a man that will go into such service as I have been 
in, will find his cloaths the worse for wear,, take my word 
for it; but how is it with you, friend Jasper.? what„ you 
still serve, I see? You live at that house, I suppose? 

Jas, I don't absolutely live, but I am most of my time 
there; I have been these two months enter'd into the ser- 
vice of an old gentleman, who hired a reputable servant, 
and dressed him as you see, because he has taken it iuto his 
ilead to fall in love. 

Puff, False appetite, and second childhood I but pry'thee, 
what's the object of his passion ^ 


64, M I S S IN HER TEE N a 

Jas. No less than a virgin of sixteen, 
P//jf. Oh, the toothless old dotard ! 
Jas, And he mumbles and plays with her till his 
waters ; then chuckles till he cries, and ealls it his J 
bis Bidsyy^nd is so foolishly fond 
Puj: Bidsyl what's that? 

Jas, Her name is Biddv, 

Fu£, Biddy ! wliat Miss Biddy Bellair ! 
Jas. The same ■ 

Piiff'. 1 have no luck to be^ sure. [^/Vf^.3— — 
have heard of her; she's of a pretty good family,; 
some fortune, Lknow, But are things, settled ? Is tfc 
liage fix'd ^ 

Jas. Not al)solutely ; the girl I l^elieve detests hii 
her aunt, gi very good prudent old lady, has given hi 
sent, if he can gain her nieces ; how it will end I cz 
—but I am hot upon't myself, 

Piiffl The devil ! not marriage, I. hope,. 

Jas. That is not yet determined. 
Pilff* Who is'the lady, pray ? 
Jas. A maid in the same ftmily, a woman of hoi 
assure you v she has one husband -already, a scoundi 
of a fellow that has run away from her, and listed 
soldier; so tow^ards the end'of thecan^paign she he 
have a certificate that he's knock'd o* th' head ; if 
suppose we shall settle matters another way. 

Piiff". Well speed the j^ough But harkye, co 

mate w^ithou^t the certificate if you cian — .Iceep yon^ 
out of the collar — do— I-liave w^ore it these two yeai 

damnably gall'd I am. 

Jas. rjl take ycur advice ; but I must run away f 
master, who wiH be impatient for an answer to his rp 
which I have just delivered to thej'oung ladyrso. 
Mr PufF, I am your most obedient humble servant. 

Ptiffl And I oiust to our agent's for my arrears: i 
have an hour to spare, you'll licarofmeat Georgi 

the Tilt-Yard Au Revoir, as we say abi;oad. £_Ejt 

sper.^ Thus we are as civil and'as false as our be 
Jasper and I ^vere -fllways the Beau Monde exactly 
ever hated one another heartily, yet always kiss and.! 
hand^ — But now to my master witba head full of 1 
3S^d a heart fuli of joy. '[.Ooing, i 

Ang^lSy and ministers of grace defend me I . 
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It can't be 1 by heavens, it is, that fretful porcupine, my 
wife ! I can't stand it ; what shall 1 do, I'll try to avoid her^ 

Enter Tag. 

Tag:\t must be he I III swear to the rogue at a mile's 
distance ; he either has not seen ihe, or won't know me;, 
if 1 can keep my temper, I'll try him farther. 

Puff. I sweat — I tremble — She comes upon me ! 

Tag, Pray, good Sir, if I may be so bold 

Pw^. 1 have nothing for you, good woman, don't trou- 
ble me. ^ 

Tag, If your, honour pleases to look this way 

Puff. The kingdom is over-run with beggars ; I suppose 
the last I gave to has sent this; but Lhave no Inore loose 
silver about me ;. so pr'ythee, woman, don't disturb me. 

Tag. I can hold no longer; oh, you villain, you ! where 
have you been, scoundrel ? do you know me now, varlet? 

[^Seizes bim^ 

Puff, Here, watch, watch,, zounds I shall have my poc- 
ket pick'd. 
- Tag. Own me this minute, hang-dog, and confess every 
thing, or by the rage of an injured woman, I'll raise the 
neighboujoood, throttle you, and send you to Newgate^ 

Pvff. Amazement! what, my own dear Tag ! Come ta 
my arms, and let me press 3rou to my heart, that pants-, 
for thee, and only thee^ my true and lawful wife. — Now 
Hiy stars have over-paid me for tlie fatigue and dangers of 
tlie field ;v I have wandered about like Achilles in search of 
faithful Penelope, and the Gods have brought* me to this 
happy spot.. [^Embraces ber.^ 

Tag, The fellow's erack'd for certain ! Leave you r bom- 
lastic, stuff, and tell me, rascal, why you left me,., and 
where j^ou have been these six months, heh } 

Puff* We'll reserve my adventures for our Itoppy winter 
evenings — -^ — I shall only tell you now, that my heart beats 
^ strong in my country's cause, and being instigated ei- 
ther by honour or the devil,. (I can't tell which) I set out. 
for Flanders, to gather laurels, and lay 'em at thy feet. 

Tag. You left me to starve, villain,, and beg my bread,, 
^you did so. 

Puff, I left you too hastily I must confess, and often has^ 
v&y conscience stung me for it. — I am got into an officer's 
Sftj:yice,. haye been m scYeral actions, gain'd some credit^ 
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by my behaviour, and am now returned with my master to 
indulge the genteeler passions. 

Tag\ Don't think to sob me off with this nonsensical 
talk; what have you brought me home besides? 

Puff, Honour and immoderate love. 

Tag, I could tear your eyes out. 

Puff Temperance or I walk off. 

T(3'g'. Temperance, traitor, temperance! what tan yoit 
•ay for yourself; leave me tq the wide world 

Puff, Well I have been in the wide world too, han*t H 
what would the woman have .'' 

Tag, Reduce me to the necessity of going to service. 

[Cries^ 

Puff* Why, Tm in service too, your lord and master 
an*t I you saucy jade, you.^ Come, where dost thou live,, 
hereabouts? hast got good vails? dost go -to market? 
Come, give me a kiss, darling,^and tell me where I shall pay 
my duty to thee. 

Tag. Why lYiere I live at that honse. 

[Pointing at the bouse Jasper came out of^ 

Puff, What, there .^ that house ? 

Tag, Yes, there that house. 

Puff Huzza I we're made for ever, you slut you ! hur-^ 
za! every thing conspires this day to make me happy— 
Prepare for an inundation of joy I my master is in love 
with your Miss Biddy over head and ears, and she with 
him : I know she is courted by some old fumWer, and 
her aunt is not against the match; but now we are come^ 
the town will be relieved, and the governor brought over; 
in plain English, our fortune is made ; my master must 
marry the lady, and the old gentleman may go to the devil. 

Tag. Heyday t what's all this ? 

Puff. Say no more, the dice are thrown, doubtless for 
us ; away to your young mistress, while I run to my ma-^ 
ster,tell h^r Rhodophil ! Rhodophil ! will be with her im- 
mediately; then if her blood does not mount to her face 
like quick-silver in a weather-glass, and point to extreme 
hot, believe the whole a lye, and your husband no poli- 
tician. 

Tag. This is news indeed! I have had the pTacebut sl 
little while, and have not quite got into the secrets of the- 
family; but part of your story is true/ and if you bring: 

yjeirn* 
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3rour master, and miss is willing, I warrant we'll be too 
. hard for the old folks, 

. Puff. I'll about it streight '.—but hold, Tag, I had for- 
got — Pray how does Mr Jasper do ? 

Tag' Mr Jasper ! what do you mean ? I — I — I 

Puff, What out of countenance, child ? Oh fy ! Speak 
plain, my dea r And the certificate, when comes that 
heh, love ? 

Tag, He has sold himself, and turn'd conjurer, or he 
could never^ave known it. [^Aside, 

Puff. Are not you a jade ? Are not j^ou a Jezebeh- 
Arn't you a- 


Tag. O ho, temperance ? or I walk ofF- 


Pw^ I know Tm not finished yet, and so am easy; but 
more thanks to my fortune than your virtue, madam. 

Aunt, [within.'^ Tag, Tag, where are you Tag ? 

Tag. Coming, madam. My old lady calls ; away to 

your master, and V\\ prepare his reception within. 

Puff. Shall I bring the certificate with me ? [^Exit, 

Tag. Go, jou graceless rogue, you richly deserve it. . 

iExit. 

SC E NE, changes to a Chamber, 

Enter Aunt and Tag. 

Aunt, Who was that man you were talking too, Tag ? 

Tag, A cousin of mine, madam, that brought me newi 
from my aunt in the country. 

Aunt. Where's my niece ? why are not you with her ? 

"^ag. She bid me leave her alone She's melancholy, 
. madam ; T don't know what's come to her of late — 

Aunt, The thoughtfulness that is natural upon the ap- 
proach of matrimony, generally occasions a decent concern. 

Tag, And do you think, madam,, a husband of three- 
score and five 

Aufit, Hold, Tag,, he protests to me, he is but fifty and 
five. 

Tag, He is a rogue, madam, and an old rogue, which is 
the worst of rogues. 

Aunt. Alas ! youth or age, 'tis all one to her; she is all 
•implicity without experience ; but she's «o innocent she 
Won^t know the difference— 
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^ag. Innocent ! ne*er trust to that, madam 
nocent myself once, but live avd learn is an 
and a true one ; I believe, madan^i, nobody is i 
cent than yourself, and a good maid you are 1 
but tho' you really don't know the difference, i 
fancy it, I warrant you. 

• Aunt. I should prefer a large jointure to j 
and that's all : but it's impossible that Biddy s 
desires, she's but newly c^me out of the cpunti 
turn'd of sixteen.' ' 

Tag, That's a ticklish age, madam ! I haye c 
' does not eat, nor she does not deep : she sig 
cries, she loves moon-light ; these 1 take it are ^ 
symTptoms. 

Aunt, They are very unaccountable, I mu 
but you talk from a deprav'd mind. Tag : her' 
and untainted. 

Tiflg*. She'll make him a ciickold tho* for all 
force her to marry him. 

Aunt, you shock me Tag, with j^our coarse i 
I tell you, her chastity will be her guafd, let h 
be what he will. 

Tag, Chastity ? never trust to that, madam 
hu stand that's fit for her. and Til b« U.umLi^r 
but with sucli a one as Sir Simeon, I'm a rogi 
swer for my own. 

Auni. Well, Tag, the child shall never hav 
repent of my severity; I was going before to r 
to speak about the articles of marriage, I will 
stop to'em for some time, till we, can make fu 
veries. 

Tag, Heaven will bliss you for yoi? r gooc 
where the poor bird comes, quite mop'd and. n 
I'll set my pump to work, and draw sonuthir 
before you return, I warrant vou. [^jr/fAui 
goes a miracfe ; i^he has neither pride, envy, o 
and yet is near sixty and a virgin. 

Enter Biddy. 

Bid. How unfortunate a poor girl am I? d 
my feecrets to any body, and if 1 don't I'm under 
ho ! l^sigbs,'] Pray Tag, is my awQl gone to 
aboiit me ? Heigho 1 
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'^. What's that sigh for my' dear young mistress ? 

M did ndt sigh, not I [sigbs] 

;•, Nay never gulp 'em down, they are the worst 
you can swallow. There's something in that little 
of yours, that swells it and puffs it, and will burst it at 
you don't give it vent. 

. What would you have me tell you ? [^sighs'] 
'. Cgme, come, you are afraid I'll betray you, but 
lad as good speak, I may do you some service you 
hink of. 

'. It is not in your power Tag, to give me what I 
[sigbs^ 

'. Not directly, perhaps ; but I may be the means of 
g you to it ; as for example — If you should not like 
ry the old man your aunt designs for you, one may 

way to break 

. His neck, Tag ? 

. Or the match either ; will do, child. 

. I don't care which indeed, so 1 was clear of him,— 

t think I*m fit to be mariy'd, 

. To him you mean^ You have no objectibji to 

ge, but the man, and I applaud you for it ; but come 

:e, miss, never keco it in, out with it all 

.If you'll ask me any questions, I'll answer 'em, 
an't tell you any thing of m5^self, I shall blush if I 

, Well then — In the first place pray tell me. Miss 
BeJlair, if you don't like somebedy better than old 
1 Loveit? ' ' 

Heigho ! 
. What's heigho, miss ? 

When I say heigho ! it means yes. 
: Vf r;" Y^en ; and this somebody is a young handsome 

^ > •'.■.' 

Heigho ! 

■ And if you were once his, you'd b« as merry at 
t of us. ' 

Heigho ! > 

. So far so good ; and since I have got you to wet 
let, spuse over head at once, and the pain wih be 

There then. — (A long sigb,) now help me out . 
5 fast as you can, 

t:*1 
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Tag. When did you hear from your gallant? 

Bid, Never since he went to the army. 

T^a:^. How so ? 

Bid . I was afraid the letters would fall into n 
hands, so I would not let him write to mc : but 
better reason then. 

Tag, Pray let us hear that too, 
,Bid. Why, I thought if I should write to him 
mise him to loveno body else, and should afterward 
n>y mind, he might think I was inconstant, and < 
coquette. 

Tag, What a simple innocent it is ! [aside'] A 
you changed your mind> miss ? 

Bid. No indeed, Tag, I love him the best of anj 

Tag, Of any of 'em ! why have you any more 

Bid. Pray don't ask mc. 

Tag, Nay, miss, if you only trust me by hal 
can't expect ^ 

Bid, I will tnut you with every thing — When 
with him, I grew melancholy ; so in order to di 
I have let two others court me till he returns agaii 

Tag. Is that all, my dear? mighty simple indec 

Bid, One of *em is a fine blustering man, and 
captain Flash; he's always talking of fighting an 
he thinks he's sure of me, but I shall baulk him ; • 
see him this afternoon, for he press'd strongly to c 
I have given him leave, whi'e my aunt's taking h< 
noon's nap, 
. Tag, And who is the other pray ? 

Bid, Quite another sort of a man ; he speaks lik 
for all the world, and never swears as Mr Flash c 
•swears nice white gloves, and tells me what ribbons 
my complexion, where to stick my patches, 
the best milliner, where they sell the best tea, an 
is the best wash for the face, and the best paste for th 
he is always playing with my fan, and shewing h 

and whenever I speak he pats me -so and c 

devil take me, Miss Biddy, but you II be niy perditio 
ha, ha I 

Tag. Oh the pretty creature \ and what do you ( 
pra' ? 

Bid, His name is Fribble ; you shall see him toe 
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take I appointed 'em at the same time; but you must 

> me out with them. 

zg. And suppose your favourite should come too 

hd, I should not care what become of the others, 

og*. What's his name ? . 

W. It begins with R — h — o — - 

^ag. V\i be hang'd if it is not Rhodophil. 

Ud. I am frfghten'd at you ! you are a witch, Tag! 

''ag, I am so, and can I tell your fortune too. Look me 

he face. Th^ gentleman you love most in the world 

be at our house this afternoon ; he arriv'd from the 
y this morning and dies till he sees you. 
Vid. Is he come, Tag? don't joke with me ■ 
'ag. Not to keejp'yoM longer in suspence, you must 
w the servant of j^our Strephon, by some unaccount- 

fate or other, is my lord and master; he has just 
[1 with me, told me of his master's arrival and impa- 
ce 

hd, O ray dear, dear. Tag, you have put me out cf 
twits — I am all, over in a flutter. — 1 shall leap out of my 
1 — I don't know what to do with myself — Is he come, 
f .'* — I am ready to faint — I'd give the world I had put 
[Tiy pink and silver robings to-day. 
ii^. I assure you, miss, 3 ou look charmingly ! 
Vid. Do I indeed tho' ? I'll put a little patch under my 
eye, and powder ray hair immediately, 
tfg-. We'll go to dinner first, and then 1*11 assist you. 
Ud, Dinner I I can't eat a morsel — I don't know what's 
matter with me — my ears tingle, my heart beats, my 

blushes, and I tremble every joint of me — I must run 
nd look at myself jn the glass this moment, 
ag. Yes, she. has it, and deeply too ; this is no hypo- 


Not art, but nature now performs her part, 
And every word's the language of the heart. 
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A C T. II S C E N E. r. 

SCENE Continues. | 

* ' ^ . - *"" 

£;//er Captain Lovbit, Biddy, Tag, rt«<f Puff 

. Captain. 

To find you still constant, and to arrive at such a 
critical juncture, is the height of fortune and happi- j 
tiess. 

Bid, Nothing shall force me from you ; and if I am se- 
cure of your affections 

Fiif, rii be bound for him, madam, and give you any 
security you can ask. 

Tag, Every thing goes on to our wish, Sir, I just now had 
a second conference with my old Jady, and she was so 
convinced by my arguments, that she returned instantly to 
the lawyer to forbid the drawing out of any writings at 
all, and she is determined never to thwart Miss's inclina- 
tions, and left it to us to give the old gentleman hisr dis- 
charge at tiie next visit. 

Capt. Shall I undertake the, old dragon ? 

Tag. If we have occasion for help, we shall call for you. 

Bid, I expect him ev^ry moment, therefore I'll tell you 
"What, Rhodophil; yoti and your man shall be lock'd up ' 
in my bed-chamber till we have settled matters with the 
old gentleman. 

Capt. Do what you please with me. ■ 

Bid. You must not be impatient tho-\ 

Capt, I can undergo any thing with such a reward in 

view : one kiss and I'll be quite resign*d^ and now shew 

me the way. [^ExeunL 

Tag. Come sirrah, when I have got you under lockand 
key, J shall bring you to reason. 

Puff. Are your wedding cloaths ready, my dove ? the 
certificate's come. 

Tag. Go follow your captain, sirrah — march— ^you may 
thank feeav'n I had patience to stay so long. 

J lExeunt Tag and Puff. 

Enter 

^ 


FP 
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Enter Biddy. 

Bid. I was very much alarm *dibr fear my two gallants 
should coflne in upon usunawaies; we should have had sad 
work if they had ; I find I love Rhodophil vastly, for tho\ 
my other sparks flatter me more, I can't abide thoughts 

of 'em now 1 have business upon my hands enough 

to turn my little head ; l^t egad my heart's good, and a fig 
for danger s let me see, what shall I do with my two 
such j gallants ? I must, at least part with 'em decently ; suppose 

I happil I set 'em togther by the ears ? The luckiest thought in 

I the world 1 For if they won't quarrel (as I believe they 

ainsdi (won't I can break with *em for cowards, and very justly 

j dismiss 'em ray service ; if thev will fight, and one of *em 

>u anjf! should be kill'd, the other will certainly be hang'd, or 

run away ; and so I shall very handsomely get ri^ of both 

——I am glad I have settled it so purely. 


Enter Tag. 


^ou. 
yott 

U|X 

the 


as so 
tlyto\ 

'g» at I Well, Tag, arc they safe ! 

iina-j Tag, I think so, the door's double-locked, and I have 
dis» [ the key in my pocket. 

Bid, That's pure ; but have you given them any thing 
to divert 'em. n 

Tag. I have given the captain one of our old gloves to 
mumble ; but my Strephon is diverting himself with the 
more substantial comforts of a cold venison pasty. 
Bid, What shall we do with the next that comes ? 
Tag. If Mr Fribble comes first; I'll clap him up in 
my lady's store-room ; I suppose he is a great maker 
of marmalads himself, and will have an opportunity of 
making some critical remarks upon ^ our pasty and sweat- 
meats. 

Bid, When one of 'em comes, do you go and watch 
for the other, and as soon as you see him, run. in to us and . 
pretend it is my aunt, and so we shall have an excuse to 
jock him up till we want him. 
i Tag. You may depend upon me, here's one of them— 

Enter ^I^ribble. 

^/e/. Mr Fribble your servant. 

Erib, Miss Biddy your slave — I hope I have not come 
^iponyou abruptly; I should have waited upon you ^oqi\- 
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er, but an accident happen'd that discorhpos'd me so, that 
I was obliged to go home again to take drops. - 

Bid. Indeed you don'^t look well. Sir. — Go, Tag, and 
do as I bid you. 

Tag, I will, madam. ^ExiU 

Tag. I have set my maid to watch my aunt, that we 
may*n*t be surpriz'd by her. 

jtnb. Your prudence is equal to your beauty, miss, and 
1 ho^e your permitting me to kiss your hands will be no 
impeachment to your undcrsnnding. 

Bid. 1 hate the sight of him. [Aside.'] I was afraid I 
♦should not have had the pleasure of seeing you ; pray let 
me know what accident you met with, arid what's the 
^. matter with your hand? 

Ftih. WeH, I vow, Miss Biddy you're a good Creter, 

Ill endeavour to muster up what little spirits I 

have, and tell you the whole affair Hem ! — But first 

you must- ive me leave to make you a present of a smafl 
pot of my lip-salve ; my servant made it this morning — 
the ingreclients are innocent, I assure you ; nothing but 
the best virgin-wax, conserve of roses, and lilly of the val- 
ley water, 

Bid. I thank you sfr ; but my lips are generally red, and 
when they a'nt I bite 'em. ^. 

Frib. I bite my own, sometimes, to pout *em a Kttle, but 
this will give shem a softness, colour, and an a agreeable 

, tnoister.^ Thus let me make a humble offering at that 

y shrine, where I have already sacrificed my heart. ^ 

{^Kneels and gives ibe pot. 
Bid. Upon my word that's very prettily express'<i ; you 
are positively the best company in the worl d I wish 
he was out of the house. [_Aside, 

Frib. But to return to my accident, and the reason why 
my hand is in this condition— I beg you'll excuse the ap- 
pearance of if, and be satisfied that nothing but mere ne- 
cessity could have forc'd me to appear thus muffled before 
you. . 

Bid. I am very willing to excuse any misfortunes that 
happens to you, Sir, XCurtsies. 

Frib. You are vastly good, indeed, thus it was 

Hem ! You must know, Miss, there is not an anirtial 

in the creation I have sq great an aversion to, as those 
hackney-coach fellows—— — As I was coming out of my 

lodging*. 
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ngs> Says one of *em to me, Would your honour 
acoacbf-'-^^^Ot man, said I, not now (with all the 
ty imaginable)—/'// carry you and your Doll too ? 
he) miss Margery, for the same price. — Upon which 
lasculine beasts about us fell a laughing ; then I turn'd 
i in a great passion, curse me, (says I) fellow, but 

ounce thee.-i And as 1 was liok^ng out my hand 

hreatening poster — thus — hp makes a cut at me with 
hip, and striking me over the nail of my Httle finger, 
re me such exquisite torter that! fainted away; and 
i I was in this condition, the mob pick'd my pocket 
y purse, my scissars, my mocco smelling-bettle, and 
luswife ? 

i. I shall laugh in his face. [^Aslde,^ I am afraid you 
1 great pain ; pray sit down, Mr Fribble, but I hope 
hand is in no danger, [Tf-^^y ^^^*' 

b. Not in the least, maam ; pray don't be apprehen- 
-A milk-poultice, and a gentle sweat to-night, with 
3 manna in the morning, I am confident, will relieve 
ntir«Iy. 
L But pray, Mr Fribble, do you make use of a hus- 

A. I can't do without it, maam ; there is a club 6$u^ 

ling bachelors, t\\Q, sweetest society in die wjorld ; and 

eet three times a week at 'each others lodgings, where 

ink tea, hear the chat ot the day, invent fashions for 

dies, make models of *em,aiid cut out patterns in pa- 

We were the first inventors of knotting, and thi« . 

; is the original produce and joint labour of our little 

lunity. 

f. And who are your pretty set, pray ? 

b. There's PbilJVbiffle. Jacky iVagtail, my lord 7V/>, 

Dimple, Sir Dilbery Diddle, and your humble 

L What a sweet collection of happy creathres ! 

h. Indeed and so we are, miss But a prodigious 

disconcerted us some time ago at BiJlj'' Dimple's — 
drunken naughty women of the town burst into our 
oom, curst us all, threw down the china, broke six 
ig'glasses, scalded us ^\ jth the slop-bason, and scrat 
Phil Wniffle's cheek in such a manner that he has 
[lis bed these three weeks. 

I. Indeed, Mr Fdbble, I thii^k all our sex have great 
1 to be angry; fdr if you are so ha^^>j xiov^ -^^x^-ax^ 
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• as he will ; I do not care if I had twenty of ^em, so thejr 
would but come one-after another. 

Enter Tag, 

Was my aunt coming ? • 

Tag, No, 'twas Mr Flash, I suppose, by the length of 
his stride, and the cock of his hat. He'll be here tWs mi-^ 
nute— What shall we do with him ? 

Bid, ril manage him, I warrant you, and try his cou- 
rage ; be sure you are ready to second me— we shall have 
,ipure sport. 

Tag. Hush ! here he comes, • 

Enter Flash, shtging. 

Flash, Well, my bjossom, here am I ! wliat hopes for a 
poor dog, eh j* how ! the maid here ! then IVe lost the 
town, damm^e I not a shilling to bribe jthe governor ; 
she'll spring a mine, and I shall be blown to the devil. 

Bid. Don't be asham'd, Mr Flash; I have told Tag the 
whole ,ai&ir, and she's my friend I can assure you, 

Fiasb. Is she? then she won't be mine, lam certain. 
\^Asi4e.2 Well, Mrs Tag, you know, I supppse, what's to 
be done : this young lady and I have contracted ourselves ; 
and so, if you please to stand bride-maid, why, we'll fix 
the wedding-day directly. 

Tag-. The w6dding-day. Sir ? 

Flash, The wedding-day, Sir? Ay, Sir, the wedding- 
day. Sir; what have you to say to that, Sir? 

Bid. My deaf Captain Flashy don't make such a noise 
you'll wake my aunt. 

Flash. And. suppose I did, Child, what then ? 

Bid. She'd be frighten'd out of her wits. 

Flash. At me. Miss \ frighten'd at me ? Tout au con^ 
traire, I assure you ; you mistake the thing, child ; I have 
some reason te bdieve, I am not quite so shocking. 

ZAffectidly, 

Tag, Indeed, Sir, you flatter yourself— But pray. Sir, 
what are your pretensions ? 

Flash, The lady's promises, my own passion, and the 
best mounted blade in the three kingdoms. If any man 
can produce a better title, let him take her ; if not, the 
d— 1 mince me if I give up an atom of her. 
JB/'d^ He's in a fine passion, if he would but hold it. 

tag* 
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Tag. Pray, Sir, h?ar reason a little. 

Flash. I never do, Madam ; it is not my method of pro- 
ceeding; here is my logic I [^Draws bis sword.'] Sa, sa, 

^^my best argument is cart over arm, madam, ha, ha, 

[^lunges.] and if he answers that, madam, through my 
small guts, my breath, blood, and mistress, are all at his 
f service — Nothing more, madam, 

Bid^ This 11 do, this '11 do. 

Tag. But Sir, Sir, Sir ? • 

Flash, But madam, madam, madam: I profess blood, 
madam^ I was bred up to it from a child ; 1 study the book 
offate^and the camp is my university; I have attended 
the lectures of Prince Charles upon the Rhine, and Bathi- 
ani upon the Po, and have extracted knowledge from the 
moutti of a cannon;, I'm not to be frigbten'd with squibs, 
madam, no, no. 

Bid. Pray, dear Sir, don't mind her, but let me prevail 
with you to go. away this time— Your passion is very fine 
to be sure, and when my aunt and Tag are out of the way, 
1*W let you know when I'd have you come again. 

Flash. When you'd have me come again, child ? And 
suppose I never would come again, what do you think of 
that now, ha ? You pretend to be afraid of your aunt ; 
your aunt knows what's what, too well to refuse a good 
match when 'tis offer'd — Lookee, miss, I'm a man of ho- 
nour, glory is my aim, I have told you the road I am in, 
and do you see here, child, [Shewing bis sword. 2 no tricks ; 
upon travellers. 

Bid. But pray, Sir, hear me. 

Flash. No, no, no, I know the world, madam : I am 
as well known at Covent -Garden as the daii, madam : I'll 
break a lamp, billly a constable, bam a justice, or bilk a- 
box-keeper, ^ith any man in the liberties of Westminster ; 
what do 3'ou think of me now, madam ? 

Bid, But pray, Sir, hear me. 

Flash, Come, come, come, few words are best, some- ^ 
body's happier than somebody^ and I'm a poor silly fel- 
low; ha, ha, That's all — Look you, child, to be short, 

(for I'm a man of reflection) I have but a bagaietie to say 
to you : I am in love with you up to hell and desperation ; 

may the sky crush me if 1 am not But since there is 

another more fortunate than I, adieu, Biddy ! prosperity 
to the happy rival, patience to pQor FUsVt^ Wl Wv^^W'sx - 
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time we meet, — gunpowder be ray perdition, but III 1 
the honour of cutting a throat with him. [G<? 

Bid, [Stopping bim.'} You may meet wish him rio^ 
you please. 

Fliub. Now, may I ! — Where is he. III sacnfice 
villain. ^Al 

Tag. Hush ! he's but in the next roam. 

Flush. Is he ! Ram me [Low.l into a mortar piece, 
ril have vengeance; my blood boils to be at him — ^I> 
be friehten'd, miss? \ 

Bid. No Sir, I never was better pleas *d, I assure yoi 

^'lasb, I shjil Soon do his business. 

Bfd. As soon as you please, take your own time. 

Tug. riJ fetch the gentlemen to you iramediateiv. 

iGoi 

Flash. (Stopping her.) Stay, stay, a little; whatapasi 
I am 'in 1 — are you sure he is in the next room ? — I i 

cctLirjly tear him to pieces 1 wciild fain murder 

i. :e a jTen^leiaaan too — . — Besides, this famiJv shan't 

]':' • ;.,!:: ii;to troi.b-e upon my sccontit. 1 have it- 

• ; '. i nr \\:\\ i:i the <t:ee:, and :T;ix his blo^d with 


I'd. C^-Ofpii^g bim.J No, prr.y, Mr Flash, let me see 
I iiii , 1 fejjail be glad to see you fight for me, you sh 
[:o, if: 'c'f'ti. ^Holding i 

J\ig. (Holding him^) Oh, pray let me see 3^ou fii 
the e were two gentlemen J^f yesterday, and my misi 
wa*: never so diverted in her life — I'll fetch him out. {_& 

Bid, Do, stick him, stick him, captain Flash ; I shall 1 
you the b?tter for it. 

Fluth. D— n your love, 1 w^ish I was out of the ho 

Bid. Here he is — Now speak some of your hard wc 

and run him through ^ 

Flush. Don't be fn fits now l^Aside to Biddy. - 

Bid, Never fear me. 

Enter Tag and Fribble. 

Tag. {To Fribble.) Take it on my word. Sir, he is a 
ly and nothing else. 

Fr'b, {brighten d,) I know you are my good friend, 
perhaps you don't know his disposition. 

Tag, 1 am confident he is a coward. 


r 
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I Trib, Is he? Nay tljen, I'm his man. 

I Flush. I like his looks, but I'll not venture too far at firsts 

Tag. Speak to him, Sir. 

Frib. i \^illr-I undei\<tand, Sir, — hem — that you — by 

Mrs Tag here, — Sir, — who has inform'd me — hem— ^that 

you have sent her, to inform me — Sir — that you would be 

>glad tu speak with me — Demmee [Ti//ws <iff\ 

Flush. 1 can speak tu }'ou Sir, or to any body Sir — 

or I can let it aione and held my tongue, — if 1 see occasion,. 
Sii , damme e Tu rtis off. 

Bid. Well said, Mr Flash, be in a parsion, 

Tu^. (To Fribble.) Don't mind his looks, he changes. 
Goloui' already ; to him, to him, - Pushes him. 

Frib, Don't hurry me, Mrs Tag, for heaven's sake, I. 
shall be out of breath befoie I begin, if you do, — Sir, — 
(To Flash.) If you can't speak to a gentleman in another 

manner, Sir, why then Til venture to say you hadTbet- 

ter hold your tongue Oons. 

Flush. Sir, you and I are of different opijiion*?. 

Frib. You and your opinion nia\' go to t'le devil — Talce- 
that. *^ [Tunis (iS'loTc'^.. 

Fug. Well said. Sir, the day's your o-\\n. 

Bid. What's the matter, \lr Fla&h.^ is all your fury 
gone? do you give me up.'' 

Frib. 1 have done his business. [^Stnits about ^ 

Flush. Give you up, madam ! No, madam ; when I anr 
determined in my resolutions, 1 am always calm; 'tis our 
^vay, madam; and now I shall proceed to business. — Sir, I" 
teg to sav a ward ta you iu privatcr. 

Frib, Keep your distance, fellow, and I'll answer you,. 
—That lady has confess'd a passion for irnc, and as she has< 
deliver'd up her heart into my keeping, nothing but my 
'arts blood will purchase it. Damnation 1 

Tag. Bravo I Bravo I 

Flash. If those are the conditions, I'll give you earnest 
for it directly. (Draws.) Now, villain, renounce all right 
and title this minute, or the torrent of my rage- will over- 
flow my reason, and I shall annihilate the nothingness of 
your soul and body in an instant. 

Frib. I wish there was a constable at hand to take us« 
kth up; we shall certainly do one another a prejudice. 

Tag, No, you won't indeed, Sir; pray bear up to him ;. 

D.4 it' 
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if you wou'd but draw 5'our sword, and be in a passion, 
he would run away directly, 

Frib. Will he ? (Draws bis sword, J Thep I can no Ion- ' 
ger contain myself. — Hell and the furies ! Come on, thou 
savage brute. 

Tag 4 Go, on Sir. 
Here they stand injigbting postures, "while Biddy and Tag 

push * em forward. 

Flash, Come on. 

Bid. Go on. 

Frib, Come on, rascal. 

Tag, Go on. Sir. 

Enter Captain Loveit and Puff. 

Capt, What's the matter, my dear ? 

Bid, If you won't fight, here's one that will. , Oh, Rho- 
dophiJ, these two-sparks are your rivals, and have pester'd 
me these two months with their addresses ; they forc'd 
themselves into the house, and have been quarrelling about 
me, and disturbing the family; they won't fight, pray kick 
them out of the house. . 

Capt, What's the matter, gentlemen? - 

ZTbey both keep their fencing posture ^ 

fZj5j&, Don't part us. Sir. 

Frib, No, pray. Sir, don't part us, we shall do you a 
mischief. V - 

Cape Puff, look to the other gentleman, and call a sur- 
geon ? 

Puff, Bless me I how can^ you stand under your wounds, 
Sir ? ' - : 

J^r/^. Am I hurt, Sir? 

Puff. Hurt, Sir 1 why you have ^let me see — pray 

stand in the light— — one, two^ three, thro* the heart; 

and let me see hum eight thro* the small guts \ 

come. Sir, make it up the round dozen, and then we'll 
part you. 

Ail, Ha, ha, ha! 

Capt. Come liere, PufF ^Whispers and looks at Flash. 

Puff. 'Tis the very same. Sir. 

Capt. (To Flash.) Pray, Sir, have I not had tbe plea- 
sure of seeing you abroad ? 

Flash. I have serv'd abroad. 

^ Ca^i, 
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^ Capt. Had not you the misfortune Sir, to be missing at 
thJe last engagement in Flanders ? 

Flash, 1 was found amongst the dead in the field of 
Iwttle. 

Puff, He was the first that fell, Sir; the wind gf a can- 
non-ball struck him flat upon his face; he had just strength 
'enough to creep into a ditch, and there he was found after 
the battle in a most deplorable condition. 

Capt, Frzyy Sir, what advancement did you get by the 
service of that day? 

Flash, My wounds rendered me unfit for service, and I : 
sold out. 

Puff, Stole out, you mean. — We hunted him by scent, . 
to the water-side, thence he took shipping for England, . 
andi taking the advantage of my master's absence, has at- 
fack'd thetitadel, which we are luckily corae to relieve, . 
and drive his honour into the ditch again, ' ^ 

All. Ha, ha, ha 1 

Frib, He, he, he! ' 

Capt. And now. Sir, how have you dar'd to shew your 
face again in open day, or ^year even the outside of a pro- 
fession you have so much scandaliz'd by your behaviour? 
1 honour the r-ame of a soldier, and as a party concerned' 
am bound not to 5ee it disgrac'd. As you h«;tve forfeited 
your title to honour, deliver up your sword this instant. 

Flash, Nay, good captain 

Capt. No words, Sir. [Takes bis sword, 

Frib. He's a sad scoundrel; I wish I had kick'd hirn. 

Capt. The next thing L command leave this house, 

change the colour of your cloths and fierceness of your 
looks, appear from top to toe the wretchthou art; if e'er 
1 meet th- e in th^ military dress again, or if thou puf on 
locks that belye the native basene5s of thy heart, be it 
where it will, this shall bfe the. reward of thy impudence 
and disobedience. . [Kicks him, be turn off. 

Bid. Oh, my dear Rhoddphil I 

Frib. What an infamous rascal it is ! I thank you, Sir^. 
f(5r this. favour, but I nrjiift afber and cane him. 

[Goihg. is sfapt by the Captain. 

Capt, One word with'j'X)u too, Sir. 

Frib. With me, Sir? 

Capf, yoM need not tremb?e, I shan't use you roughlv. 

Ds ^rib. 
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Frib^l aiji certain of that. Sir; but I^am sadly troubled 
with weti^ nerves. 

Capt. Thou art of a species too despicable for correction; 
therefore be gone, nnd if I see you here again, your insig- 
nificancy shan't protect you. 

Frib, I am oblig'd to you for your kindness; well, if 
ever I have any thing to do with intrigues again !— [^JE^jr/Y. 

AIL Ha, ha, ha ! 

Puffl Shall I ease you of your trophy, Sir? 

Capt. Take it, Puffy as some small recompence for thy 
fidelity, thou canst better Use it than its owner. 

Puff* 1 wish your honour had a patent to take such tri- 
fles from every pretty gentlemen that could spare 'em ; I 
would set up the largest cutler's shop in the kingdom. 

CapL Well said, Puff. 

Bid. But pray, Mr Fox, how did you get out of your 
hole ? I thought you vvas lock'd in ? 

Capt, I shot the bolt back when I heard a noise ; and 
thinking you were in danger I broke ray confinement 
without any other consideration than your safety. 

{^Khses her hand. 

Sir Simon. (Without,) Biddy, Biddy, why Tag, Tag* 

Bid. There's the old gentleman; run in, run in. 
[Exeunt* Captain and Puff. Tag opens the door. 

Enter Sir Simon and Jasper. 

Sir ^i/M. Where have you been, Biddy ? Jasper and I 
have knock'd and cali'd as loud and as long as we were^ 
able ; what were you doing, child ? 

Bid, I was reading part of a play to Tag, and we came 
as soon as we heard you. 

Sir Sim, What play. Moppet ? 
' Mid, The Old Batchelor; and we were just got to old 
Nykyn as you knock'd at the door. 

Sir Sim. I must have you burn your plays and romance^ 
now you are mine; they corrupt your innocence; and 
what can you learn from 'em ? 

Bid. Wbat,you can't teach me, I'm sure. 

Sir Sim, Fy, fy, child ; I never heard you talk at this- 
rate before; I'm afraid. Tag, you put these things into her 
head. 

Tag, I Sir? I. vow, Sir Simon, she knows more than 
, you can conceive ; she surprises me, 1 assure you, though 

1 have 
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Lbave been married these two years, and liv'd vfjth batche- 
lors most part of nny life. \y 

Sir Sim. Do you hear, Jasper ? I'm all over in a sweat. 
— Pray, miss, have not you had company this afternoon ? 
I saw a young fop go out of the house as 1 was coming hi- 
ther. 

Bid. You might have seen two. Sir Simoiij. if your eyes 
had been good. 

Sir Sim. Do you hear, Jasper ^ — Sure the child is pes* 
sess'd — Pray, miss, what do they want here I 

Bid, Me, Sir ; they wanted me,. 

Sir Simon. What did they want with you, I say ? 

Bid. Why, what do you want with me .? 

Sir Sim. Do you hear, Jasper .? — 1 am thunder-struck !' 
I can't believe my own ears ! Tell me the reason, 1 say, 
why 

Tag. I'll tell you the reason why, if you please. Sir Si- 
mon. Miss, you know, is a very silly you r}g girl, and ha- 
ving found out (Heaven knows how !) that there is some 
little difference between sixtj^-five and twenty-five, she's 
ridiculous enough to choose the latter; when if she'd take 
my advice — • — 

Sir Sim. You are right. Tag, she wou'd take me } Eh ? 

Tag. Yes, Sir, as the only way to have both ; for if she 
marries you, the other will follow of course. 

Sir Sim. Do you hear, Jasper.? 

Bid. *Tis very true. Sir Simon ; from knowing no bet- 
ter, i have set my heart upon a young man, and a young 
one I'll have ; there have been three here this afternoon. 

Sir Sim. Three, Jasper ? 

Bid. And they have been quarrelling about me, and one 
has beat the other two. Now, Sir Simon, if you'll take 
up the conqueror and kick- him, as he has kick'd the o* 
thers,.you shall have me for your reward, and ray fifteen 
thousand pounds into the bargain. What says my hero .?; 
Eh.? 

X^Slaps him on the back. 

/ Sir Sim. The world's at an end What's to b? djiie, 

Jasper .? - . 

^ds. Pack lip and be gone ; don't fight the match, sir. 

Sir Sim. Flesh and blood can!t bear it — —I'm all over 
a^tation — Hugh, hugh ! — am I cheated by a baby, a dull I 

' D 6 Where's 
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Where *s your aunt, you young cockatrice ? — FH let her 
know — she's a buse woman, and you are 
- Bid. Yi>u ..re in a fine humour to shew your valour^ 
Tag, fetch the captajn this minute, while sir Simon is 
warm, and let him know^ he is waiting here to cut hi» 
throat lEjcit lag.] I lock'd him Mp in my bed^chambec 
till you came. 

Sir Sim, Here's an imp of darkness ! what would Igive 
that my son Bob was here to thrash her spark, while I— 
lavished the rest of the family. 

Jas, 1 believe we had best retire. Sir. 

Sir Sim, No, no, I must see her bully first; and, do you* 
Jiear, Jasper, if I put him in a passion do you knock himv 
down. 

Jas, Pray, keep your temper, sir. 

Enter Captain, Tag, and Fvff.. , 

Capt, [^Approucbing angrily A What's the meanihs;, sir h 
Q unds I it is my father, PufF; what shall I dp ? 

[Aside.. 
Fuff, [^Drawing himby the coaU^ Kennel again, sir. 
.Sir ^S/m. 1 am enchanted! ^ 

[Starting.^ 
CapU There is no retreat, I must stand it I 
^i ^. What's all this ? 

Sir iSim. Your humble servant, captain Fire-Ball. — You3 
are" welcome from the wars, nobie captain, I did not think 
of being knock'd o' th! head, or cut up alive by so fine a^ 
gentleman. 

Capt. I am under such confusion j sir, that I have no. 
power to convince you of my innocence. 

Sir Sim. Innocence ! pretty lamb ! and so, sir, you have^ 
left the regiment, and the honourable employment of. 
fightin^^ for your country, to come home asd cut your fa- 
ther's throat; why, vou' 11 be a great man in time. Bob! 
• Bid. His fi^ther; Tag 1 

Sir Sim, Come, eorpe, 'tis soon done — one stroke does 
it — or if you have any qualms, let your 'squire there per- 
form the operation. 

Puff, Pray, dr, don't throw such temptations in^ niy 
way. 

^CapU 
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' Capt, Hold your impudent tonguej ^ ""^ 

Sir Sim, Why don't you speak, Mr Modestj^ f what ex* 
cuse have you for leaving the army, I say } 

CapL My affection to this lady. 

Sir 5/112. Your affection, puppy ! 
. Capt, Our love, sir, has been long and niutual; what ac- 
cidents havehappen'd since my going abroad, and her lea- 
ving the country, and l^w 1 have most unaccountably 
met you here, I am a stranger to -, but whatever appear- 
ances may be, I still am, and ever was, your dutiful son. 

Bid, He talks like an angel, Tag ! 

Sir Sim. Dutiful, sirrah 1 have not you rivalfd your fa^ 
^er? 

CapU No, sir, you have rivall'd tne ; my claim must be 
prior to yours. 

Bid, Indeed, sir Simon, he can shew the best title to »me. 

Jas. Sir, -sir, the young gentleman speaks well, and as 
tiie fortune will not go out of the family, I would advise 
you to drop your resentment, bereconcil'd to your son, 
and relinquish the lady. 

^iv Sim, Ay, ay,, with all my heart ■ Look ye, son, I 
give you the girl, she's too much for me, I confess ; — and 
fake my word, Bob,-you11 catch a tartar. . 

Bid, I assure you, sir Simon, I'm i:tot fhe person you 
take me for; if I have us'dyou any ways ill, 'twas for 
your son's- sake, who had my promise and inclinations be- 
fore you ; and tho' I believe I should have rdade you a 
most uncomfortable wife, I'll be the best daughter to you 
in the world; and if you stand in need of a lady, my aunt 
is^diserjgag'd, and is the best nurse 

Sir Sim. No, no, I thank you, child; you have so turn'd 
my stomach to marriage, I have no appetite left-r — But 
where is this aunt? won't she stop your proceedings, think 
you ? , ' 

Tag, She's now at her lawyer's, sir, arid if you please to 
go with the yojung couple, and give your approbation, I'll 
answer for my old lady's consent. - 

Bid, The Captain, and I, sir 

Sir Sim, Come, come. Bob, you are but an ensign, don't 
impose on the girl neither. 

Capt, I had the good fortune, sir^ to please my royal ge- 
neral 
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neral by my behaviour in a small action with the enenrhy^. 
and he gave me a company. 

Sir 5//W. Bob, I vC'ish you joy ! this is news iiideed ! and 
when we celebrate yoifr wedding, son, Til drink a half pint 
bumper myself to your benefactor. 

Capi, And he deserves it, sir ; such a general^ by his ex- 
ample and justice, animates us to deeds' of glory, and in- 
sures us conquest. 

Sir Sim, Right, my boy^- come along then. \fio'ing.. 

^^^{^Halt a little, gentlemen and ladies, if you please; 
every body here seems well satisfied but myself. 

CapU What's the matter with Puff? 

Tuff. Sir, as I would make myself worthy of such a ma- 
.stcr, and the name of a soldier, I canpot put up the least 
injury to my honour. 

Sir Sim-- Heyday ! what flourishes are these ? " 

T^ff' Here is tlie man ; come forth, caitiff. {To Jasper.) 
He- hath confess'd thiJs day, that in my absence, he hath ta- 
ken freedoms with my lawful wife, and had dishonourable 
intentions against my bed ; for which 1 demand satisfac- 
tion 

Sir Sim, (Striking him,) What stuff is here, the fellow's 
brain's turn'd. 

Piff* And crack'd too, sir ; but you are my master's fa- 
ther, and I submit. 

Cdpi, Gome, come, I'll settle your punctilios, and will 
take care oif you and Tag hereafter, provided you drop all- 
animosities, aiid shake hands this moment. 

Puff, My revenge gives way to my interest, and I once 
again, Jasper, take thee to my bosom. 

J as, I'm your friend again, Pufl^- but harkye— ^ — I' 

fear you not; and if you'll lay aside your steel there, as far 
ss a broken head or a black eye, Tm at your service upon 
demand. 

'Tag, Yoiji are very good at crowing indeed, Mr Jas- 
per ; but let me tell you, the fool that is rogue enough 
to brag of a woman's favours must be a dunghill every 
way — As for you my dear husband, shew your manhood 
in a proper place, and you need not heed \S\^q^ sheep-bi- 
ters. . 

Sir-S'/m. The Abigail is|)ieasant I confess, he, he ! 

Bid, I'm afraid the town will be ill-natured enough i<^ 
/irii^k' I have been a little coquetish in my behaviour; but, 

1 hopA 
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I hope, as 1 have been constant to the Captain, I shall be 
excus'd diverting myself with pretenders. 

Ladies, to fops and braggarts ne'er be kind. 

No charms can warm 'em, and no" virtues bind ; 

Each lover's merit by his conduct prove, 

Who fails in honour, will be false in love. ,l^ExeunL 
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CJtizens of Verona, several men ^nd women relations to Ca- 
^ulet, maskers, guar dsy and other atlendanis^ 

re^ SCENE, in the beginning of the fifth Act is in Man-- 
tua; during alt the rest of the . Play^ in c^nd near Verona*. 

ACT. I.. S C E N E I. 

. The street in VERONA. 
Enter Sampson ^wr/ Ghegohy, , 
Sampsom . ^ 

GREGORY, I strike quickly, being moved.' . 
Greg. But thou art not quickly mov'd to strike; . 
Sam^ A dog of the house ofMountague moves me. 
Greg, Draw thy tool then^ for heie come of that house. . 

Enter Abram and Balthasar. 

Sam, My neaked weapon is: out ; quarrel, Lwill back'. 

thee, but Let us take the law of our sides : let them > 

begin. . , 

Greg. I will frown as I'.pass by^ and let them tak^ it as . 
they list, , 

Sum, . 
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Sam, Nay as they dare. I will bite my thumb at them, 
which is a disgrace to them, if they bear it. 

Abra. Do you bite your thumb at us, Sir ? 

Sam, I do bite my thumb, Sir. 

Abra. Do you bite your thumb at us, Sir. 

Sam, Is the law on our side, if 1 say ay ? 

Greg. No. 

Sam. No, Sir, I do not bite my thumb at you, Sir: but 
I bite my thumb. Sir. 

Greg. Do you quarrel, Sir ? 

,Abra. Quarrel, Sir ? no, Sir. 

Sam. If you do. Sir, I am for you : I serve as good a man 
as you. 

'Abra. No better. Sir. 

Sam:Wel],SiT. 

Enter Benvolio. 

Greg, Say better : here comes one of my master's kins- 
men. 

Sam. Yes, better, Sir. ^ 

Abra. You lye. 

Sam. Draw, if you be men. Gregory, remember thy 
swashing blow, [Tbeyfigbt, 

Sen. Part, fools, put up your swords, you know not 
what you do. 

Enter Tibalt. 

Ttb, What art thon drawn among these heartless hinds ? 
Turn thee, Benvoho, look upon thy death. 

Ben. I do but keep the peace ; "put up thy sword, 
Or manage it to part these men with me. 

Tib. What drawn, and talk of peace ? I hate the word 
As I hate hell, all Mountagues and thee : 
Have at thee, coward* 

Enter three or four Citizens with clubs.. 

Offi. Clubs, bills, and partizans ! strike, beat them down, 
Down with the Capulets, down with, the Mountagues. 

Enter Old Capulet in bis Gown. 

Cap. What noise is this ? give me my swerd; 
My sword, I say : old Mountague is come, 
And flourishes his blade in spite of met 
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Enter Old Mountague. 

Mou7u Thou villain, Capulet Hold me not, let me 

go. 

Enter Prince zaitb Attendants; 

~ Prin, Rebellious subjects, enemies to peace,. 
Profaneis of your neighbour-stained steel— ^ 
Will they not hear ? what ho 1 you men 1 you beast*,. 
That quench the fire of j^our pernicious rage. 
With purple fountains issuing from your veins; 
On pain of torture, from those bloodv hands 
Throw your mis-temper'd weapons to tne ground,, . 
And hear the sentence of your moved prince. 
Three civil broil5, bred of an airy word, 
By thee, old Capulet, and Mountague, 
Have thrice distuib'd the quiet of our streets; 
And made Verona's ancient citizens 
Cast by their great beseeming ornaments, 
To wield old paitizansin hands as old* 
If ever you affright your'streets ngain,- 
Your lives shall pay the forfeit of the peace.. 
For this time ail the rest depart away. 
You, Capulet, shall go along with me ; 
And Mountague, come you this afternoon 
To know our father's pleasure in this c%?e. 
Once more on pain of death, all men depart. 

' ^E xeunt Prince and C^^uletiCfi 


' SCENE IL 

Manent Mountague and Benvolio, 

Moun, \ 7f 7 HO stit this anjcient quarrel now abroach ? 
VV Speak, nephew, were you by when it begai 
Ben, Here were the servants of your adversary, 
And yours, close fighting, ere I did approach ; 
3 drew to part them : in the instant came 
The fiery Tibalt, with his sword prepar'd, 
Which as he breath'd defiance to my ears. 
He swung about his head, and cut the winds : 
Whjle we were interchanging thrusts and blows, 

Cai 
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Dame more and more, and fought on part and part. 
Till the prince came. 

Moun. O where is Romeo ? Saw you him to-day ^ 
^ight glad am I, he was not at this fray. 

Ben. My lord, an hour before the worshipped sun 
Peer'd through the golden window of the East^ 
A troubled mir.d drew me to walk abroad ; -^ 
Where underneath the grove of sycamoor, 
That westward rooteth from the city side. 
So early walking did 1 see your son. 
Tow'rds him I made, but he was 'ware of me, 
And stole into the covert of a wood* 
I, measuring his affections by my own, 
(Thar most are busied vhenthere most alone,) 
Pursu'd my honour: nor pursuing hiip, 
And gladly shun'd, who gladly fled from me. 

Moun. Many a morning hath he there been seen 
With tears augmenting the fresh morning dew; , 
But all so soon as the ail chearing sun 
Shoitld, in the faithest east, begin to draw 
^^Q shady curtaihs from Aurora's bed ; 
A'.vay from light steals home my heavy son. 
And private in his chamber pens himself; 
Shuts up his windows, locks fair day -light out. 
And makes himself an artificial night. 
Black and portentous must this humour prove, 
^^nless good counsel may the cause remove. 

Ben, My noble uncle, do you know the cause? 

Moun, I neither know it, nor can learn it of him* 

Ben, Have you importim'd him by any means ? 

Moun, Both "by himself and many other friends ; 
But he his own affections' counsellor, 
!s to himself, 1 will not say, how true : 
Sut to himself so secret and so close, 
50 far from sounding and discovery, 
\s is the bud, but with an envious worm, ^ 
5!re he can spread his sweet leaves to the air, 
)r dedicate his beauty to the sun. 

Ben, So please you. Sir, Mercutio and myself 
\re most near to him ; be it that our j^ears, 
Statures, births, fortunes, studies, inchnations, 
VIeasure the rule of his, I know not ; but 
Friendship still loves to sort him with his like. 
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We will attempt upon his privac}^ 
And could we learn from whence his sorrows grow, 
We would as willingly give cure, as knowledge. 

Mquyu Twill bind us to you : good Benvolip,go. 

Btn^ We'll know his grievance, or be hard denied. 

[^Exeunt severally » 

'ii 
SCENE HI. 

Before Capulet's House. if 

JEjtter Capulet, Paris, and a Servant. 

Cap. J\ ND Mountague is bound as well as I^ 

XjL In penalty alike; and 'tis not hard 
For men so old as we to keep the peace. 

Par, Ofhono^irable reck'singare you both. 
And pity *tis you liv'd at odds so long: 
jBut now, my lord, What say you to my suit? 

Cap, But saying o'er what I have said before. 
My child is yet a stranger in the world, U 

She hath not seen the change of eighteen years ; ii 

Let two more summers wither in their pride, 
Ere vve may think her ripe to be a wife. ^ ^ 

' Far. Younger than she are happy mothers made. 

Cap, And too soon marr'd are those so early made : 
The earth hath swallowed all my hbpes with het. 
But woo her, gentle Paris, get her heart; 
if she agree, within her scope of choice 
Lies my consent ; so woo her, gentle Paris. 
This night I hold an old accustom'd feast, 
Whereto I have invited many a friend. 
Such as I love, and you among the rest; 
Once more most welcome i 
Come go with me. Go, sirrah, trudge about. 

\^To a Servant. 
X Through fair Verona; find those persons out. 
Whose names are written there, and to them say. 
My house and welcome on their pleasured stay, [^Exetmt^ 


SCENE 
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SCENE IV." 

I ' / 

Wood near Verona. 
SO. t 

^'^°* I Enter Benvolio and Mercutio. 

M^r, QEE where he steals — ^Told I you not, BenvoliO|*^ 

CD That we should find this melancholy Cupid 
Lock'din sooie gloomy covert, under key 
Of cautionary silence ; with his arms 
Threaded, like these*cross boughs, in sorrow's knot. 

Enter RoMi£0. 

Ben, Good-morrow, cousin^ 

^m. Is the day so young ? 

^en. But new strubk nine/ 

Rom. Ah, me ! sad hours seem long, 

Mer, Pry'thee, what sadness lengthen* Romeo's hours ? 

Rom, Not having that, which having makes them short, 

Ben. In love, me seems 1 
Alas, that love so gentle to the view, 
Should be so tyrannous and rough in proof! 

2?om. Where shall we dine! — O me — Cousin Berivolio, 
What was the fray this motqing with the Capulets ? 
Yet, tell liie not, for I have heard it all. 
Here's much to do with hate, but more with love : 
Love, heavy lightness ! serious Vanity ! 
Mis-shapen chaot of well seeming forms ! 
This love feel I j but such my froward fate, / 

That there I love where most I ought to hate, 
Dost thou not laugh, my friend I — Oh Juliet! Juliet! ^ 

Ben. No, coz, I rather weep* 

Rom. Good heart, at what? — 

Ben. At thy good heart's oppression, 

Mer. Tell me in sadness, who the is you love ? 

Rom. In sadness then, I love a woman. 

Mer. I aim*d so near, when I suppos'd you lov'd. 

Rom, A right good marksman ! and she's fair I love : 
But knows not of my love, 'twss through my eyes 
The ihaft empicrc'd my heart, change gave the wound, 
^hich time can never heal : no star befriends me, 
To each sad night succeeds a dismal mornew, 

. Arid 
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And still 'tis hopeless love, and endless sorrow, 
Mer, Be ruJ'd by me, forget to think of her. 
Rom. O teach me how I should forget to think! 
Mer, By giving liberty into thine eyes : 
Take thou some new infection to thy heart. 
And the lank poison of the old will die. 
Examine other beauties. 

Rom. He that is strucken blind cannot forget 
The precious treasure of his eye-sight lost. 
Shew me a mistress that is passing fair; 
What doth her beauty serve but as a note, 
Remembring me, who past that passing fair; 
Farewel, thou can'st not teach me to forget. 1^ 

Mer, I warrant thee. If thou 'It but stay to hear> ji 

To-night there is an aneientsplended feast ^ 

Kept by old Capulet, our enemy, ' . ^ 

Where all the beauties'of Verona meet. , j ^ 

Rom, At Capulet's my friend ; 
Go there, and with an unattainted eye, . ^ 

Compare her face with some that I shall show. 
And I will make thee think thy swain a crow. 

Rom, When the devout religion of mine eye 
Maintains such falsehoods, then turn tears to fires; 
And burn the heretics. All-seeing Phoebus 
Ne'er saw her match, fince jRrst his course began. 

Mer, Tut, tut, you saw her fair, none else being by, 
Herself pois'd vwth herself; but let be weigh'd 
Your lady-love against some other fair. 
And she will shew scant well. 
-Rom. I will along, Mercutio. 
Mer: *Ti« well. Look to behold at this high feast^ 
Earth -treading stars, that might dinvheaven's lights. 
Hear all, all see, try all ; and like her most, 
That most shall merit thee. 

Rom, My mind is chang'd— 
r will not go to-night. 
Mer, Why, may one ask ? 
jRom. I dream'd a dream last night. 
Mer, Ha ! ha I a dream ! 
O then I see queen Mab hath been with you* 
She is the fancy's mid-wife, and sfhe comes ^ 
In shape no bigger than an agat-stone 
- On the fore-fingei* of an Alderman, 

Drawn 
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Drawn with the team of little atomies. 

Athwart mens as they lie asleep : 

Her waggon-spokes made of long spinners legs; 

The cover, of the wings of grashoppers; 

The traces, of the smallest spider's web ; 

The collars, of the moon-shine's wat'ry beams; 

Her whip, of cricket's bone ; the lash, of film : • 

Her waggoner a small grey-coated gnat. 

Not half so big as a round little worm, 

Prick'd from the lazy finger of a maid. 

Her chariot is an empty hazel nut, 

Made by the joiner squirrel, or old grub, 

Time oiit of mind the fairies coach-makers : 

And in this state she gallops night by night. 

Through lovers brains, and then they dream of love; 

On courtiers knees, that dream on curt'sies straight : 

O'er lawyer's' fingers, who straight dream on fees ; 

O'er ladies lips, who straight on kisses dream. 

Sometimes she gallops o'er a lawyer's nose. 

And then dreams he of smelling out a suit: 

And sometimes comes she with a tithVpig's tail, 

Tickling'the parson as he lies asleep ; 

Then dreams he of another benefice, 
Spmetimes she driveth o'er a soldier's neck. 
And then dreams he of cutting foreign throats, 
Of breaches, ambuscadoes, Spanish blades. 
Of healths five fathom deep ; and then anon 
Drums in his ears, at which he starts and wakes. 
And being thus frighted, swears a prayer or two. 

And sleeps ag^in. This is that Mab 

Rom, Peace, peace. 
Thou talk'st of nothing. 

Mfr. True, 1 talk of dreams ; ' . 

Which are the children of an idle brain, 
Begot of nothing, but vain phantasy, 

^ Which is as thin of substance as the air. 
And more unconstant than the wind. 

Ben. This wind you talk of, blows us from ourselves, ■ 
And we shall come too late. 

Rom, I fear too early: for my mind misgives 
Some consequence, yet hanging in the stars. 
From this night's revels — lead, gallant friends ; 
Let come what may, once more I will behold 
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My Juliet's eyes, drink deeper of affliction : 
I'll watch the time ; and, mask'd from observation^ 
Make known my sufferings, but conceal my name t 
Tho' hate and discord 'twixt our sires increase, 
-Let in our hearts dwell love and endless peace. 

\^Exeunt Me^rcutio and Benvolio. 

S C E N E, V. 

CAPijLET's /f(7w^^. 

Entir Lady Capulet and NuRsfi. 

L. Cap. XT URSE, where's my daughter? call her forth 
X\ to ra^. 
Nurse* Now (by my maidenhead at twelve years old 
1 bade her come ; what lamb, what Jady-bird, God foi'bid 
•—Where's this girl ? What Juliet f 

Enter JvLiET. 

Jul. How now ? ^Vho calls ? 

Nurse. Your mother. 

Jul, Madam, I am here, what is your Will ? 

La. Gap. This is the matter — »-i — Nurse give leave's 
tvhile, we must talk in secret: Nurte, come back again, 
I have remember'd me,thou shal't he ar mycounsel : thou 
know'st my daughter's of a pretty age. 

Nurse. Faith I can tell her age untp an hour. 

La Cap. She's not eighteen* 

NurSe, I'll lay eighteen of my teeth, and yet to my teeth 
be it spoken, I have but eight, she's not eighteen; how 
long ii it now to Lammas-tide ? 

La. Cap. A fortnight and odd days. 

Nurse. Even or odd, of all the da3^s in the yearj:ome, 
Lammas-eve at night shall she be eighteen. Susan and she 
(God rest all Christian souls) were of an age. Well, Susan 
is with God ; she was too good for me. Bilf as I said 
on^Lammas--eve at night shall she be eighteen, that shall 
she, marry, marrV, I remember it \Vell. 'Tis since the 
earthquake now fifteen years, and she was wean'd, I ne- 
ver shall forget it/ of all the days in the year upon that 
" da} ; for I had then laid wormwood to my breast, sitting 
Ja the sun^ under the dove-house wall 5 my lord and you 

Vfere/ 
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Were then at Mantua-— «— nay, I do bear a brain. But as 
1 said, ifvhen it did taste the wormwood on the nipple of 
the breast, and felt it bitter, pretty fool, to see it teachy 
and fall out with the breast. Shake; quoth the dove- 
house — : — 'twas no need I trow to bid me trudge; and 
since that time it is fifteen years, for then she could 5 .^d 
alone, nay, by th* rood she could "have run, and wad- 
dled all about; for even the day before she broke her brow ; 
and then my husband (God be with his soul, a' was a 
merry man,) took up the child ; yea, cjuoth he, dost 
thou fall upon thy face ? thou wilt fall backward when 
thou hast more wit : wilt thou not, Jule ? and by my holy 
dam, the pretty wretch left crying, and said, ay ; to see 
now how a jest shall come about 1 warrant, and 1 should 
live a thousand years I should not forget it ; wilt ihou 
not, Jule, quoth he ? and pretty fool, it stinted, and said, 
ay. 

Jul. And stint thee too, I pray thee, peace. 

Nurse, Peace, I have done; God mark thee to his grace. 
Thou wast the prettiest babe that ere I nurst. 
An' I might live to see thee married once, 
Ijiave my wish. 

La. Cap. And that same marriage is the very theme, 
1 came to talk of. Tell, me, daughter Juliet, 
How stands your disposition to be married ? 

Jul. It is an honour that I dreamt not of. 

Nurse. An honour ? Were not I thine only nurse, 
I'd say thou hadst suck'd wisdom from thy teat. 

La. Cap, Well, think of marriage now; younger than you 
Here in Verona, ladies of esteem. 
Are made already mothers, by my 'count, 
1 was your mother much upon these years 
That you are now a maid. Thus then in brief. 
The valiant Paris seeks you for his love. 

Nurse. A man, 3^oung lady : lady such a man 
As all the world -Why, he's a man of wax. 

L^. Cap. Verona's summer hath not such a flower. 

Nurse. Nay, he's a flower in faith, a very flower. 

]La. Cap, Rpeak br efly, can you like of Paris* love. 

JuL ril lock to*lik , if looking hking move ; 
But no more deep will I indart my eye. 
Than your consent gi/es stongth to make it fly, 

V0L.L E Enter 
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Enter GregoIiy. ' ^ 

Greg. Madam, new guests are come, and brave one's* 
in masks. You are call'd; my young lady ask'd for> 
B nurse curs'din the pantry; supper almost ready to be 
-v'd up, and every thing in extremity. 1 must hence 
d ^jfit. 
La. CapJWe follow thee. lExeunL 

SCENE. VI.' 


A Hall in Capulet's House, 

le Capl let's, Ladies, Guests, and Maskeiv^, are diseo-^ 

ver'd, 

ip. XTI7 ELCOME, gentlemen. Ladies, that have your 

VV feet 
uplagu'd with corns, we*ll have abeut with you. 
ho'll now deny to dance ? She thatmakes dainty, 

1 sweai^ hath corns. Am I come near you now ? 
'elcome ajl gentlemen ; I've seen the day 

hat 1 Jjave warn a viser, and could tell, 

whispering-tale in a fair lady's ear, 

ich as would please ; 'tis gone; *tis gone ; 'tis gone ! 

\Music plays and tbey^dancu 
"ore light yeTcnaves, an3 turn the table lup ; 
nd quench the fire, the room is grown too hot, 
h, sirrah, this unlook'd-for sport comes w'ell. 
ay, sit, nay, sit good cousin "Capulet, 
3r you and I are past our dancing days : 
ow long is't now since last yourself and I 
''ere in a mask ? 

2 Cap. By'r lady thirty years. 

Cap. What, man ! 'tis not so much, 'tis not so much I 

'is since the nuptial of Lucentio, 

ome Pentecost as quickly as it will, 

)me five and twenty years and then we mask'd. 

2 Cap. 'Tis more, 'tis more ; his ^on is elder Sir, 

is son is thirty. ^ \ 

Cap. Will you tell me that ? 

is son was but a ward two years ago. 
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' Rom. Cousin Benvolio, <J6 you mark that lady which 
Doth enrich the hand of yqnder gentleman ? 
Ben. I do. 

Rom, Oh, she doth teach the torches to burn bright ! 
" Her beauty hangs upon the cheek of night, 

Like a rich jewel In an Ethiops' ear : 
f The measure done. Til watch her to her place. 
And touching hers, make happy my rude hand. 
Be still, be still, my fluttering heart. 

Tib, Thisyby his voice, should be a Montague, 
Fetch me my rapier, boy ; what, dares the slave 
Come hither cover'd "with an antic f^ce, 
To steer and scorn at our solemnity. 
Now by the stock and honour of my race, 
Xo strike him dead I hold it not a sin. ' 

Cap, Why, how how, kinsman wherefore storm y^u 

thus? 
Tib. Uncle, this is a Motvtague, or foe : 
>i villain that has hither come in spite. 
To scorn and flout at our solemnity. 
Capt. Youhg Romeo, is*t ? 
Tib. That villian Romeo. 
Cup, Content thee, gcfntle co2, let him alone. 
He bears him like a courtly gentleman ; 
And, to say truthj^ Verona brags of him, 
To be a virtuous and well govefn'd youtli, 
I would not for the wealth of all this town. 
Here in my house 4p him disparagement ; 
Therefore be patient take no note of him. . 
Tib, h flts when such a villain is a guest. 
I'll not eiidure him.^ 

Cap, He shall be endur'd. . 
Be 'quiet cousin, or Til mate you quiet 

Tib, Patience perforce with wilful choler meeting, 
Makes my flesh tremble in their difference. 
1 win withdraw ; but this intrusion shall. 
Now seeming sweet covert to bitter gall. [^l^ance here, 
Rom. If I profane with my unworthy hand [To Juliet. 
This holy shrine, the gentle fine is this. [^Kis^. 

Jul. Good pilgrim, you do wrong your hands too nibch. 
For palm to palm is holy palmer's kiss. 

Rom. Have not saints lips, and holy palmers too ? 
Jul, Ay, pilgrim, lips that they must use in prayer. 

E 2 Bj^m, 
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Horn. Thus then, dear saint, let lips put up their prayew^" 

Nurse. Madam, your mother craves a word with you. 

Ben. What is her mother ? [To ber Nursf^ 

Nurse. Mdirry batchelor, 
lier mother is the lady of the house, 
And a good lady and a wise and virtuous, 
1 nurs'd hertiaughter that you talk with^^ 
I tell you, he that can lay hold onTier 
Shall have the chink. 

Ben. Is she a Capulet ? * 

• Romeo, let's be gone, the sport is over. 

Rom. Ay so 1 fear the more is my mishap. \^xeunU 

Cap. Nay, gentlemen, prepare not to be gone. 
We have a trifling foolish banquet towards. 
Is it e'en so ? why then, [ thank you all. 
I thank you honest gentlemen, good night ; 
More torches here — come on then, lets to supper. lExemL 
/ Jul. Come hither nurse. What is yon gentleman ? 

Nurse. The son and heir of old Tiberio. 

Jul. What's he that is now going out of door ? 

Nurse. That as I think, is young M«rcutio, 

Jul. What's he that feUows here, that would not. dance. 

ffurse. t know not. 

Jul. Go ask hi« name. If he be married. 
My ^rave is like to be my wedding-bed. 

Nurse. His name is Romeo, and a Montague, 
The only son of your great enemy. 

Jul. My only love sprung from my only hate ! 
Too eirly seen, unknown ; and known too late. 

Nurse. What's this ^ wiafs this ! 

Jul. A rhyme liearn'te'en now 
Of one I talk'd withal. lOm calls within Juliet. 

Nurse. Aoon, anon ■■■ 
Comiei0 let's away, the strangers are allgone* lExetmU 
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A C T. U, S C EN E. J. 

The STREET. 

• Enter Romeo alone* 

Romeo. 

AN I go forward when my heart is here ; 
Turn back, dull earth, and find thy center otit. ^Ejtir* 

Enter Benvolio with Mercutio, 

Ben. Romeo; my cousin Romeor 

Mer, He iswise, 
And on my life has stol'n him home to bed. 

Ben, He ran this way, and leap'd this orchard wall. 
Call, good Mercutio. 

Mer, Nay, I'll conjure too. 
Why, why, Romeo ! humours! madam, passion ! lover I 
Appear ttiou in the likeness of a sigh^ 
Speak but one rhyme and I am satisfy *d. 
Cry but Ab me!' couple but love and dove. 
Speak to my gossip Venus one fair word, 
Cin^.»fck-name to her pur-blind son and heir;: 
1 conjure thee by thy raistres* bright eyes, 
By her fine foot, straight leg, and quivering thigh,> 
And the demeasns that there adjacent lie, - 
That in thy likeness thou appear to us.. -• 

Ben. And if he hear thee, thou wilt anger him. 
To raise a spirit mhis mistres' circle, 
'Till she had laid it. My invocation is 
Honest and fair, in his mistres' nameV 
1 conjure only but to raise him up. 

Ben, Come, he hath hid himself among these trces^ 
To be consorted with the hum'rous night. 

Mer, Romeo, good night. Til to my truckle bed, 
This field-bed is too cold for me to sleep ; 
Come, shall we go h 

Ben. Go then, for 'tis in vain 
To «eek him here that means not to be found.. [Exeunt. 

Ej ACT. 
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SCENE, ir. 

^ A Garden, 

Enter Romeo. 

Rof^» TTE jesb at scars that never felt a wound- 

XJL But soft, what light thro yonder window 
breaks ? 
It is the eas:, and Juliet is the sun ! 

[Juliet appears above at a window. 
Arise, fair sun, and kill the enviuus moon. 
Who is already sick and pale with grief, 
1 hat rhou, her maid, art far more fair than she. 
She speaks, yet she says nothing • what of that ? 
Her eye discourses, I will answer it; 

1 am too bold Oh were those eyes in heav'n, 

They'd through the airy region stream *o bright. 
That birds would sing and think it were the morn; 
See how she.leans her cheek upon her hand, 
O that I were a glove upon that hand, 
That I might touch that cheek, 

Jul. Ah mel 

iiam. She speaks, she speaks ! 
Oh speak again bright angel for thou art 
As glorious to this sight, being o*er my head. 
As is a winged messenger from heav'n. 
To the upturn'd wond ring eyes. of mortals 
When he bestrides the lazy- passing. clouds. 
And' sails upon the bosom of the air. *' 

JuL.O Romeo, Romeo — wherefore art thou Romeo ? 
Deny thy father, and refuse thy name ; 
Or irthou wilt not, be but sworn my love, ^ 

And ril no lunger be a Capulet, 

Rom, Shall I hear more, or shall I speak at this ? l^Aside; 

Jul yTis but thy name that is my enemy ; 
What's in a name ? that which we call a rose. 
By any other name would smell as sweet. 
So Romeo would, were he not Romeo call'd, 
Retain that dear perfection which he owes, 
Without that title ; Romeo, qiiit thy nafne. 
And for that name, whfch is no part of thee. 

Take 
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Take aH myself. 

Rom. I take theq at thy word ; 
Call me but love, I will forswear thy name, 
And never more be Romeo. 
What man art thou that thus bescreen'd in flight 
So stumblest on my counsel. » , 

I know not how to tell thee who I am : 
My name, dear saint, is hateful to myself, I 

Because it is an enemy to thee. 

Ji/l. My ears have not yet drunk a hundred wor^s ' , 
Of that tongue's uttering, yet I know the* sound. 
Art thou not Romeo, and a Montague ? 

Rom. Neither, fair saint, if either thee displease. 

Jul, How cam'st thou hither, tell fne, and for what ? 
The orchard walls are high, and hard to climb. 
And the place death, considering who thou art, 
If any of my kinsmen find thee here. 

Rom, With love's light wings did I oe'r-perch these wall%. 
For stony limits cannot hold love out. 
And what love can do, that dares love attempt ; 
Therefore-thy kinsmen axe na ato^y to me. 

Jul, If they do see thee, they will murder thee. 

22 om. Alack there lies more peril in thine eye. 
Than twenty of their swords; look thou but sweet. 
And I am proof against their enmit3\ 

Jul, I would not for the world they saw thee here,. 
By whose direction found'st thou, out this place ? 

Rbm.. By love that tirst did prompt me to enquire. 
He lent me counsel and I lent him eye&; 
I am no pilot, yet wert thou as far 
As that vast shore, wasli d with the farthest sea, 
I would adventure for such a merchandize, 

Jul, Thou knowst the mask of night is on my face. 
Else would a maiden blush bepaint my cheek 
For that which thou hast heard me speak to-night, , 

Fain would I dwell on form, fain fain, deny 
What I have spoke — but farewell compliment; 
Dost thou love me ? I know thou wilt say, ay. 

And I will take thy word v^t if thou swear'st, 

1 hou may'st prove fahe ; at lover's peijuries 
They say Jove laughs. Oh gentle Romeo ! ' 
If thou dost love, pronounce it faithfully ; 
Or if thou think I am too qivickly >Not\>- 
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ril frown and be perverse and say thee nay, 

Sa thou wilt woo ; but else not for the world. 

In truth, fair Montague, 1 am too fond; 

And therefore thou may'st think my 'haviour light; 

JBut trust me, gentlemen, I'll prove more true, 

Than those that have more cunning to be strang«, 

1 shijuldhave been more strange, I must confess. 

But thou over-heard'st, ere I was 'ware. 

My true love's passion : therefore- pardon me. 

And not impute this yielding to light love*, 

Whith the dark night hath so disco vcr'd. 

Rom. Lady by yonder Wessed moon I vow 

Jul. O swear not by moon, th' inconstant moon. 
That monthly changes in her circled orb; 
Lest that thy love prove likewise variable. 

Rom. What.shall I swear by? 

Jul. Do not swear at all ; 
Or if thou wilt, swear by thy gracious self. 
Which is the god of my idolatry^ 
And I'll believe thee. 

Jtojn. If my true heart's love — — 

Jul. Well, "do not swear — al wtough I joy in thee^ 
1 have no joy of this contract to-night : 
it iS too rash, too unadvis'd, too sudden, 
Too like the lightning which doth cease to be 
Ere one can say, it lightens — sweet, good night, 
This bud of iove by summer's ripening breat[\ 
May piove a beauteous flower when-next we meet : 
Crood night, good night — as sweet repose and rest 
Come to thy heart, as that within my breast. 

Rom.O wilt thou leave me so unsatisfied ? 

Jul. What satisfaction canst thou have to-night ? 

Rom. Th' exchange of thy love's faithful vow formjnie. 

Jul. I gave thee mine before thou didst request it. 
And yet I would it were to give again. 

iic?rw. Would'st thou withdraw it? for what purpose, 
love? 

Jul. But to be frank, to give it thee again. 
My bounty is as boundless as the sea. 
My love as deep ; the more I give to thee, 
1 he more I have, for both are infinite. 
I hear Sv^me noise within ; dear love, adieu. 

iNurse qalls wHbin. 
Anon, 
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^non, good Nurse— Sweet Montague, be tfuei^ 
Stay but a little I will come again. ^Exit, 

Rom, O blessed, blessed night. I am afraid^ 

^eing in night, all this is but a dream I 

Too flattering-sweet to be substantial. 

Re-enter Juliet above. 

Jul, Three words, dear Romeo, and good'^^night indeed ; 
If that thy bent of love be honourable, 
Thy purpose, marriage, send me word to-morrow 
By one that I'll procure to come to thee. 
Where, and what time thou wilt perform the rite; 
And ail my fortunes at thy foot I'll lay. 
And follow thee, my love throughout the world, 

• [ H^/i&/«-Madam. 
I come anon, — but if thou mean'st not well, 
1 do beseech thee — [Witbin Madam.] By and by I come— « 
To cease thy suit, and leave me to Wiy 'grief. 
To morrow 1 will send. 

Rom, So thrive my soul, 

yul. A thousand times good night. 

Rom. A thousand times the worse to want thy light. 

Enter Julfet again. 

Jul. Hist ! Romeo, hist ! O for a faik'ner's voice, 
To lure this tassel gentle backagaiir— — 
Bondage is hoarse and may not speak aloud, - ' 

Else would I tear the cave where Echo lies, . 
And make her angry tongue more hoarse than mine 
With repetition of my Romeo. 

Rom, It is my love that calls upon my name. 
How silver-sweet sound lover's tongues by night, 
Like softest music to attendit^ ears. 

Jul. Romeo ! 

Rom, My sweet! 

Jul, At what o'clock to-morrow 
Shall I send to thee ? 

Rom. By the hour of nine. 

5^11/. I will not fail, 'tis twenty years till then — — 
I have forgot why did I call thee back. ' 

Rom. Let me stand here till thou remember it. 

Jul. I shall forget to have thee still stand there, 
Remembering how I love thy company. 

JE5 B.cim. 
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Rom. And VU stay here to have thee still forget^ 
Forgetting any other home but this. 

Jul. *Tis. almost morning. 1 would have thee gonej, 
^ And yet n^o further than a wantoii's 'bird^ 
That lets it hop a little from hfer hand, , . 
And with a silk thread plucks it back again^ 
So living-jealous of his liberty. 

fiom^ I would 1 were thy bird* 

Jul. Sweet, so would J, 
Yet I should kill thee with much cherishing. 
Good night, good night. Parting is such sweet sorrow,. 
That I shall say good-night 'till it be morrow. , [£rifc 

Rom, Sleep dwell upon thine eyes, peace in thy breast;. 
Would I were sleep and peace, so sweet to rest ! 
Here will I to my ghostly fath^'s cell, 
tiis help to cr^ve and*my dear hap to telU. f -Ejri^.. 

S C E N.E, in, 

A. Monastery;, ^^ 

Eriiter Friar Lawrsnce with Or basket; 

fri, T"^ HE grey-ey'd morn snjilfes on the frowning nfghtj, 
X Check'ringthe eastern cloudis with stress, of light* 
Now ere the Sun advance his burning eye. 
The day to chear, and night's dap^t dew to dry>. 
1 must fill up' this osier cage of ours 
With baleful weed«, and preciouijuiced-flowcrs., 
O mickle is the powerful grace that lies 
In plants, herbs, stones, and their true qualities ! 
For nought so vile, that on the earth ^oth live, 
But'to the ea.rth some special good ioth give ; 
Nor'pught so good, butstrain'd from that fair uiCj^ 
Revolts' to vice, an4 stumbles on abuse. 
Virtue itself turns vice, being tnisapplied, . 
And vice sometimes by actions djgnified- 
Within the infant rind of this small flower 
Poison^ hath-residencej and med'cine power ; 
For this being smeltj with that sense cheers each part;^^, 
Joeing tasted, slays all senses with the heart. 
Two such opposed foe^ encamp them still 
-fe/ zn^iT, ^ welj as herbs ; Grace, and^rude Will; 
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And wtierc the worser is predominant, 

Full soon the canker death eats up that plant. , 

JE'n^^r Romeo. 

Rom, Good-morrow, father. 

Fri, Benedicite, 
What early tongue so sweet salutelh m :• ? 
Young son, it argues a distemper'd head ? 
So soon to bid good-morrow to thy pillow ; 
Care keeps his watch on every old man's e\ e; 
Atid where care lodgeth, sleep will never bide ; 
But wherewith unstuft brain unbruised youth 
Doth couch his limbs, there golden sleep resides y, 
: Therefore thy earlinessassureth me 
Thou art up-rous'd by some distemp'ratqre ; 
What is the matter, son ? 

Rom, I tell thee, ere thou ask it me again ; 
I have been feasting with mine enemy. 
Where to the heart's core. one hath wounded me,# 
That's by me wounded ; both our remedied 
Within thy help and holy physic lie. 

Fri. Be plain, good soti, and homely in thy drift. 

Rom, Then plainly know, my heart's dearlove ir sett 
On Juliet, Capulet's fair daughter i 
AsYnine on her's, so hersvis set on miner 
When, and where, and how 
We met, we woo'd, and made exchange of vowi, 
I'll telJ thee as we pass ; but this 1 beg 
That thou consent to. marr^' us to-day. 

Fri, Holy saint Francis, what a change is this ! 
But tell me, son, and call thy reason home, 
Js not this love the offspring of thy folly, 
Bred from thy wantonness and thoughtless^ brain ? 
Be lieedful, and see you stop by times. 
Lest that thy rash ungovernable passions, , 
0*er-leapirig duty, and each dew regard, 
Hurry thee one, thro' short-liv'd, dear-bought pleasurer,, 
To cureless woes, and lasting penitence. 

Rom. I pray thee, chide me not, she whom I love. 
Doth give me grace for grace, and love for love ; 
Do thou with heav'^ smile upon our union ; 
iDa not withhold thy benediction from us, ' 

But make two hearts, by holv marriage, oac^ 
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FrL Well, come, my pupil, go along with me^ 
In one respect 111 give thee iriy assistance; 
For this alliance may so happy prove. 
To turn your household rancour to pure love. 

Bom, O let us hence, Love stands on sudden haste, 
Fru Wisely and slow ; they stumble that run fast. 

[;ExeunL 

S C E N E IV. 
Tbe Street, 

Enter Benvolio fl«(/*MERci;Tio. 

Mer.. r Tj" 7HERE the devil should this Romeo be? came 
V V fie not home to night ? 

Ben, Not to his father's; i spoke with his man, 

M^er, Why that same pale hard-hearted vvench, that Ro- 
saline, torments him so, that he will sure run mad. 

Bin. Tibait, the kinsman of old Capulet, hath sent a let- 
ter to his father's house. 

Mer. A challenge, on my life. 

-6ir«, Romeo will answer it. 

JWer.„ Alas, poor Romeo, he is already dead! stabbed 
with a white wench's black eye, run through the car with 
a love-song, the very pin of his heart cjeft with the blind 
bow-boy's but-shaft ; and is he a man to encounter Tibait ? 

^e«. Why, what is Tibait? 

Mer, O, he's the courageous captain of compliments ; 
he fights as you sing prick-song, keeps time, distance, and 
proportion: rests his minum one, two, and the third in 
your bosom ; the very butcher of a silk-button, a duellist, 
a duellist; a^entleman of the very first house, of the first 
and second cause; ah, the immortal passado, the punto re- 
ve;s6, thehay 

Ben, The what? 

Mer, The pox of such antic, lisping, affected phantasies, 
these new tuners of accents: — Jesii a very good blade — a 
V ry tail man — a very good whore — —Why is notlhisa 
lanientabFe thing, grandsire, that we should be thus afliiqted 
with these strange flies, these fashion-mongers, these />^r- 
djnnez moy's f - • 

Ben, Here comes Romeo. 

Mer, 
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Mer. Without hk roe, like a dried herring. O flesh, - 
flesh, how art thou fishified ?, Now is he for the numbers 
that Petrarch flowed in^ .Laura to hjs lady was but a kit- 
chen-wench ; marry, «he had a better love to be-rhy me her; 
Dido, a dowdy ; Cleopatra, a gipsy, Helen and Hero hild- 
ings^and harlots; Thisbe, a gray eye or so, but not to the 
purpose. 

Enter Romeo.. 

Signior Romeo, bonjour, there's a French salutation for you. 

Rom, Good-morrow to you both* 

Mer. -You gave us the counterfeit fairly last night. 

Rdm. What counterfeit did I give you ? 

Mer. The slip, Sir, the slip: can you not conceive ? 

Mom. Pardon, Mcrcutio, my business was great, and in 
$uch a case as mine, a man may strain curtsey. " 

Enter Nuase and bir Man. 

Se7u A sail ! a sail ! 

Mer^ Two, two, a shirt and a smock. 

Nurse, Peter. / 

Fet. Anon. 

Nurse. My fan, Peter. 

Afer. Do, good Peter, to hide her face. 

Nurse. Good ye good-morrow, gentlemen. 
' Mer. Good ye gopd-den, fair gentlewoman. 

Nurse. Gentlemen, caq any of you tell me where I may 
find young Romeo? 

Rom. 1 am the youngest of tjiat name, for fault of a 
worse. ' 

Nurse. You say well. If you be he. Sir, 
I desire some confidence with you. 
" Ben. She will indite him to supper presently. 

Mer. A bawd, a bawd, a bawd: so ho. 

Rom. What hast thou found? 

Mer» No, hare. Sir, but a bawd. Romeo, will you co^e 
to your father's ? we'll to dinner thither. 

Rom, I will follow you. 

Mer. Farewel, ancient lady. 

Exeunt Mercutio and Benvolio* 

Nurse. I pray you. Sir, what saucy merchant was thia 
that was so full of his roguery ? 

B^om. A gentleman, Nurse, that loves to hear himself 
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talk, and wiJl speak more in a minute, than he will staadT 
to in a month. 

Nurse, An' a'sp^ak any thfng against me. Til take him 

down an' he were lustier than he is, and twenty such jacks: 

and if 1 cannot, Til find those that shall. Scurvy knave, I 

vam nonex»f his flirty-girls; and thou must standby too^ 

and suffer every knave to use me at his pleasure. 

[7b ber man. 

Pet. I saw no man use you at his pleasure: if I had, 

my weapon should quickly have been out I warrant you. 

I dare draw as soon as another man, if I see occasion in a. 

gopd quarrel, and the law on my side. 

Nurse. Now, afore God, I am so vext, that every part a- 

bout me quivers. Scurvy knave I Pray you, Sir, a 

word: and as I told you,, my young lady bid me enquice 
you out. What she bid me say, I will keep to myself: 
but first Jet me- tell ye, if ye should lead her into fool's pa- 
radise, as they say, it were a very gross kind of behaviour, 
as they say ; for the gentlewoman is young, and therefore 
if you should deal double with her, truly it were an iH 
thing to be offered to any gentlewoman. 

Rm. Commend me to thy lady and mistress, I protest 
unto thee >? 

Nurse. Good heart, and'i'faith, I will tell her as much; 
lordj lord, she will be a joj^ful woman. 

Rom. What wilt thou tell her,. Nurse ? thou dost not 
mark me. 

. Nurse. I vfiWtellher^ Sir, that you do protest; which,. 
as I take it is a geptleman-like offer. 

Rom. Bid her advise some means to come to shrift this 
afternoon. 

And there shall she at friar Laurence* cell 
Be shriev'd and married ; here is for thy pains^ 
Nurse. No truly. Sir, not a penny., 
Rom. Go to, I iay, you shall. 

*Nurse. This afternoon. Sir ? well, she shall be there* 
Rom. And stay, good Nurse, behind the abbey-wali t- 
Within this hour my man shall be with thee. 
And bring thee cords made Hjce a tackled istair,, 
Which to the high top-gallartt of ray j^py 
Must be my convoy ^n the secret night. 
5'arewel, be trusty, jmd I'll quit thy pains. 
ifyrsA^ WeiJ!,,Sir,,my mistress is the sweetest lady; lord;. 
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U>xA when 'twaa a little pratting thing Oh, there is a 

Doblemari in town, one Paris, that would fain lay knife 
abroad; but she", good soul, had as lieve see a toad^a very 
toad, at see hiai : 1 anger her sometimes, and tell her that 
Paris is the properer man; but I'll warfant you, when I 
say so, she looks as pale as any clout in the universal world. 

Rom. Commend me to thy lady-r» [^Exii Romeo. 

J^/rs^. A thousand times. Peter? 

Fet, Anon. 

Nursti^ Take my fan,.and go before* Exeunt^ 

S C E N E V^ 
Capulet's Housf,. 

a 

I 

£w/rr Juliet. 

JuL 'T'HE clock struck nine when I did send the nurse • 

X In half an hour she promis*d to return. 
Perchance she cannot meet him — That's not s y 
Oh, she is lame; love's heralds should be thoughts. 
Which ten times faster glidp than the sun-bearps. 
Driving back shadows over-low' ring hills. 
Therefor^ do nimble pinion 'd doves draw love, . 
And therefore hath the wind-swift Cupid wings. 
Now is the sun upon the highmust hill , 
Of this day's journey, and from nine till twelve ^ 
Is three long hours; — and yet she is not conr\e; 
Had she affections and warm youthful bJood; 
She'd be as swift in motion as a ball, . 
My words would bandy her to my sweet love,. 
And lus t© me... , 

heav'n ^ she conies. O honey nurse what news ? 
Hast thou met with him ? send thy man.away. 

Nurse. Peter, stay at the gate. lExit Petefv 

y«/. Now, good sweet nurse—-— 
Gh Lord, why look'st thou sad ? 

Nurse. I am weary, let me rest a wjiile 
Ey,,hvw my bones ake, what a jaunt have I had ? 
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JuL Nay, come, I pray thee speak Good, ^ood 
nurse, speak. 
Is thy news good or bad ? answer to that. 
Say either, and Til stay the circumstance; 
Let me be satisfied, is't good or bad ? 

Nurse. Well, you have made a simple choice; you knoW 
not how to choose a man ; go thy ways, wencb, serve God 
—What, have you dined at home ? 

Jul, No, no, — but all this did I know before ; 
What says he of our marriage } what of that ? 

Nurse, Lord, how niy head akes ? what a head have I ? 
It beats as it would fall in twenty pieces ; 
My back o* th* other side — O my back, my back; 
Beshrew your heart for sending me about. 
To catch my death with jaunting up and down. 

Jul. V faith Tm sorry that thou art so ill; 
Sweet, sweet, sweet nurse, telt me what says my love. 

N^rse. Your love says like an honest gentleman. 
And a courteous, and a kind, and a handsome. 
And I warrant a virtuous-^where is your mother? 

JuL Where is my mother ? why, she is within. 
Where should she be? how odly thou reply'd? 
Your love says like an honest gentleman : 
Where is your mother ^^-.~-> 

'^wrse. Oh, our lady dear. 
Are you so hot ? marry, come up I I trow. 
Is this the poultice for my aking boTies ? 
Hence-forward do your messages yourself. 

JuL Here's such a coil; come, what says Romeo? 

Nurse. Have you got leave to go to shrift to-day ? 

JuL I have. 

Nurse. Then hie hence to friar Lawrence* cell. 
There stays a husband to make you a wife. 
Now comes the wanton blood up in your cheeky ■ ■ 
Hie you to church, I must another way. 
To fetch a ladder by the which your love 
Must climb a bird's nest soon, when it is dark. 
I am the drudge and toil in your delight,, 
But you shall bear the burden soon at night. 
Go, ril to dinner, hie you to the cell. 

JuL Hie to l^gh fortune : honest nurse, farewell. 

Exeunt* 

6CENE. 
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SCENE. VI. 

Tbe Monastery . 

Enter Friar Laursnce and Romeo^ 

^ O smile the heavens upoti this holy act, 
5 That after-hours of sorrow chide us not ! 
t. Amen, amen, but come what sorrow can, 
»ot countervail th' exchange of joy, 
•ne short minute gives me in her sight. 
>u but close our hands with holy words» 
ove-devouring death do what he dare, 
lough I may but call her mine. 
These violent delights have violent ends, 
1 their triumph die : like fire and powder : 

as they meet consume. The sweetest honey 
isome in its own dehciousness, 

the taste confounds the appetite : 
ore love iKod'rcncIy. 

Enter Juliet. 
omes the lady. O so light a foot 
;'er wear out the everlasting flint; 
r may bestride the gossamour, 
lies in the wanton summer air, 
!t not fall, so light is vanity. 
God-even to my ghostly confessor. 
Romeo shall thank thee, daughter, for us both. 
, Ah Juliet, if the measure of thy joy 
pt like mine, and that thy skill be more 
:on it : then sweeten with thy breath 
n'ghbour air, and let rich music's tongue 
the imagined hap|)iness, that both 
; in either, by this dear encounter. 
Conceit more rich in matter than in words, 
f his substance, not of ornament, 
re but beggars that can court their worth ; 

true love is grown to such access, 
tsum up one half of my wealtli. 
L'ome, come with me; 

your leaves you shall not stay alone, 
y chunsh incorp'rate two in one. ^Exeunt^ 
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Act III. SCENE h 

The Street* 

/ ■ 

Enter Mercutio, Ben vol io, and Servants. |l 

Benvolio. 

I PRAY th^e good Mercutio, let's retire ; 
The day is hot, the Capulet's abroad ; 
And, if we meet, we shall not 'scape a brawl. 

Mer, Thou art like one of these fellows, that when he 
enters the confines of ^ tavern, claps fne his sword upon 
the table, and says, God send me no need of thee; ana by 
the operation of a second cup, draws it on tl^e drawer 
when indeed, there is no need. 

Ben. Am 1 like such a fellow ? 

Mer, Come, come, thou strt as hot a[ Jack in thy mood 
as any in Italy;- an' there were two such, we should have 
none shortiy, for one would kill, the other. Thou ! why 
thou wilt quarrel with a man that hath a hair more, or ir 
hair less in his head than thou hast : thou wilt quarrel with 
a man for cracking nuts, having no other reason, but be- 
cause thou hast hazel eyes ; thou hast quarrel'd with a man 
for coughing in the street, because he hath wakened thV 
dog that hath lain asleep in the sun. Did^t thou not fall 
out witli a taylor for wearing his new doublet before 
Easter; with another, for tying his shoes with oFd rib* 
bands ! and yet thou wilt tutor me for quarrelling 1 

Ben. If I were so apt to quarrel as thou grt, any man 
should buy the fee-simple of my life for an hour and a 
quarter. 

Enter Tibalt, Petruchio, and others. 

Ben. By my head, her© come the capulets. 

Mer. By my heel, I care not. 

Tib, Be near at hand, for I will speak to them ; 
Gentlemen, good den, a word with one of you. 

Mer. And' but one word with one of us ? couple it with 
•omething, make it a wqrd and a blow. 

Tib. You shall find me apt enough to that Sir, if you 
will give me occasion. 
J/fr, Could you not take some occasion without giving? 

Tvli. 
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Tib. Mercutio, thou c6nsort'st with Romeo. 

Af^r. Consort ? what dost thou make us mmstrels ! if 
thou make minstrels of us, look to hear nothing but dis- 
cords: here's my fiddle-sticky here's that shall make you 
dance, zounds ! consort ? [Layirtg bis band on bis sword. 

Btn. We talk here in the public haunt of man : 
Either withdraw into some private place, 
Or reason coolly of your grievances. 
Or else depart ; here all eyes gazes on us. . 

Mer, Men's eyes were made to look, and let them gaze, 
I will not budge for one man's pleasure, I. 

Enter Romeo. 

^ TiK Well, peace be with you, Sir, here comes my min. 
_ J Mer, But Til be hang'd, Sir, if he wear your livery. 
Tib. Romfeo, the love I bear thee can afford 

No better term than this; thou art a villain. 

Rwn, Tibjrk the r^son that 1 hai'C to lore the«, 
Doth much excuse the appertaining rage 
To such a greeting: villain I am none, 
Therefore f^ewell, I see thou know'st me not. 

Tib. Boy, this shall not excuse the injuries. 
That thou hast done me, therefore turn and draw. 

Rom* I do protest I never injur'd thee,. 
But love thee better than thou cans't devise v 
And so,^ood Capulet, (whose name I tender 
As dearly as my own)^ be satisfied. 

Mer, O calm, dishonourable, vile submission ! 
Ha! la stqccata carries it a way — Ti bait— you rat-catcher. 

Tib. What would thou have with me ? 

Mer, Good king pf cats, nothing but one of your nine 
lives, that I mean to make bold withal : will you pluck 
your sword out of his pilchar by the ears ? Make haste, lest 
mine be about your ears, ere it be out. 

Tib. I am for you, Sir [Drawing. 

Rom. Gentle Mercutio, put thy rapier up. 

Mer, Come, Sir, your passado. [Mer. and Tih. figbt. 

Rom, Draw, Benovolio — beat down their weapons 
Gentlemen— .-for shame forbear this outrage- 
Hold Tibalt, good Mercutio lExit Tibalt. 

Mer. I am hurt 

A plague of both your houses ! I am sped : 
bhe gone, aijd hath nothing.^ 
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Ben. What, art thou hurt ? 

Mtr, Ay, a^, a scratch', a scratch, marry, 'tis enough: 
Go, fetch a surgeon. - 

Rem, Courage, man, the hurt cannot he much. 

Mer. No, [tis not so deep as a well, nor %o wide as ; 
thurch door, but 'tis enoagh, 'twill serve: I am pepper'd 
I warrant, for this world — a plague of both your houses 
— What ? a dog, a rat, a mouse, a cat, to scratch a man t 
death ; a braggart, a rogue, a villain, that fights by th 
book of arithmetic? why the deviJcame you between us 
I was hurt under your arm. 

Rom, \ thought all for the best. 

Mcr^ Help me into some house, Benvolio, 
Or I shall faint; a plague o* both your houses t 
*rhey have made worms meat of me, 
I have it> and soundly too : phgue o' both your houses 1 

X^x€mi Mercutio ani^ Benvo]i( 

SCENE II. 

I^om* npHIS gentleman, the prince's nearally 

\ My very friend, hath got his mortal hurt 
In my behalf; my reputation's staiii'd 
With Tibalfs slander: O sweet Juliet J 
Thy 6eauty hath made me effeminate. 
And in thy temper tofVened valour's steel. 

Enter Benvolio. 

Ben, O Romeo, Romeo, brave Mercutio's dead. 
That gallant spirit hath aspir'd the elouds. 
Which too untimeiy here did scorn the earth. 

Enter Tibalt. 

Ben, Here comes the furious Tibalt back again. 

JRom. Alive ? in triumph ? and MercuJtio ilain ? 
Away to heav'n, respective Itenity, 
And fire-ey'd fury be my conduct now \ 
Now, Tibalt, take the villain back again. 
That late thou gav'st me : for Mercutio's «oul 
Js but a little way above our heads. 
And thou or I must keep him company. 

Tib. Thou wretched boy, that didst consort him here, 

SEr^t with him henoe. 

Bo 
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« This shall determine that, 

lTbeyfigbt,Tibz\t falls. 

, RomeOy away, begone ; » 

tizens are up, and Tiball slain 

lot amaz'd; the prince will doom thee death, 

I art taken ; hence, begone, away. 

r. O I I am fortune's fool. lExit Romeo. 

SCENE. III. 
iter Prikce, Mountaoue, Cafutet, citizens, etc. 

• \ X 7HERE are the vile beginners of this fray ? 
V V Ben. O noble prince, I can discover all 
nliicky manage of this fatal quarrel ; 
: lies the man slain by young Romeo, 
(lew thy kinsman brave Mercutio. 
K Unhappy sight 1 alas, the blood is spill'd 
Y dear kinsman— Now as thou art a prince, 
lood of ou rs, shed blood of Mountague. 
n. Benvolio, who began this fray ? / 
1. Tibalt, here slain ; 
!0 bespoke him fair, bid him bethink 
nice the quarrel was, and urg'd withal 
high displeasure : all this uttered 
gentle breath, calm looks, knees humbly bow'd, 
I not make truce with the unruly spleen 
Ibalt, deaf to peace ; but that he tilts 
piercing $teel at bold Mercutio't breast; 
all as hot, turns deadly point to.point, 
with a martial scorn with one hand beats 
death aside, and with the other sends 
jk to Tibalt, whose dexterity 
rts ; Romeo, he cries aloud, 
friends, friends part ! and swifter than his tongue, 
gile arm beats down their fatal points, 
twixt them rushes ; underneath whose arfn, 
n vious thrust from Tibalt hit the life 
out Mercutio, and then Tibalt fled ; 
)y and by comes back to Rbmeo, 
> had but newly entertain'd revenge, 
to't they go like lightening : for ei-e I 
d draw to part thenou waa«tout Tibalt slain ; 
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. And a$ he fell, did Romeo turn to fly; ' - 
This is the truth, br let'Benvolio suffer. 

Cap, He is a kinsman to the Mountague, 
Affection makes him false ; he speaks not true ; 
1 beg for justice ; justice, gracious prince ; 
Romeo slew Tibalt, Romeo must not live. 

Prin, Romeo slew him, heslew Mercutio ; 
Who now the price of his dear blood doth owe ? 

Mount: Romeo but took tjie forfeit life of Tibalt. 

Prhi, And we for that offence do banish him. 
I have an interest in your heady brawls, 
My blood doth flow from brave Mercutio's wounds. 
But I'll amerce you with so strong a fine, 
That^you shall all repent my loss in him, 
I will be deaf to pleading and excuse. 
Nor tears nor prayers shall purchase our repeal t 
Therefore use none, let Romeo be gone, ^ 
Else when he is found, that hour is his last. 
Bear hence this body, and- attend our will : 
Mercy but murders, pardoning those that kill. [ExtunU' 

' S C E N E IV. 

\ • 

An Apflrtment in Capulet's House. 

Enter Juliet alone. 

J«/. /^ A LLOP apace, you fiery-footed steeds 

\J To Phoebus* mansion ; such a waggpncr, 
As Phaeton, would whip you to the West, 
And bring in cloudy night immediately. ' 

Spread thy close curtain, love-performing night. 
That the run-away's eyes, may wink ; and Romeo 
Leap to these arms, untalkt of and unseet). 
Cqme night, come Romeo ! come thou day in night 
For thou wilt lie upon the wings of night. 
Whiter than 'snow upon the raven's back : ' 
Give me my Romeo, Night, and when he dies. 
Take hfm and cut him out in little stars. 
And he will make the face of heav'n so fine. 
That all the world will be in love with night> ^ '' 
And pay no worship to the garish sun : — — * 
Oh, I have bought the mansion «f a lore,^ 

But 


ROMEO AND JULIET. 121 

Jut not posess'd it ; so tedious is the day, 

Ls is the night before the festival, 

?o an impatient child that hath new robes, 

^nd may not wear them. Oh, here comes my mirlc ! 

Enter Nurse. 

^ndshe brings news, and every tongue that speaks 
Jut Romeo's name, speaks heav'nly eloquence ; 
f ow, nurse, whatnews ? 
Vhy dost thou wring thy hands ? 

Nurse. Ah, welladay he's dead, he's dead, he's dead ! 
Ve are undone, lady, we are undone 

Juh Can heav'n be so envious ? 

Nurse, Romeo can, 
rhough heav'n cannot. Oh Romeo ! Romeo ! 

Jul. What devil art thou that does torment me thus ? 
Phis torture should be roar'd in dismal hell, 
iath Romeo slain himself? say thou but ay, 
\nd that bare little word shall poison more 
rhan the earth-darting eye of cockatrice. 

Nurse. I saw the wound, I saw it with mine eyes, 
^ere'on his manly breast. — ^A piteous coarse, 
^ bloody piteous coarse, pale, pale as ashes, 
i swponed at the sight. 

JuL Oh break my heart 1 poor bankrupt, break at 
once ! ' ^ 
To prison, eyes 1 ne'er look on liberty ; 
Vile earth to earth resign, and motion here, 
And thou and Romeo' press one heavy brier ! 

Nurse. Oh Tibalt, Tibalt, the best friend I had ; 
That ever I should leave to see thee dead ! 

Jul. What storm is this that blows so contrary ? 
I« Romeo Slaughtered? and is Tibalt dead ? 

Nurse. Tibalt is dead, and Romeo banished. 
Romeo that kill'd him, he is banished. 

Jul. Oh heav'n ! did Romeo'shand shed Tibalt's blood? 

A^wr^e- It did, itdid, alasthe day ! it did. 

Jul. Oh nature ! what hadst thou to do in hell. 
When thou didst bower the spirit of a fiend 
In mortal paradise of such sweet flesh ? Oh that deceit 

should dwell 
In such a gorgeous palace ! 

Nta^. There is no trust. 

No 
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Ko faith, no honesty in men ; all perjui 'd ; 
Shame come to Romeo I 

Jul. Blister'd be thy tongue, 
For such a nish ; he was not born to shame. 
Upon his brow shame is ashani'd to sit : 
For 'tis a throne where honour may be crown'dt 
Sole monarch of the tiiiiversal earth. 
Oh what a wretch was I to chide him so P 

Nurse. Will you speak well of him, that kill' d your 
cousin ? 

Jul. Shall I speak ill of him that is my husband ? 
Ah, poor my lord, what tongue shall smooth thy name. 
When I thy three hours wife have mangled it ? 
Back foolish tears, back to your native spring : 
Your tributary drops belong to woe. 
Which you, mistaking, offer up to joy. 
My husband lives that Tibalt would have slain, 
And Tibalt's dead that would have kill'd my husband ; 
All this is comfort; wherefore weep Ithea? 
Some word there was worser than Tibalt*)j death 
That murder'd me; I would forget it fain. 
But oh it presses to my memory. 
Like damned guilty deeds to sinners minds; 
Ti bait is dead, and Rom eo banished. 
That banished, that one word banished. 
Hath slain ten thousand Tibalt's : in that word 
Is father, mother, Tibalt, Romeo, Juliet, 
All -slain, all dead !— Romeo is banished! 
Where is my father, and my mother, nurse? 

Nurse, Weeping and wailing over Tibalt^s corpse : 
Will you go to them ? I will bring you thither. [flow 

Jul. Wash they his wounds with tears ! my eyes shall 
When theirs are >diy, for Romeo's banishment. 

Nurse, Hie to your chamber. Til find Romeo 
To comfort youi I wot well where he is. 
Hark ye, your Romeo will be here at night; 
I'll to him, he is hid at Laurence's cell. 

Jul. Oh find him, give ihis ring to my true lord. 
And bid him come to take his last farewel. t^x^ttnt 
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SC EN 5 V. 

The MOKASTSB Y. V 

I 

Zniif Friar ^whence and Romeo. 

JV/. TJ OMEQy come forth; come forth, thou fcaiful 

Jtv man, 
AfBkduon is enaoiourM of ^hy part^ 
And thou art redded to calamity; 

Mom. Father, ^hat news ? what is the prince's doom f 
What sorrow craves acquaintance at my hand. 
That I yet know not ? 

Is my dear sofi with such sour compnoy, ^ 

I bring tlieetidings of the prince's doom. 

Rami What l^ than death can be the prince% doom^ 

Fru A gender judgment vanish'd from hiS: lips. 
Not bodjr 's deaths %ut 4>ody 's banishment. 

Rom, Ha ! banishment ? be merciful, say death ; 
For exile hath more terror in his look. 
Much more than death; do not say banishment; 
*Tis death mis-term'd ealling'death banishment ; 
Thou cut'st my ]iead off with a golden ax. 
And smirst upon the stroke that murders me. 

Ffu O deadly sin 1 O rude unthankfiilness ! 
_Thy fault our law calls death ; but the kind prince^ 
Taking thy part, hath push'd aside the law, 
•And^rn'd that black we^rd death to banishment, 
This is dear mei^cy, ^nd thou seest it not. 

Rom. •TisYortttre, and not mercy : heav'n is here 
Where Juliet lives. There's more'fclicity 
In carrion-flies, than Romeo : they may seize 
On the white wonder of dear Juiiet^s hands "^" 
-And steal immortal blessings from her UpsV 
&it Romea may not» i^e is bani^d \ 
"Oh fiith'er, hast thou no strong poison v^\^ 
^or sharp-ground knife, no present meai|4.<t£4l^athj» 
But banishment to torture roe withal. 

Fri. Fond mad-man, hear me speak, 
4*11 give thee armo^r to bear of that iMrc^ 
Adversity's sweet milk, philosophy^ 

Vqi:. I. F ■ . 


W4 ROTVfEb ASto JlJL^Ef. 

To comfort thee tho' thou art banished. 

i?ow. Yet banished ? hang up philosophy : 
Unless philosophy can make a Juliet, 
Jt helps not, it prevails not ; talk no more ■ 

Jr/. Let me dispute with thee of thy estate. 

Rom. Thou canst nOl speak of what thou dojt not feet: 
Wert thou as young as I, Juliet thy love, 
'An hour but married, Tibalt murdered : 
Doting like me, and like me banished; 
Then might'st thou speak, then mightst thou tear thy hair, 
And fall upon the ground as I do" now, 
Taking flie measure of an unmade grave, 

[Throwing bimselfupon the ground* 

Fri, Arise, one knocks; good Romeo, hide thyself. - 

IXnock withmi\ 

Rom. Not I ; unless the breath of heart-sick groans, 
^^st-like, infold me from the search of eyes. 41 

Fri. Hark, how they knock — Romeo arise. 
Who's ^here? 

Thou wilt be taken — stay a while,— stand up ; [^Knocks, 
Run to 'my study— By and by — God's^^ill; 
What wilfulness is this !— ^Icome, I come. \^Knocki .j 

Who knocks so hard ? whence come you ? what's your ^ 
will? / 

Nurse, (within,) Let me xome in, and you shall knoW ^ 
my errand ; 
J come from lady Juliet. 

i^ri. Welcome then. 

infer NuRSB. 

Nurse, Oh holy Friar, oh tell me, holy Friar, / 

Where is my lady's lord ? Where's Romeo ? 

Fri, There, on the ground, with his own tears xxx^l 
drunk. 

Nurse, O he i$ even in my mistres's case, « 

Just in her case*: Oh Juliet, Juliet! ' 

Rom, Spcak'st thou of Juliet ! how is it with hef? . 
Since I have. stain'd the childhood of our joy 

With blood:-^^^ / , 

Where is she ? how does she ? what says she ? 

Nurse. Oh, sh^ says nothing, 1Sir, but weeps and^-weepSf 
And now falls on her bed, and then starts up, ' 
And Tibalt cries, and then on Romeo calls, 

'Ani 
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en falls down again. 
. As if that naihe 
3m the deadly level of a gun 
irder her. . Oil tell roe, Friar, t&A me, 
t vile part of this anatomy 
ly name lodge ? tell me, that I may lack ' 
teful mansion. - 

Sold thy desperate hartd : . 
>u a man ? thy form cries out thou art; 
ars are womanish, thy ^ild acts note 
reasonable fury of a beast. * 

last amazed me. By my holy order, " 

ht thy disposition better-temper'd.- 
ou not slain Tibalt? wilt th6u slay thyself ? 
ly thy -lady too, that lives in thee ? 
rouze thee, man, thy Juliet is alive; . . 
thee to thy love, as was decreed ; * 

her chamber; hence> and comfort her: 
•k thou stay not till the watch' be set, . 
in thou can'st not pass to Mantua, 
thou ahalt live, 'till we can find a time 
;e your marriage, reconcile your friend*, 
rdon of thy prince, and call thee back, 
^enty^ hundred thousand times morejoj', 
lou wcnt'st forth ih lamentation, 
ore, purse ; commend me to thy lad}', 
d her hasten all her house to rest, '--^ ^, 
is coming. 

e. O'Lord, I could have staid here all night long > 
r good counsel ; oh what learning is ! 

d, I'll tell my lady you will come. 

. Do so, and bid ihy sweet prepare to chides 

e. Here, Sir, a ring she bid me give you, Sir: 

J, make haste, -for it grows very late. ^ 

, How well my comfort is reviv'd by this I 

Sojourn in Mantua; I'll find out your man> 

J will signify from time to time 

;ood hap to you tjliat chances here ! 

e thy hand, 'tis late, fariBwel, good night. 

. But that a joy, past joy, calls out on me, - 

•a grief so soon to part with th^. , XIEj^utti. 
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£Mto^CAtvUT> Lady CAPULEr^ omf pAiixa« 

Cap. "P KINGS have fkirn 4)ut, Sir, sa unlttckily 

JL That we have had no time IQ move cMur diug^ 

ter: , ' H 

iook you> she lov'd her Kinsman Tibalt deafly* 
nd so did 1— — Wc4l, we were born to Se / 

'Tis venr late» she'll not come down to-night. 

Par, These times of grief afford no time to woo ; 
Madam^ good night;^ com mend me to your daoghler* 

Cap. Sr Pans, I witt make a ^es|>erale lender 
Of my child's love : ! think she wiU be rul'^ 
9x\ all respects by me ; nay more, 1 doubt it not. 
But, soft; what day? Well, Wednesday is too soon. 
On Thursday (let it be :) you shall be mairry'd. 
We'll keep tio great ado^^ friend or two- i 
Tor, hark you, Tib^t being slain so hte. 
It may be thojught we held him carelessty, 
Beihg our kiiisman^ if we revel much : 
Therefore we'll have some half a dozen friends, 
And there's an end. But what say you to Thursday ? 1 

far. My lord, I would that Thursday were to-moifow. J 1 

Cap. Well, get you gone— on Thursday be it then ; 1 
<70 you to Juliet ere you go to bed : CTVr Lady Capolst. 
^ Prepare her, wife, against the wedding-day. 
yarewel, my lord— -*]ight to my chamber, hoa ! 
4}ood-4iight. ££xmV 

SCENE, vn, 

Tbe Garden. 

SnUr RoMfio [and Juliet abaxm at ibi^htdaw : 4 laiJkf 

of Ropes Sit. 

Jul. \%T ILT thou be gone ? it is not yet near daqr; 

V V It was tho nightingale, and not the lark. 
That pierc'd the fearful hoUow of thine ear ; 
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N^htly she siogs on yon pomegranate tree ; 
Believe me, love, it was the oightiogale. 

Rom. ft was the ]ark» the herald of the mom. 
No nightingale. Look, love, what envious streaks 
Do lace the severing clouds in yonder East: 
Might's candles are burnt out, and jocund day .^ 
Stands tip-toe on the misty "mountain tops, 
I must be gone and live, or stay and die. 

yuL Yon light is not day-light, I know it well } ^ 
It is some meieor that the sun exhales, 
To be tliis night a torch-bearer. 
And light thee on thy way to Mantua ; " v ' 

Then stay a while thou shalt not go so soon,' 

Rom, Lei me be ta'en ; let me be puttb d^th, 
I am cc^tent, if thou wilt liave it so. 
rn say yon gniy is not the morning eye, 
'Tis but the psJe reflex of Cynthia's brO\^, 
J*ll say 'tis not the lark whose notes do l^cat * ' ^" • '^ 
The vaulty heav*ns so high above our heWs : •* 

Come death and welcome : Juliet wills if so. ' '^y^ 

What says my love, let's tidk, it is not da^. ' 

Jul It is, it js, hie hence away, be gone ; V 

It is the lark that sings so out of tune, / '^ 

Straining liarsh discords, and unpleasing sharj^. ' ^ ' 
Oh now be gone, more light and light it grows^ '/ 

kimt. More light and light ? — more dark an^ dark m^wr 
Tiuevtet, my love ;• one kisa and m be gone^ X^^^* 

Mnter NtRSE. 
Nurse. Madam.. 

yii/. Nurse. '^ 

Nurse. Your lady moflleJ^s^0OHN|g. to your chimiber : 
T^e day is broke, be wary, look about. 

Jul. Art thou gone so f love ! lord ! ah, husband^frlendl 
I must hear from thee ev'ry hour in th' day. 
For in love's |iour$ there are many 4a5*s. 
O by tjiis count 1 shall^be much iu years. 
Ere I again behold my Romeo ! 
^ i2om.-Farewel: LwiH admit no opportunity. 
That ma V convey my greetings to thee, love. . 

Jui. O think'st thou we shall ever meet again ? 
' Rom. I doubt it not, and all these woe^ shall.sen'e 
For sweet cji^ppurses, iu our time to corae*^ i> 
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Jul, O heav*n ! I have an ill-divining souL 
JMethinks I see thee, now thou'rt parting from me, 
As one dead in the bottom of a tomb 1 
Either my eye-sigbt fails, or thou look'st pale. 

Rom, And trust me, love, in mine eye so do you : 
Dry sorrow drinks our blood. Adieu ! 
My life, my love, my soul. Adieu ! 

SCENE VIII. 

Juliet's Cbamher, 

Enter Juliet. 

^Jul. r\ FORTUNE, fortune, all men call thee .fickle.^ 
V-/ If thoii art fickle, what dost thou withhi*i 
That is renown'd for faith ? be fickle, fortune : 
For then I hope thou wilt not keep him long, 
But send him back again* . . ' 

JF«^^r Lady Capulet, 

La Cap. Ho, daughter^ are you up.^ 

,'juL Who is't that calls ? is it my lady mother ?■ 
What unaccustoni'd cause procures her hither f v . 

i>a,Cqp. Why how now, Jujiet? 

5i<^-i^iadam, I am not well. - 

Ta tap. Evermore weeping for your cousin's death ? 
\V hat, wilt thou wash him from his grave with- tears ? 

Jul, I et me weep for such a feeh'ng loss. 

La Cupn I come to bring thee joyful tidings, girl.. 

Jul. And joy comes well in such a needful time, 
)|'hat are they, I beseech your ladyship? ^ 

La Cap. Well, well, thou hast a careful father, child ; 
One who to put thee from thy heaviness. 
Hath sorted out a sudden day of joy, * ; 

That thou eypect*st not, nor I look'd not for, 

JuL Ma(Iiy=n, in happy time, what day is this ? 

La dip. Marry, my child, early next Thursday morni^ 
The prallant, young and noble gentleman, . , - 

The County Paris, at; St Peter's church, 
Shall h:ippily make thee a joyful bride. 

Jyl. I wonder at this haste, that I must wed 
J^re be that must be husband comes to woo. 
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Iprayyou telltpy Io/<land father,.inadain, 
i cannot marry yet. - 

La Cap. Here comes your father, tell Kim so yoiirself, , 
And see how he will take it at your hands.. 

Enter CaPvlet and ^vkse. 

Cap. How now ? a conduit, girl ? wliit, still ia tears ; 
Evermore showering?" why how now, wife ? 
Have you deliver'd to her our decree ? 

La Cap, Ay, Sir; but she will none, she gives, yoiiv 
thanks : 
I would the fool were married to her grave; 

Cap, Soft, take me with you, take me with you, wife,. 
How, will she none ? doth she not give us thanks ? 
Is she not proud ? doth the not count her blest, 
(Unworthy as she is,) that we have wrought 
So worthy gentleman to be her bridegroom ? 

JuL Proud can I never be oTwhat I hate. 
But thankful even for ha^e that is meant love. 

Cap, Thank me no thankings. 
But settle you r fine joints 'gainst Thursday next, 
Togo with Paris to St Peter's church.: 
Or I.will drag thee on a hurdle hither. 

La Cap. Fy, fy, what are you mad ? ^ 

Jul. Good father, I beseech you on my knees, 
Hear me with patience, but to speak a word. 

Cap. Hang thee, young baggage, disobedient wret^hy, 
I'll tell thee what, ^xt thee to church o* Thursday, 
Ornever after look me in the face. , 

Speak not,, reply not, do not answer me. 
Wife, we scarce thought -US blest. 
That god had sent us but this only child. 
But now I see this one is one too much, 
And that we have a curse in having her : 
Out on her, hiJding. 

Nurse. Heav'uJDless her: 
You are to blame^ my lord, to rate her so. 

Cap. And why, my lady wisdom ? hold yourtongue^, 
Gf^od prudence, smatter with your gossips, go, . 

Nurse, I speak no treason. 

La Cap* Peace, 3'ou mumbling fool ; 
Utter your gravity o'er a gossip's bowl, , 
Eor here we, need it not. 

■ ■" ' F4 Cap. 
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Cap. Good wife, it mak«t me mad; day, rtigH'hlt^ 
At hom^, abroad ; alone, in compan}', eailyj 

Waking or sleeping ; atill my eare hath beerr 
To have her malch'd ; bavitig now provided 
A genieman of noble parentaflc, 
Of fair demeans ; youthfiil and nobly allied. 
Proportion d as one's thought would wish a ttiittf: 
And then to hare a wretched puling fool, 
A whining raammet^ in her fortune's tender. 
To answer, I'll not wed, I cannot love, 
} am too young, L pray you pardon me. 
But if you will not wed, look to't, think on% 
I do not use to jest— Thursday is near. 
If you be mine, I'll give you to my friends: 
Jf you be nbt, hang, beg, starve, 6ie i' th* streets; 
For, by my soul, Til ne'er acknowledge thee, [f *//. 

Jul, Is there no pity sitting in the clouds. 
That isces into the bottom ofmy grief? 
O sweet, my mother, cjast me not away, 
I>Iav this maniage for a month, a week ; 
O;- if you do not, make the bridal bed, 
1« that dim monument where Tibalt lies, * ' ^ 

La Cap. Talk iipt to me, for I'll not speak a word: 
t>o as thou wilt, for I have don^ with thee. [£jp//» 

Jul. O heav'n ! O nurse, how shall this be prevented? 
Alack, alack, that heav'n should practise stratagems 
Upon so soft a subject as myself. 

Nurse^ Rise, faith here it is : 
Romeo is banish'd: all th6 world to nothing, 
That h^ dares ne'er come back to challenge you 
Or if lie do, it needs must be by stealth ; 
Then since the case so stands, 1 think it best 
You married wi^h the count, 

Jul. Speak'st thou from thy heart ? 
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Nurse. And from my soul too. 
Of else beshrew them both. 

yuL Amen, amen. 

Nurse. What ? 

Jul. Well, thou hast comforted me marvellous much; 
Go in, and teU my lady I am gone, 
Having displeas'd my father, to Laurence cell. 
To make confession, and to be absolv'd. 

ffHTse, Marry ,^ J will, and this it WiSI^ liow\ lExiL 
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yul. Ancient damnation V Oh most widyed'ficsfid 1: 
&it more sin to wishme thus forsworn,. 
Or to dispraise my lord with that same to figtte ♦ 
Which she hath pj^aiV^him with above coDttparer 
So many thousand times ? go^counsellory 
rEhou and my l^oiom henceforth shall be twaio.;^ 
Ir* 11 to the friar to know his remedy ; ^ 
IF^ dse iaii, m>'self have power to die. 

A C T. IV. SCENE U 

' Tbi Monastery. ^ 

Etdir Friar Lawrekce OTfd pApiis. 

FiaAiu 

ON Thursday, lE^r ! the time is very i^iort. 
PMr% My father Capulet will have i| ao/ 
And I am iiotbing.8low to slack his haste. 

FrU Ydiriffy, you do not know the lady'i n\ind: 
Uneven is this coarse, I like it not. 
. Pan Immoderately she Weeps fbr Tibalt'$ death;/ 
And therefore have I little talk'd of love, 
]?or Venus smiles not in a house of tears. 
Kow, . 8ir< her father counts it diingerous 
That she should give her sorrow so much sway ; 
And in his windbm hastes our marriage, « 

To stop the inundation of her teiw -, 
Now do you know the reason of this haste ? 

FrU I would 1 fcn^w not; why it should be floWM.. . 
£ook. Sir, here comes the lady towards my cell. ' 

Enttr ivvTtr. * 

Pdr, Welcome my love, my lady and 'my wife. 
, Jtd. That may be. Sir, when Tmay be a wife. » 

Far. That may be, must be, love, on Thursday next. 

7w/. What must be, shall be. > 

Par. Come you to makf confession to this father ? 

y^d. To answer that were to confess to you : 
Are you at leisure, holy father, now, . 
Or shall I come to you at evening mass P 

jTfi, My leisure serves me, pen;|ive daughter^ now* 

F 55 ^®H 
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My Iord,iI.qi,U6tintreat the time alone, ' . . 

Par. Heav'n shield, 1. should disturb devotion : - 
Juliet, on Tlijirsday early will I rouze you : 
Till then adieu ? and keep this holy kiss. (^Exit Pa 
jfuL Go, shut the door; and when, thou hast done sc 
Come weep with me, past hope, past cure^pa$thelp, 
FrL O Juliet, I already know thy grief, 
Jul, Tell me not, Friar, tliat thou kao^w'st my grief, 
tJnless thou tell me how I may prevent it ^ 
If in thy wisdoin thou eanUt give no help. 
Do thou but call my resolution wise, 
And with thi§ steel I'lrjhelp it presently. 
Heav'n join'd^my heart and Romeo's ; thou our haiidsj 
And ere this h^nd, by.thee to,JFtornea.seard;>, 
Shall be the label to another deed. 
Or my true heart with treackerpas revolt 
Give to anotlier, this shall slay them both i. 
Therefore ou| of thy long-experienc'd -tiraej 
Give me some present counsel, or behold 
'Twkct my extremes ajpd mc this bloody dagf ei^ 
Shall play? the umpire ;:;p»^-.p^. , \ • 

Speak now, be bdef ; for I desire todie^ 
If what tbou «pea)c*st: speak not of. remedy. 

FrL Hold, daughter ; I doespyiikindof ho|)e^ 
Which craye^'as desperate an execution, 
A&^that is desperate which we would prevent. 
If rather th^n to, marrv County Paris 
Thou hast the strengtFv or will to slay thyself,. 
Then it is Ukely, thou wjpt ^undertake 
A thing-like doath to free thee from this marriage^ 
And if rtiipu 4ar*st,riljgive thee remedy., ; 

JuL'^ O bid me leap, rather than marry Paris, 
From off the battlements of yonder tower: 
Or cHafif me to some steepy mountains top. 
Where rqaring bears and savage lions roam:; 
Or shut me nightly in a c^ari]^l-house,. 
O'er cpver'd quite with dead^mens rattling boner,^ 
With reeky shankSj and yellow chapless seujls, , 
Or bid mfi go iftto -a new-made grave. 
And hide rnflfwith a dead nianjifi his shroud, 
Things that to hear them najn'd, have n>ade ro^tfier 
And I will do itwithout fear or doubt, 
'Eo Uv^ ap up«tain*4 wife to my sweet Iqve.. . 
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Fft. Hold then, go home, W merry, give consent 
To marry Paris ; look thou lie alone, 
(let not thy nurse lie with thee in thy chamber.), 
-And v.'hen thou art alor^e, take thou this phial, 
And this distilled liquor drink thou off; 
W^hen presentfythi'oughaii thy veins shall run. 
* "A cold and drowsy humour, which shall seize 
^ch vital spirit; forno pulse shall keep 
^is nat'ral progress, but surcease to beat, 
^o wariDtby.no breath shall testify thou liy'st ; 
'^he roses in thy lips and^cheeks shall fade 
T'o paly ashes ; thy eyes' windows fall, 
^ike death, when he shuts up the day of life ; 
i^Jid in this borrowed likeness of shrunk death 
Jthou shalt continue two and forty hours, 
j^'^d then awake, as from a pleasant sleep. 
I^ow when. the bridegropnx in the rooming comes- 
£^0 rouze thee from thy bed, there art thou xiead : 
^hen, as the m^iier of>our country is, 
!^ thy best robes uncover d on the .bier, . ''\ 

^ hou shalt be borij tof^at same ancient vault, 
J^here all the kindrc^a of the Capulets lie. 
^^ the mean time, against thou shalt awake, 
^l)all Romeo by my letters Ji:now our drift, 
And hither shall he eome^; and he and I ' 

^^^ill watch thy waking, apd. that very night 
^hall Romeo bear thee hence to Mantua; ^ 

And this shall fVee thee frooi this present shapie, 
If no unconstanttoy norivoniam^iear> 
Abate thy valour in the acting it. 

Jul. Give, me, O give nie, tell me not of fear. . 

ITaking ihe pbiaJ; 
Fri. Hold, get you gone, be sti'ongdnd prosperous " 
In this resolve ; Til send a Friar wit4i. speed 
To Mantua, with my letters ta thy lord. 
Juli Love, give me strength, andttrength sh^l help, af-t 
ford. 
R2u:ewe],.dcar father- 
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Cap. Well he mty chance t6 <o^otfie]gdod^MKlitrt ' 
Ap^cvishr$elf-wfll'*harl6ayiffcB^ ^ ^ ,.;^m , i ^. . 

Nuntk ^ where she cortiesiVbrnshfiftwitllmerty look, 

Cap. How now my liead^slrong f Vifmn haire yt»:iieet 
gaddiaf ? • 

yul, where 1 hanre leciftli me i&. eepent Ihe iia 
CfdisobediehtoppQSittoiir ' 

To you and your behests; ailJfeMi^efi|oifi^A 
3$y holy Lawrence, to faU prMirale here^ 
And b^ your paklon*; pardoa I baiiech: you t 
4Ience rorwaid^I am?efVer-ml'd by yon. 

Cap: Send for the €<Aamtf^ ^ teH htm of ithia,. 
I'JI have; this knot knit Hfh^e^trmtow tAornin^i. 

Jul. Nui«e» will yoti^gio wkKtfii^ into my doiet. 
To help me sort ^uch needfuiini^tttiatnts 
A^you thjdk fit to fiirnidt. me toriftorrow^ 

La. Cap. No, lK>t 'tfll Thur^^, there is time MOug^ 

Cap. Go, nurse, go withe her; we'H to churehftO'^mprrow. 

IE jpimt JuUet aniiUune 

la. Cap. We shall keahoit in oii# p«owaioil ; 
'Tia flow near night. 

Capi Truah, tkll tlnngs ahdl he weH; 
i8o thou to Juliet, helpto deck up her r 
£11 not to bed; bub walk m^^t to Parti, 
T appoint htm 'gainst t^^orrow*. My heark'i light, , 
Moce this same wsg^ward gjrl is so reclaimed: 

. [.ExiuA Cdf^lelt and Ls4y O^pvlkt 
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ROUSiOAiip JULIET* ijs^ 

8C BN B. III. 

, Enter Juliet mnd Nurse# 

/% T» diose attir«s tre best ; hut fende KtiT|e^ 
rjL I pray th^e leave me to mysdf to nighty 
liave.fieed of many on^ns 
>ve the heav'ns to sdm upon my state, 
I tbou ykeik know'st it cross and full of sm, 

# 

JTiiftrr Lady Capulet. 

CajK Whit, at« you Imsy ? do yoiiMieed my help ^ 
N09 madaui^ we have cuU'd such necessarie9> 
beheveftil for our stale to^-movrow ; 
ase you^ let me inm be left sdone^ • 

it the nurse this fright set up with.yoU';^ 
am sure you have youjr hands lull al^ 
so iuddeii builMtau 
Ci^ Then good night; 

ee to bed mtit #e^ w thou has# rteedl lEjutnit, 
, Farewel-«-heav'n Imows vrhen weshaU meet ^pr* ^ 
& ^nt cold fiBar thrils throi^ my veios^ 
liilost freetes up the beat of life. 
I them, back again to comfort me. A 

^yetwhatshoHildthi^y dbhere^ \ 

sroaPKene 1 needs must act alone ; 

iTakes out fhrfbUt, 
, pbiad— What if this mixture do not work at aU ^ \ 
of force be married to the Coutit.^ 
>> this shall forbid it \ lie thou there^— — ^ 1 

lFoiH0rtg /e a ii^^tn. j 
if it be a poison, which the Friar 
halh lAiniSlred; to have me^lead, 
I thir marriage he should be dishonour'd^t 
Be he married nie belbi^e'tb ttomeo F 
it ht and* yet methii^kft il sHourd no^ 
; hath still been tried a holy mfcA—— 
if when I am laid into the tORRb^ ^ 

e before the time that Romeo 
s to redeem me ?: ttMt'^ a^^arfid ptufit'! ^^^ 




Shalllnotjhhenibsdtifledin tiievaulgi i^' c ^J ol b 
1^ w^se foul m utlvno healthsome t^ir breathes in. 
And there be ;stra;^gled ene my" Ronrteb €om€s-? • 
Or if I leave^is it not very Jifce ^^^ - 
The^ horrible conceit of death and night, * 
Together with the terror of the place, ^ 
(^Ai in a vault, an ancient leoeptacle, 

Wh€re jgi^r^theaft OT*n3?.lHindi^ ywrMfee bone«< 
Of all my buried ancestors ar^ pack'd ; 
Where bloody Tibalt, y^tblit ^een in earth. 
Lies festring in l^is shrsoud^^ v^^e^ as thaysay, 
At some hours in tfeentight' spirits reioi t ii .^ ' );... > 
Aias, alas ^ is it not like, that I > 

So early waking, with what loathsome smells. 
And shrieks like maridrakefe tidariioul of the earth^^ 
That liying^ortals hearing them, rua mad— 
Or if I ^ake, sJiaH^ trat bedf^titeti^,^ '/:i>^ S^Zli 
(Inviron'd with all these hideous fears), 
And madiy. pl^ iwitk«ay forefether> joMfc^ r 
And pluck the mangled Tibalt from hi* ♦shroud ^-^ 
And in this j:age/ wit.h.some great killWftan's bidne 
As with a club dash ool: my desp'rate brains ? 
O look J ^l^M^jnkft *h see imy cousin's ghost 
Saj5kii,jgoutlion*eo-P— -Stay, Tibalt, .stay I 
Romeo, J[i^>i?ie I this. do 1 drink to: thee^ [I 

t -.^ St C EWE. lYi. - 

\ AVLalu 

Fnier Lady CAPULET:«wrf Nurse# 

L. i^ip. TT OLD take these keys, and fetch more s 
^ XJL Nurse. 
Nurse^ . They call for debts and quioces in the pastr 

Enter Cavvl^ and IfADYrmeeihtg. 

Gap. Come, stir, stir, stir, the second cock hath cr 
The curphew bell hath rung, 'tis three o'clock : ♦ 
Look to the bak*d me^, good Angelica 
Spare not for cost. . ' ^ 

Ntmt, Qp,.go, yotixpt-qj^ean ^o ; 
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retyou to bed; faith ?you'Hi)e<«dfcIt6rindrroD*^ on i r^^ 
•"ortbis nighlVwatebing. . " ^ ^u? m ly -i o^tipf jt^^ 
Cap, No not a whit;, i what, I h&ve^^^tdi'd ^renonvbr / 
\11 night for a less causb, and ne'er beoDi sick*! / v3* i ; 

Fhe County \^i]l be l^ere with musio stnug^hl:^ - ' • ' 
For so he said he wouJd.^^^iieanhkD^iiea^ » ^^ ^ ^ - * • ) 
Nurse,— *wife.-^*r-*'Wliat ki> d . .wiia^* Nm-se^ 1 say } - ' *' 

Go waken J«Met,>foan4 triftrher up. ^ ^ l 

I'll go and c^atJidtk)IWi9> t^i make haste ; i ^ '^ 
Make haste, I s^y- I t^r^^ - [;£ij/? €apul^» 

S G E N E; V. 

SCENE draws, and discovers Juliet o» a bed. 

- . '«* ■ ' ' * ■ ■ 

Nurse. Ti/f ISTRESS^ what mistress I JuKct^ipi — Fast L 

JuVJL 'Warrant her. 
Why, ]ainl>-M^hy^ lady*— Fy, you slug-a^-bed- 
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Why^ love, I say— Madana, sweet-heart-»-.why, briiie 
What, not a word 1 you take your pcnnywortHs now ; 
Sleep for a week ; for the next night, 1 warrant,' * -^ 
I'hatypu shall rest but little— Ged forgive me*— — • ^ 
^larry «id amen— HoSy sound is she asleep ! 
^ must needs wake lier ; madam,, madam, madam. 
Ay, let the County take you in your bed 
He'll fright you up, i'faith. Will it«ot he I 
^hat dreiti and in you?^ doatks-^-mid dowp agaia J*' 
J must needs wake you | lady^ lady, lady,".-— i^^ ^ 
Alas, ahis I help ! help ! ^yJady's dcad^ • - ^ I 
Q well a-dead, that ever I was born ! * 
Ho I my lord, my lady I 

JEw^rLady Capujjett 

ha. Cap, What noise is here ^' 
Nurse, O lamentable day 1 ; ■ 
La. C^^ What is the matter?' . . - 

Nurse. Look, — oh> heavy day^' 

Cii^. Oh me, my child, my only Hie !" ^ 

Revive, look up, or I wifl die with th<e 1 ! 
Jfelp^ b^Ip L caB help* . ,- .4 a' 


.»' 
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Enter Catvxjet. 

Cap. For shame, bring Juliet focth, jher lord it $otktw^ 
j^f/rsf« She's deady she't^ead : alack the day !* 
Cap. sHa ! let me $ee her-^«>-*Out alas, she 'a eoid,.; 
. Her blood is settledf and her joints are stiff 

Life and these lips l;iave long been separated ; 

Death lies on her like an untknely frost. 

Upon the sweetest flower of the neld* 

Accursed time !. unfortunate old man, !: 

Enter Friar Lawrekce, and Paris wUb Mitskidk^, 

Fri, Come, is the bride iready to gp to chuitb f^ 

Cap. Ready to go, but never to return*^ 
O son, the night before the weddingrday. 
Deadi has embrac'd thy wife ; see (here she Ile^ 
Flower as she was, nip'd inthe bud by him* 
Oh Juliet, oh: my child, my child ! 

Par. Have IthoughtIong^tO:^e thismorning*&face^ 
And dotlyt dve me such a sight as this ? ' 

La. C^. Acour8t> unhappy, wretched, hateful day. 

Cap, Most' miserable hour,. that time e*er S(iw 
In busting labour of his>piigrimag^«. 
But one, poor. one,, one poor and* loving child. 
But one thing to enjoy and' solace in^ 
Mod cruel deaths hath catclit it from my sights 

Fn. Your daughter; lives in death and happines^f;: 
H^av'n and yourself had part in this fair maid, 
Now heaven hath all--dry up your iVuitlest tears ; 
6ome,^^ck your rosimary on this fair corps; 
And,, as the custom of ourcountry is>. 
Convey her where her ancestors lie tpmb'd. 

C<ip. All things that were prdain*dtt)festivaU. • 
Turn from their ofiice to black funeral ; 
0ur instruments to melancholy b^lls ; 
Our wedding chear to a sad'buriali^ast ; 
Our solemn hymn» to ssilen dirges ehangei 
And bridal flowers serve f^ra burial. |:o^ae> 
And aU things change tiiem to the contoity* 

FrL Sir«^ go you in, and, Madam, go wM^ hkn-} 
And go, Sir Paris, evejy ^^e prep^e,^ 
To follow this fair coarse unto her gfaiPe. 
The heav'ns ^o low'r upon you,ftir soraelflV 
Move them nc^ more by ^osssiilg their higli will. lExtm^d.^ 
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■"'■A CT.'°*^i": "' '='*'C E"N-R IJ 
TbtiMii:m^ Church. ^^ 
r the funeral ))itoi%^^at^dr3^iBT, in wkieh IM^fMwi 

_ Mi0rt4^hMn^ghi, \ ->' • ^ , ">• ■ > ' 

Tbdf^ tiiooming blist oup sigbk i.u ..^^^ ,; C . •; J. 
7<fr0tt iy a which sboni, iike BnaOnf^j^i . , I 

■' . C H O R'irS^-^<^; ^^-/.i u :i.c^ 
Risc^nse! etc. 
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Shi^sgenitythi^ftgoni^ mr havdMfM 
Sofair^afbrm,sopur0 a mindf ' ^ ' ' Y ^ ' 
Haw'could'st th0u, Dealb, a&ticc deitf^,' * ^ ^ 
The Lover's i&(?>f / <l>i^ "ftif en t'sjoy?' ' ' "^^ < ^ ^ 

CHORUS, yrov... 

'Rist, ri$€ ! etc. 

AIR. 

Thou spotUis soul, look d&Vfn belauf, 

Our unfeigrid sorrow sec : 
Oh give us strength to bear our woe, 
^"^n bear ibc loss of tbee! 

- C HO R U S. " 

Eise,rii9l etc. "* 


tM ROMEO AND JULIET. 

S C EN E. th 

Mantua, 
Enter Romeq. 

IF I may trust the flattery of sleep, 
My dreams presage some joyful newt at hand"; 
My bosom's lord sits lightly on his throne. 
And all this day an unaccustom'd spirit 
Lift's me above the ground with chearful-thoughts, 
I dreamt, my lady came and found me dead, 
And breath 'd such life with kisses On my lips, g. 
That I reviv'd and was an lEmperor, ^ 

Ah me ! how sweet is love itself possest^ 
When but love's shadows are sp rich if joy ? 

Enter Baltuasah, 

News from Verona— How now, Belthasar ? 
Dost thou bring me letters from thePrCar .^ 
How doth my lady ? is my father well f 
How doth my Juliet? that I ask again. 
For nothing can be ill if she be well ? ', . 

BaL Then she is well, and nothing can be ill, 
Her body sleeps in Capulet's monument. 
And her immortal part with angels lives; . 
I saw her carried to her kindreds vault. 
And presently took J)ost to tell it yoU ; : 

O, pardon me for bringing these ill news. 

^om. Is it even so ? then, I iefy you stars ■■ 

BaL Mv lord ! 

Rorn, Thou knowst my lodging, get me ink and pap 
-And hire po«t horses. I will hence to-night. 

Bal, Pardon me. Sir, I dare not leave you tha«» 
Your looks are pale and wild, and do import 
Some misadventure. 

Rom, Go, thou art deceiv'd; 
Leave me, aud do the thing I bid thee do • 
^^M^ thou no letters to me from*the Friar? 
WaL No, good my lord. ^ _^ 

^om* Nq mattef ; get thee gone, .. .. ,■^ 
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And hire those horses, T U be with thee straight _ 

[fix// Balthasarv 

Well, Juliet, I will lie with thee to night : 

Let f see for means— O mischief 1 Jhou art iwift 

To enter in the thought of desperate men I 

I do remember an apothecary,. 

Afld hereabouts he dwells, who late 1 noted 
h In tatter'd weeds with overwhelming brows. 

Culling of simples : meagre were his looks, '. 
■ Sharp misery had worn him to the bones ; 

And in his oeedy shop a tortoise hung, 

An alligator stuiFt, and other skins 
i Of ill-shap'd fishes ; and about his shelves 
[ A begga^ acconnt of empty boxes ; 
[ Green earthen j>ots, bladders, and musty seeds, 
~ Remnants of packthread, and old cakes of roses 
i Were thinly scatter'd, to make up a shew. 

Noting his penury, to my self I said, ■ - 

An' if a man did need a poison now, 
V Here Jives a caitiff wretch would sell it him. 

I Oh this same thought did but forerun my n^ed 1 
As I remember this should be the house. .^ 

; Being holy-day the beggar's shop is shut, 
; What, ho ! Apothecary ! 

'•' Enter Atothecary. 
' i^^. Who calls aloud? 

Rom, Come hither, man ; I see that thou art poor ; 
Hold, there are forty ducats ; let me have 
A dram of pojson, such soon speeding geer, 
As wiil disperse itself through all the veins, 
That the life-weary taker may soon die. 
: Ap, Such mortal drugs T have, but Mantua's law 
::l8death to any he that utters them. ' - 

> Rom, Art thou so bare and full of wretchedness 
.Andfear'st to die? famine is in thy cheeks ; 
Need and oppression stare within thine eyes, 
Contempt and beggary hang on thy back ; 
The world is not thy friend nor the woj Id's law : 
^le world affords no law to make thee rich i 
Then4)e not poor; but break^it and take t]^s\ . iS^ 

Ap. My, poverty, but not mv wilJ consents. rR^f 

; #<wi. I pay thy peverty/aud not thy win. 
' [Apothecary returns. 

i 
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Ap. Put this in any liquid thijDg. you will* 
And diink it oflT, and if you had the strength 
Of twenty men it would dispatch you straight* \ 

Rom. There is thy gold, worse poison to m n sou s, 
Doing more murder in this loathsome world. 
Than the^e poof compounds that thou may'st not sell 
I sell thee poison, thou hast sold me none. 
Tarewel, buy food, and get thee into flesh. 
Come cordial, and not poison, go with me ^ 

To Juliet's grave, for there I must use'^hee. £' 

SCENE, in. 

^he Monastery at YEnott A. ^ 

XnUr Friar John to Friar Lawreiiice. ^ 

^obn. T T 6LY Franciscan Friar ! brother! Tip! 
Xx XnTc;/ This same should be the Yoi 
Friar John, 
Welcome ft-om Mantua: what says Romeo ? 
Or if his mind ht writ^ give me his letter. 

Jobn, Going to find a barefoot brother out, 
One of our order to associate me, - 
Here in this city Visiting the sick ; 
/Lnd finding him, the searchers of the town, 
(Su^ecting that we both were in a house 
Where the infectious pestilence did reign) 
Seard up the doors, and would not let us forth, 
8(^^t my speed to Mantua there was staid. 

X^w. Who bore my letter then to Romeo? 

Jobn,,! coul<} not send it; here it is again> 
Nor get a messenger to bring it thee. 
So fearful were they of infection. 

Law. Unhappy fortune ! by m^ brotherhood. 
The letter was not nice, but full of charge. 
Of dear import, and the neglecting it 
May do much danger. Friar John, go hence, 
Get me an iron crow, and bring it straight 
Unto my cell. 

Jobn. Brother Til go and bring it thee. . j 

JLaw. Now roust 1 to the monument alone ; 
Within these three hours will fair Juliet wake i 
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She will bfiriuew me much that R<Hneo 

Hath had no notice af tb^se accident! ; 

But I will write again to Mantua^ 

And keep her at my cell 'till Romeo come. 

Poor living coarse clos'd in a dead man's tomb ! l^Ej^iL 

SCENE. IV. 

AChurcb-yarS; Jn ii, a Momnmnt biUnglng to tbi Ca- 

PI/LCTS. 

' EnUrPAKisandbh Pagewiibaiigii^ 

P^r.^/^ IVE me thy torch, boy i hencotasditaiid aloof. 

VJf . Yet putit ottt/for 1 would sol he ieeii ; 
Under yen 'ycw'-tree lay thee^dlaJoog, . - 
Placing thy ear dose to the hollow groundr 
So shall no foot upon the churdi-yard tread, 
(Being loose, unfirm, with digging up of gravet) 
But thou shalt hear it ;' whistle then t<^ me. 
As signal that ^hou h^ard'st something approach. 
Give me those How'rtSv Do as I hid thee; go. 

Page. I am almost aifraid to stand alone, ^ 

Here in the «hurch-yard, yet I will adventure. ^ C^siL 
Par. Sweet ftow'xsi with flow' rs thy bridal bed I str«w ; 

l^StfiwingJlawers.. 
Fair Juliet that with angels doth remain. 
Accept this hitest ftvour at my hand. 
That living honour'd thee, and, being dead, 
/With fun ral obsequies aiciornthy tomb* iTbeboy wtisUis. 
'«-^The boy gives warning, something dotfiapproach--*-* 
Whatcursed foot wanders this way to-night, 
. To cross my obsequies ? and true love's rite ? 
What, with f t^pch? muflfe me, night a whife. 

iPmtreUriSm 

SCENE. V. 

EnUf RoMto and Balthasar wiib a UghU 

Itom. /^IVE me^e wrenchtnjg iron. . ' 
V * V.T Hold, take ihis letter, early in the moming 
: See liiott deUvec to tny lord a;nd fiither. 

Pvtt 


144 ROMEO AKD JULIET. 

Put out the torch, and on thy life I charge thee, 

"Whate'er thou hear'st or seest, stand all aloof^ . 

And do not interrupt me in my course. 

Why I descend into this bed of death. 

Is partly to behold my lady's face ; 

But chiefly to take thence from her dead finger, 

A precious ring, a ring that 1 must use 

In dear employment ! therefore hence, be gone; 

But if thou, jealous, dost return to pry 

In what I further sliall intend to do^ 

By heav'n, I will tearthee joint by joint. 

And strew this hungry church-yard with thy limbs; 

The time and my intents are savage, wild. 

More fierce and more inexorable far 

Than empty tigers, or the^roaringsea, "^^ '. 

Bal, 1 will be gone, Sir, and not trouble you. 
• Rom,%o shalt thou win my favour. Take thou tha^ 
Live and be }>rosp'rous, and farewell, good fellow. 

BaL For all this same. Til hi'de me near this place: 
His looks I fear, and his intents I doubt. [^Ex 

Rom, Thou detestable maw, thou womb of deaths 
Gorg'd with the dearest morsel of the earth ; 
Thus I inforce thy rotten jaws to open. 

^Breaking vpen the monumti 
And in despite I'll cram thee with raore food. 
Par. (Shewing bimself.) Stop thy unhallow'd toil, vi 
Montague : " 

Can vengeance be pursued further than death? ^ 
Condemned villain, I do apprehend thee ; 
Ob^j^nd go with me, for thou mustdie* 

Rom. I must indeed, and therefore came I thither- 
Good, gentle youth, tempt not a despVate roan; . 
Fly hence and leslve me; 
By heav*n I love thee better than myself; 
For I came hither arm'd against myself. 

Par, I do defy thy pity and thy counsel. 
And apprehend thee for a felon here. 
Rom. WiJt thou-proYoke me ? then hive at thee boy.'' 

[Tbeyfgbt Paris/tf/i 
Page. Oh lor3, they fight ! I will go call the watch. 
Par. Ohj I am slain; if thou be merciful, 
Open the tomb, lay me with Juliet. , , ^ 

Rom, Ifl faith, I will; Jet m^ pemie ^his^fac e ; ,.v „ 

Mcrcutio' 
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fcrcutio'f kinsman ! noble County Paris ! 

rive me thy hand 

>ne writ with me in sour misfortune's book; 

11 bury thee in a triumphant grave, 

'or here Hes Juliet — Oh my love, my wife ! ^ - 

)eath that hath suckt the hortey of my breath, 

lath had no power yet upon thy beauty; 

rhou art not conquer'd, beauty's ensign yet 

s crimson in thy lips, and in thy cheeks, 

ind death's pale flag is^ not advanced there. 

)h Juliet, w^y art thou yet so fair — here, here 

iVilj^l pet to^ my everlasting rest; 

^ncl shake the yoke of inauspicious stars 

•^rom this world-weary flesh ; 

'Ome bftter con duct, come linsav'ry guide, 

rhou desp'rate pilot, now at once run on 

rhe dashing rocks my sea-sick weary bark ; 

*^o more— here's to my love ! — eyes look your last; 

Zprinkingtbe poison. 
^rms take' your last embrace ; and lips do you 
"he doors of breath seal with a righteous kiss ; 
oft — she breathes, and stirs ! |^ Juliet wakes. 

JiiL Where am I ? defend me \ 

Rom, She speaks, she lives ! and we ihall still be bless'd l^ 
^y kind propitieus stars o'erpay me now 
or all my sorrows past — rise, rise, my Juliet, 
nd from this cave of death, this house of horror, 
luick let me snatch thee to thy Romeo's arms, 
here breathe a vital spirit in thy lips, 
nd call th<je back to life and love. ]^Takes ber band 

Jul, Bless me ! how cold it is ! who's there 
l^am. Thy husband, 
^is thy RofAeo, Juliet; rais'dfrom despair 

joy's unutt'rable ! quit, quit this place, 

nd let us fly together tBrirtgs ber from ibe tombi 

JuL Why do you force me so ? I'll ne'er consent—^ * 
y strength n\ay foil me, but my wiir^unmov'd,— — 

1 not viretl Paris— Borneo is my husband- 

2?om. Her sfenses are unsettled — Heav'n restore 'em } 
omeo is rifiy husband; I am that Romeo, 
or all the opposing pow'rs of earthor man, 
lall break our bondsi or tear thee from my heart. 
Jul. I know J'fliat voice — Its magic'sweetne^s waket 
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My tranced soul-^1 now remem ber well >• 
£ach circumstance— Oh my lord^ my husbapd ■ 

LGoing to embrace jbh 
Dost thou avoid me> Borneo ? let me touch 
Thy Iiandy and la&te the cordial of ihy lip$ i . 
You fright iDe»-»peak— O let me hear some voice 
Besides my own iii-thii drear vault of deaths 
Or I shall faint-^support me-^ 

Rom. Oh I cannot, 
I have no strenjjth but want thy feeble aid ; 
Cruel poisQO ! 

Jul. Poison ! what means my lord ? thy tretab^i^ 
Vpice! 
Pale lips ! and swimming eyes ! death's in thy face ! 

Rom It is indeed-i-I struggle with him now •-<«»- 
The transports that I felt to liear thee speak^ i 

And see thy ojx'ning eyes, stopt for a moment 
His i^mpetuous course, and all my mind 
r Was hap^ir>ess and thee ; but now the poison 
Rushes tliro' my yeins—^-rve not time to tel l imi ^ 
Fate brought me to this p]ace-«>to take a Ias|» 
Last farewell of mv love, and with thee die. 

Jul. Die ! was the Friar 6be ? 

Rom, I know not ithat^-**^ 
I thought thee dead ; distracted at the sight; 
(Fatal speed) drank poison, kiss'd thy cold Iips» 
And found within thy arms a precious grave-— p- 
But in that rooment-^oh'- ■■ 

>/. And did I wake fox this ! 

Rom. My powers are blaisted, 
■ T wixt death and Ufe I \m torn— F m distracted ! 
But death's strongest — and must I leave thee Juliet ! 
Oh cruel cursed fate ! in sigHt of heav'n*^-^-- 

JuL Thou rav'st—* lean on my breast-*-*— 

Jtom. Father's have fliniy hearts, no tears can melt *ei 
Nature pleads in vain-** Children must J)e wretche d .■■ "" ■ 

'JmL Oh m^^liireakHig heart— ^— 

Rom. She is my wifei— fOur hearts ars twin'dtogetbeiv 
Capulet forbear— Paris loiose your ho ld . 
Pull not ourheart-striiygs thus— they cnc]p«»they break- 
.Oh Juliet ! Juliet ! [fiii 

Jul. Stay, stay, for i»e, Romeo-— 
A moment stay ^: fate marries us ifi death, 

■ Ai 
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And we are o««— no pow'r shall part ug. 

{^Faints on Rome's body^ 

Enter Friar LawiOInge with Lantborn^ Craw, and Spade.^ 

FrL St Francis be my speed ! how oft to-night. 

Have my old feet stumbled at graves ? who's thcru ? 
Alack, alack I what Wood is this which stains . 
The stony entrance of this sepulchre ! 

yul. Who's there ? 

Fri. Ah Juliet awake, and Romeo dead I 
And Paris too — Oh what unkind hour 
Is ^ilty of this lamenteble chance I 

Jul. Here he is still, and I will hold him fast, 
They ^1 not tear him from me— — 

Fri. #SltietU:c lady— — 

Jul. Who is that? O theu cu wed Friar ! patience ! 
Talk'st thou of patience to a wretch like me ! 

Fri. O fatal error ! rise, thou fair distrest. 
And fly this scene of death. 

Jul. Come thou not near me. 
Or this dagger shall quit my Romeo's death ! 

[^Draws a dagger* 

Fri. I wonder not thy griefs have made thee desp'rate. 
What not noise without ? ^weet Juliet let us fly 
A greater power than we can contradict, 
Hath thwarted our intents — come, haste away, 
I will dispose thee, mo6t uahappy lady, 
Among a sisterhood of holy nuns ; 
Stay not to question — for the watch is coming, 
Come, go, good Juliet 1 dare not longer stay. ^ExiU 

Jul, GOi get thee hence, I will not away 

What's here ! a phial- Romeo's timeless end. 

churl, drink all, and leave «o friendly drop 

To help me after— I will kiss thy lips, 

Haply some poison yet doth hang on th^m-^l^Kissc^ bim. 

[WATCH««rf Page wiiAi^f,] 

Waieb. Lead, boy, which way % 

5^. Noise again I 

Then I'll be brief O happy dagger ! 

Thisis thy sheath, there rest and let me die. [^Kills herself. 

Boy. This is the plaCe— — my liege. " 

Vol.1. G' * Entet. 
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Enter Prince, etc. 

Pr/«. What misadventure is so early up. 
That calls our person from, its morning's rest^ 

Enter CJapulet. 

Ctf^. What shall it be, that they so shriek abroad:? 
The people in the str'eet c^y Romeo, 
. Some Juliet ; and some Paris ; and all run 
^With open outcry tow'rds our monument. 

Prin, What fear is this which startles in your earsr? 

Wat^b. Sovereign, here lies the County Paris slaii^, 
And Romeo dea d Juhet thought dead before 
Is warm and newly kili'd 

Cap, Oh me, this sight of death is as a bell^ «»» 
That warns my old age to a sepulchre. 

JEn^^r MOUNTAGUE, 

Prin. Come, Mountague, for thou art early up, 
To see thy son and heir now early fallen 

Mount, Alas, my liege, my wife is dead to-night, 
Grief, of my son's exile hath stopt her breath. 
What further woe conspires against my age? 

Priw. Look there and see. 

Mount. 0\i though untaught, what manners is in this, 
To press before thy father to a grave' I 

Pr/;f, Seal up the.mouth of outrage for a while 
Till we can clear these ambiguities, 
And^know their spring and head — •meantime forbear, 
And let mischance be slave to patience ; 
Bring forth the parties of suspicion. 

/>/. 1 am the greatest. 

Prih, Then say at once what thou dost know of this* 

Fri, Let us retire from this dread scene of death> 
-And ril unfold the v^iiole ; if oiight in this 
Miscarried by m}' fault, let my old life 
Be sacrific'd some hour before its time 
Unto the rigou/ of severest law. 

Prin, We ^11 have known thee for a holy man ; 
Where be these enemies, Capulet ! Mountague 1 
See what a scourge is laid upon your hate. 

Cap. Oh brother Mountague^ give me thy hand^ 

Tius 
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This is my daughter's jointure ; for no more 

Can 1 demand. 
Mount But I ean give thee more. 

For I will raise her statute in pure gold. 

That while Verona by that name is knowR^ 
There sliall nu figure at that rate be priz'd. 
As that of true and faithful Juliet. 

Cap. As rich shall Romeo by his lady lie. 
Poor sacrifices of our enmity ! 

Prin. A gloomy piece this morning with it brings ; 
Let Romeo's man and let the boy attend us ; 
We'll hence and scan these sad disasters ; 
W^ll may you mourn, my lords, (now wise too late) 
These tr^c issues of ypur mutual hate ; 
From pri^tefueds, what dire misfortunes flgw; 
Whatever the cause the sure «&ct is W#i« 
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Every MAN in his HUMOUI 


DRAMATIS 

Kitely, a Merchant, Mr Gar- 
rick. 

Captain BobadiF, Mr Wood- 
ward. 

Kno'well, an old Gcntkman, 
Mr Berry. 1 

Ed. Kno'well, his Son, Mr 
Ross. t 

Brain-worm, the Father's 
Man, Mr Ya-es. 

Mr Steven, a Country GuD, 
Mr Vernon. 

Downright, a plain Squire, 
Mr Bransby. 

Well-bred, his half-Brother, 
Mr Palmer. 


PERSONjE. 

Justice Clement, an old me 
ry Magistrate, Mr Tas ve 
Roger Formal, his Clerk, ^ 
' CastoUo. 

Dame Ki ely, Mrs Davies 
Mrs Bridget, Sister to Kit 

ly. Miss Minors. 
Mr Matthew, the Tov 

Gull, Mr Vaughan, 
Cash, Kitely '« Man, J 

Blakes. 
Cob, a Water-bearer, 1 

Mozeen. 
Tib, his Wife^ Mrs Cross, 


S C E N E, L O N DON, 


iiDI'iuIOSil^ir^iniH: 


A C T I. 


SCENE I. 


B£TS,^lE,,AC(mrUy4ti before KuGhimirs House. 
Enter Kno'wbU' ^^^^ Braii^-wohm. 
Kho'well. 

A GOODLY day toward ! and a fresh morning! Bn 
i0orm, 
Call up your young master t bid him rise, Sir. 
Teli him I have some business to employ him. 

Brain, I will, Sir, presently. Kno. But iiear you> sii 
If he be at his book disturb him B0t» 
*r<i,Wel!,»r. [j 
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Kno. How happy yet, should I esteem myself, 
Cou'd I (by any practice) wean the boy 
From one vain course of study he atFects. 
He is a scholar, if a man may trust 
The liberal voice of fame in her report, 
Of good account, in both our Universities ; 
Either of which hath favoured him with graces : 
But their indulgence must no? spring in me 
A fond opinion^ that he cannot err. - 
Myself was once a student ; and, indeed, 
Ped with the sejf-same humour, he is now. 
Dreaming on nought but idle poetry, 
That fruitless, and unprofitable art, - 
Good unto none, but least to the professors, 
Which, then, I thought the mistress of all knowledge: 
But since, time and the truth have wak d my judgment. 
And reason taught me better to distinguish 
Jic vain froni th! u&efuJ learnings. 

Enter Master Stephen. 

Cousin Stephen ! 

What news with you, 'that you are here so early ? 

Step. Nothing, but e'en come to see how you do, uncle. 

Kno, That's kindly done ; you are weicohie, coz. 

Step. Ay, 1 know that, Sir; I would not ha' come else, 
How doth my cousin Edward, uncle ? 

Kno, O, well, ccz ; go in and see : I doubt he be scarce 
stirring yet. 

Step, Uncle, afore I go in, can you tell me* an* he have 
^*er a book of the sciences of hawking and hunting? I: 
^Vou'd fain borrow it. 

Kno, Why, I hope you will not a hawking now ; will 
you? 

Sfep. No wusse j but I'll practise against the next year,. 
Uncle ; I have bought me a hawk, and a hood, and bells, 
^nd all ; I lack nothing but a book to keep it by. 

Kno, O, most ridiculous. 

Step, Nay, look you now, you are angry, uncle : why, 
you know ; an' a man have not skill in the hawking and "^ 
hunting languages now -a-days, I'll not give a rush for him. 
They are more studied than the Greek, or Latin. He is 
for no gallant's company without *em. And by gad's-lid i 
ipcorn it J I, ^0 I do, to be a consoft for every bum-drum ; 
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hang 'em scroyls, there's nothing in 'em, i* the world, j 
What do you talk on it? because I dwell at Hogsdtn, I , 
shall keep company with none but the archers o£ Finabury^ 
or the citizens that come a ducking to Issington pondl ? A 
fine jest i* feith ; sUd, a gentleman munshew himself like a 

ferjtleman. Uncle, I pray you be not angry, 1 know wliat 
have to do, I trow, I am no novice. ^ 
^ Kno, You are a prodigal absurd coxcomb : go to. 
Nay, never look at me, it's I that speak. 
Take't as you will, Sir, Til not flatter you. 
Ha' yoir not yet found means enow, to waste. 
That, which your friends have k4* ytmj bcrt'you im^ 
Go castaway your money one a kite, 
And know not how to keep it, when you've done? 
Oit's comely ! this will make you a gentleman I 
Well, cousin, well ! 1 see you are e'en past hope 
Of all reclaim. Ay, so, now you're told on it, 
You look another wzwStep, What would you ^^' me dp? 
Kno. What would I have you do ? I'll tell you, kinsman; 
Learn to be wise, and practise how to thrive. 
That would I have thee do : and not to spend 
Your coin on every bawb}e,**that 5^0 u fancy. 
Or every foolish brain, th-it humours you. 
I would not have you to invade each place. 
Nor thrust yourself on a'l societies, . 
Till mens affections, or your own desert. 
Should worthily invite you to your rank. 
He th t is so respectless in his courses. 
Oft sells his reputation at cheap market. 
Nor wculd J, vou should melt awav yourself 
In fi.shiig bruvery, lest while you affect 
To make a blaze of gentry to the worl J , 
A little puff of scorn extiguish it, 
And ycB be left, like an unsavoury snufR 
Wbo55e property is only to offend, 
I'd ha' you. sober and contain yourself; 
Nat> that your sail be bigger than your boat: 
But mod-rate your experces now (at first) 
As you may keep the same proportion still. 
Nor, stand so much on your gentility. 
Which is^n aery, and mere borrow'd thing, 
From dead men's dust, and bones: and none of yours 
JEjicept you make, or hold it. Who comes here ? 

Enttr 
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Enter a Servant, * 

* Sfrv. Save you, gentlejman. 

Step. Nay, we do not stand much on oil r gen ti lily, fric'd; 
yet, you are welcome ; and I assuteyou, mine uncle heie- 
b a man of a thoiisaiidv^ayear, MiddUi^ex land : he has but 
one son in all iho world, I am his next hen (at the common 
law) ma5ter Stephen, as simple as I stand here j if my cou- 
«n die (as thoe's hope he will) 1 have a pietty living ©' 
i»y own too, beside, hard by here. 
Serv. In good time, Sin ^ 

Step. In good time. Sir ? Why ? and in very good time. 
Sir. You do not flout, friend,-do you ? 
S€rv. Not I, Sir. 

Step, Not you, Sfr; you were not best. Six; an' you 
ihould, here be them can perceive it, and that quickly too : 
go to. Aid they can gpve it again soundly too, an* need 

^•- 
Serv. Why, Sir, let this satisfy you : good faith, I had 

Step. Sir, an* 'I thought yoa had, I would talk with you^ 
and that presently. 

Serv. Good master Stephen, so yoa may. Sir, at your 
treasure. 

Step. And so. I would. Sir, good my saupy companion ! 
^n' you were out o* my uncle's ground, I can tell you ; 
tfeo* 1 do not stand upon mygentilit>' neither in't.. 

Kno, Cousin I cousin ! will this ne'er bs left? 

Step. Whorson base fellow ? a mechanical serving man \ 
By this cudgel, and 'twere not fur shame, I would 

Kno. What- wou'd you do, you peremptory gull ? 
Ifyou ca!iUotbe qiiitn, ^t you hciict;. 
You see, the honest man demeans himself 
Modestly t' wards you, giving no reply v 

Toyourunseason'd, quarrel.ing, rude/ashion: 
And still you huff it, with a kind of carriage. 
As void of wit, as of hu manity. 
Go, get you in ; 'fore heaven, I am ash^imL'd 
Thou ha<;ta kinsman's interest in me. Z^^^^ Stephen. 

Serv. I pray you. Sir, is this master Kno' well's lH>ute? 

Kno. Yes, marry, is it. Sir. 

Serv. I f^hou'd enquiiefor^a gentleman here, one master 
Edward Kno^well; do 3 oa know any such, Sir, I jM^y you ? 
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Kno. 1 should forget myself else, sir, 

Serv. Are you the gentlenian ? cry you m^ rcy, sir: I 
ivas required by a gentleman i' th' citv, <is I rode out at 
this end of the town, to deliver you this 1^ tter, sir.. 

Kho. To me, sir ! [7b bis most selected friend, master Ed* 
ward Kno'v.eJL J What might the gentleman's name be, 
sir, that sent it •* 

Serv, One master JVell-hred, sir. 

Kno, Master WelUbrtd I A young gentleman ? is he 
-not? 

Serv: The same, sir; master Kitely mariied»his sister; 
the rich merctemt i' the Old Jewry. 

Kno. You say r^ry true. Brain-worm ! 

l";//^/ Brain-worm. 

JBrain Sir. -^ 

Kno. Make this honest friend drink here : pray you go 
in* [Exeunt Brain-worm and strvant. 

This letter is directed to my son : . ^. 

Yet i flitt Ldzt:jrd Kno' well too, mnima^r 
With the sate consciriiee i;f good manners, use 
The iellow s error to my satisiacdon, 
"WeD, I Will break it ope (old men^are curious) 
Be it for the stile's sake, and the phrase, 
To see, if both dj answer my son's praises. 
Who is, almost, grown the idolater 

Cf this voung Well-bred :y:hsLt have we here? whatV 
this? ^ . 

fThe Letter.] 
Why, Ned, I beseecb tbee^ bast tboit forsworn all tby 
friends i* tb* Old Jewiy ? or dost tboii tbink us all Jews 
tbat inbabit there ? Leave tby vigil ant fatber alone, to num- 
b4r over bis green apricotSy evening and morning, o' tbe 
north-west wall : an I bud been bis son, I bad sav'd him 
tbe labour Long since ; tf, taking in all tbe young wencbes 
tbat fass 'by, at tbe back-door, and coddling every kernel of 
the fruit for 'em would ha* served. - But prithee, come over 
to me, quickly, this morning : I have such a present for thet 
(our Turkey company never sent the like to tbe Grand Sig- 
iiibr. ) One is a rbimer, Sit, o' your own batch, your own 
let en ; but doth think himself poet-major a' the town ;■ 
willing to b/f shewn, and worthy to be seen. The otber^^f 
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Will not venture bis description with you till you come, bf 
cause I would ba you make bitber with an appetite. Jf 
the worst of Urn be not worth your journey, draw your bill 
of charges, as unconscionable as any GuM-U^W verdict will 
give it you, and you shall be allowed your vi2Ltic,um, 

From the wind-miW. 
From the Burdcllo, it might come as well; 
The spittle : is this the man. 
My son hath sung so, for the happiest wit,. 
Tl^ choicest brain, the times hath sent us forth ? 
I know not what he may be, in the art« ; 
Nor what in schools : but surely, for his manners^. 
1 judge him a profane, and dissolute wretch: 
Worse, by profession of such great good gifts. 
Being the master of so loose a spirit; 
Why, what unhallow'd rifffian would have writ;. 
In such a scurrilous manner, to a friend? 
Why should he think, 1 tell my apricots? < 
©r play the Hisperian dragon with my fruit,. 
To watch it ? Well, .my son^ I 'ad thought 
You'd had more judgment, t' have made electioH 
0f your companions, than t* have ta'en no trust ' ^ 

Such petulant, jeering gamesters, that can spare 
No argu-mentSi or subject from their jest. 
But 1 perceive, affection makes a fool 
Gf any man, too much the father. Brain-worm* 

jE«/er Brainjworm. 

Btain. Sir; 

Kno, Is the fellow gone that brought this letter ?r 

Brain, Yes, Sir, a pretty while since. 

iiwo. And where'syonr young master ? 

J?r^>i. In his chamber, sir. 

Kno, He spake not with the fellow, did fae ? ' 

Brain, No, sir, he saw hrm not. 

Kno. Take you this letter, seal it and deliver it mv son ; : 
But with no notice that I have open'd it on your life. 

Brain. O Lord, sir, that were a jest, indeed ! 

Kno. I am resolv'd, I will not stop his journey ; 
Nor practise any violent means to stay 
Tjie unbridled course of youth in him : for thatj 
Kestrain'd, grows iricfre impatient; and, in kind. 
Like to the eager, but the generous gray-hound, , 
Who ne'er so little from the game v/ithheld, , 
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Turns head, and leaps up at his holder's throat : 

There is i way of winning, more by love, j 

And urging of the modesty, than fear: 

Force works on servile natures, not the free, 

He that's compell'd to goodness, may be good ; 

liut, 'tis but for that fit : where others, drawn 

By softness, and example, get a habit. 

Then, if they stray, but Warn *em : and, the same 

They shou'd for virtue do, they'll do for shame. 

S C E N E II, 

Y. Kno* well's Study. 
Enter Edw. Kno'well and Brain-worm. 

E Kno. Did he open it, say'st thou ? 

Brain, Yes, o' my word, sir, and read the contents. 

E Kno, That's bad. What countenance (pray thee) 
made he i' the reading of it? was he angry, or pleas'd? 

Brain. Nay, sir, I saw him not read it, nor open it, as- 
sure your worship, 

E Kno, No ? how know'st thou then, that he did either? 

Brain, Marry, sir, because he charg'd me on my life, to 
tell no bedy that he open'd it: which, unless he had done, 
lie would never fear to hive it reveal'd. 

jE Kno. That's true; well, I thsLuV^ihee} Brain-worm* 

Enter Master Spephen. 

Step. O I Brain-worm, did'st thou not see a fellow here, 
in a what-sha'-call-him doublet.^ he brl>ught mine uncle a 
letter e en now. , 

Brain. Yes, master Stephen ; what of him ? 

Step. O t I ha' such a mind to beat him — where is he ? 
4;an'stth0u telt? ^ 

'Brain. Faith, he is not of that mind: he is gon«, ma- 
^er Stephen, , 

Siep,GonQ\ which way? when went he? how long 
^ince ! 

Brain. He is rid hence. He took horse at -the street 
door. . 

Step, And I stav'd i' the fields l_Wharson, Scanderbeg 
ro^ue; O that I had but a horse to fetch b;m back again! 

Braitt, 
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Brai^. Wh)% you may ha my master's gelding, to fa\e 
jour longing, sir. 
Step, Jbut, I ha' na boots, that's the spite on't. 
Broin, Why, a fine whisp of hay, i;oird hard, master 
Stejbben, 

Step. No, faith, it's no.boot to follow him now ; kt him 
e'en go and h^ng. Pr'y thee, help to truss me a little. lie 

does so vex nrie 

Brain. You'll be worse vex'd, when you are truss'd, 
master Stephen. But keep unbraced, an^ wa'k yourself 
till vou be cold, your choler may founder you else. 

Step. By my faith, and so I wiil, now thou teli'st me on't. 
How dost thou like my leg, Brain-worm ? 

Brain. A very gocd leg, mas er Stephen ; but the wool- 
len stocking docs not commend it so well. 

Step, Fch, the stockings be good euoujih, now Summer 
3s coming on, for the dust ; I'll have a pair of silk against 
Winter, that I go to dwell i' the town. I think my leg 
, would shew in «a silk hose^ , 

Brain. Believe me, master Stephen, rarely well. 
Step. In sadness, I think it would ; 1 ^i«ive a reasonable 
good leg. 

Brain. You have an excellent good leg, master Stephen, , 
but I cannot stay to praise it longer now ; I am very sor- 
rj' for't, i^Exit. 

Step. Another time wiH serve. Brain-worm. Giamer- 
cy, for this. 
EKno. Ha, ha, ha! 

Step. 'SFd I Ibope he laughs not at me, an he' do — 

E Vno Here was a letter, indee4, to be inVrcepted by 

a man's father ! He cannot bu' think m^st virtuously buth 

of me ano the sender, sure, that make the careful coj^terr- 

monpjer of him in our Familiar Epistles. 1 wish I kne\v 

the end of it, which now is doubtful, and threatens- 

What ! my wise cousin ! Nay, then I'll furnish our fer.st 
with one gull more tow'rd the mess. He writes to me of 
a brace, and here's one, that's three : O, for a fourth. For- 
tune 1 if ever thou'lt use thine eyes, I intreat thee 

Step. O, now I see who he laughs at. He laughs at 
somebody in a letter. By th s good light, an' he had laught 
at mev— — 

E Kno. How now, cousin Stephen^ melancholy ? 

G6 Step. 
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. Step. Yes, a little. I thought you had laught at roe* 
(Cousin. 

E Km. Why, what ah* I had, coz ; what would you ha' 
done I 

Step, By this light, I would ha* told mine uncle. 

£ iTwo. Nay, if you would ha' told your uncle, I did 
laugh at you, coz. 

Step, Did you indeed ? 

£ Kno. Yes indeed ? 

Step, Why, then . 

JB X«o. What then ? 

Sisp, 1 am satisfied, it is suflRclent. 

E Kno. Why, be so, gentle coz. And I- pray you, let 
me intreat a courtesy of you^ 1 am sent for, this morning, 
by a friend i* the Old Jewry, to come to him: it's but 
crossing over the fields to More-gate : will you bear me 
company ? I protest,- it is not to draw you into bpnd, or 
any plot against the state,^ coz. 

Step, Sir, that's all one, an' 'twere ; you shall command 
me, twice so far as More'^gate, to do you good in such a 
matter. Do you think I would leave you } I .protest—— 

E Kno. No, no, you shall not protest, coz. 

Step, By my fackins, but I will, by your leave ; 111 pro- 
test more to my friend jthan I'll speak of at this time. 

E Kno. You speak very well, coz. 

Step. Nay, notso, neither, you shall pardon me : but 1 
speak to' serve my turn. 

E Kno, Your turn, coz ? do you know what you say ? 
A gentleman of your sort, parts, carriage, and estimation, 
to talk o' your turn i' this company, and to me, alone, like 
a water-bearer at the conduit! fie. A wight, that (hither- 
to) his everj' step hath left the stamp of a great foot be- 
hind him, at every wordj the savour of a strong spirit ! and 
he/ this man ! so graced, so gilded, or (as I may say) so 

t'lnfoyl/d by nature Come, come, wrong not the quality 

of your desert, with looking downward, coz ; but hold up 
your head, so ; and let the ideji of what you are, be por- 
tray 'd i' your face, that men may read i' your ph3siogno- 
my : Here, witbin this place, is to be seen the true^ rare, and 
accomplished rrtonster, or miracle of nature, which is all one. 
What think vou of this, coz ? 
Step. Why, I do not think of it; and I will be more 

proud, 
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proud, and melancholy, and gentleman -like, than I have> 
been, 1*11 assure you. 

E Kno. Why, that's resolute, master Stephen ! Now, if 
1 can but hold him up to his height, as it is hs^ppily' begun, 
it will do well for a suburb-humour : we may hap have a 
match with the city, and play him for forty pound. Come 
coz. 

Stef, ril follow you. 

E Kno. Follow me ? You must go before. 

Step. Nay, an* I must, I will. Pray you, shew me, gooi 
cousin, \^Exeuntm 

SCENE. III. 

Tbe Street be/of e Cobb's House. 

Enter Mr Matthew. 

Mai. I think this be the house : whit, hoa ! 

Enter Cobb from tbe House. 

Cob. Who's there. O, master Mattbew ! gi' your wor- 
^ip good-morrow. 

Mat. What I Cob ! how dost thou, good Cob ? dost 
thoii inhabit here, Coh ? 

Cob, Ay, sir ; .1 and my lineage, ha' kept a poor house 
there in our days. 

Mat. Cobf canst thou shew me a gentleman, one cap- 
tain Bobadil, where his lodging is ? 

Cob. O, my guest, sir ? you mean ? 

Mat. Thy guest ! alas ! ha, ha. 

Cob, Why do you laugh, sir ? Do you not mean czp" 
tain -Bobadil f 

Mat. Cob, 'pray thee, advise thyself well: do not wrong 
the gentleman and thyself too. I dare be «worn he scorns 
thy house ; he I he lodge in such a base, obscure place as 
thy house 1 Tut, I know his disposition so well, he would 
not lie in thy bed, if thou'ldst gi' it him. 

Cob. I will not give him, though, sir. Mass, I thought 
somewhat was in't we could not get him to bed, all night I 
well, sir, though he lie not o' my bed, he lies o' my bench : 
an't please you to go up, sir, you shall find him with two 
cushions under his head, and his cloke wi^pped about hini> 
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as though hf had neither won nor lost; and yet (I warrant) 
he ne'er cast better in his Jife, than he has done, to-uight; 

Mat. Why? was he drunk?' 

Cob, Drunk, sir ? You hear-me not say so. Perhaps he 
swalloueda tavern-token, or sorae such device. Sir; I 
have nothing to do withal. I deal with water, and not 
with wine. Gi* me my bucket there, hoa. God b' w* 
you, sir, it's six o'clock: I'should ha' carried two turns by 
this What hoa ? my stopple ? come. 

Mat. Lie in a water-bearer's house !, a gentleman of his 
^vings! well, rii tell him my mind. 

Cob, What Tib, shew this gentleman up to the ofptain, 

[Tib shews Mr Mat info the House, 
You wou'd ha, sorhe now, wou'd take this Mr Matthew 
to be a gentleman at the least. . His father is an honest 
man, a worshipful fishmonger, and so forth ; and now does 
he creep, and wriggle into acquaintance with all the brave 
gallants about the town, such as my guest k : O, my guest 
is a fine man ! he does swear the legiblest, of any man 
christened: by St George, — the foot of Pharaoh^ ^^^-^the 
body of me, — as I am a gentleman, — and a soldier; such 
dainty^aths ! and withal, he does take this vsame filthy ro- 
^guisli Tobaccoy the finest and cleanliest ! it would do a man 
good to see the fume, come forth out at's tonnelj» ! Well, 
he owes me forty shillings (my wife lent him out of her 
purse by sixpence a time) besides his lodging; I would I 
nad it. I shall ha' it, he says, the next action, Heitetf 
shelter, hang sorrow, care '11 kill a cat, up-taiis all, and a louse 
for the ban: man. 

lExiL 

S C E N E IV. 

A Room in Cobb's House, 

BoBADiL discover d upon a Bench, Tib enters to him. 

Bob. Hostess, hostess. 
Tib, What say you, sir ? 
Bob, A cup o* tiiy small-bear, sweet hostess. 
Tib, Sir, there's a gentleman below, would speak with 
you. 

Bob, A gentleman ! 'ods so, I am not within. 

Tib. 
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Tib. My husband told him you were,, sir. 

Sob. What a pjague— what meant he ? 

Mat. lwitbin.2 Captain Bobadill 

Beb. Who's there ? (take away the bason, good hostess) 
come up, sir. 

Tib He would desire you to come up,45ir. You com^ 
into a cleanly house here. 

Ew/Vr Mr Matthew. 

Mat, 'Save you, kir ; 'save you, captain. 

Bob. Gentle master Matthew I is it you. sir? Please you 

ait dow;i. 

Mat. Thank you, good captain ; you may see I am 
somewhat audacious. 

Bob Not so, sir. I was requested to supper, last night, 
' by a sort of gallants, where you Were wish'd for, and drank 
to, 1 assure you. ^ 

Mat. Vouchsafe rhe by whom, good captain. 
Bob. Marry, by young Well-^red, and others : why, ho- 
stess, a stool for this gentleman. 
Mat. No haste, sir, 'tis very well. 
Bob. Body of me ! it was so late ere ^e parted last night, 
1 can scarce open my eyes yet : 1 was but new risen, as 
you came: how passes the day abroad, sir ? you can tell. 
Mat. Faith some half-hour to seven : now, trust me, you 
have an exceeding fine lodging here, very neat, and private. 
Bob, Ay, sir : sit down, 1 pray you, master Matthew j (in 
any case) possess no gentleman of our acquaintance with 
notice of my lodv>ing. 
Mat. Who? 1 sir? no^ 
^ B4)b. Not that 1 need to care who know it, for the cat- 
bin is convenient, but in regard I would not be too popu- 
lar and generally visited, as some are. 
Mat. True, captain, I conceive you. 
Bob. For, do you see, sir, by the heart of valour in me, 
except it be to some peculiar and choice spirits, to whom I 
am extraordinarily engaged, (as yourself, or so) I could 
not extend thus far. 

Mat. O Lord, sir I resolve so. 

IPulis out a paper and reads. 
Bob. I confess, I love a cleanly and qniet privacy, above 
all the tumult and roar of fortune. What new piece ha' 
you there ? Read it. 
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Mat. [reads* J To tbee purest object of my stnse. 
The most refined essence heaven covers, - 
! Send I these lines wherein I do commence 
The happy state of turtle-billing^ lovers. 

Bob, 'Tis good, proceed, proceed, Where'* thb.^ 

Mat, This, sir, a toy o* mine own, in my nonkg^: tte 
infancy of my muses : but, when will you come and see 
my study ? Good faith, I can shew you some very good 

things, I have done of late That boot becomes your 

leg, passing well, captain, methinks ! 
• Bob, So, so, it's the fashion gentlemen now use. 

Mat, Troth, captain, and now you speak o' the fashion,. 
master Well-bred^s elder brother, and I, are fall'n out ex* 
ceedingly : this other day, 1 happened to enter into some 
discourse of a hanger, which I assure you, both for fashion 
and workmanship, was most peremptory beautiful, and' 
gentleman-like I yet he condemned, and cry'd it down, 
for the most pied, and ridiculous that ever he saw. 

Boh, 'Squire Down-right, the half brother ? was't not? 

Mat. Ay, Sir, George Down-right, 

Bob, Hang him, rook, he I why, he has no more jtidge- 
roent than a malt-horse. By St George, I wonder you'd 
lose a thought upon such an animal; the most peremptory 
absurd clown of Christendom, this day, he is holden. I 
protest to you, as I am a gentleman and soldier, I ne'ejr, 
chang'd words with his like. By his discourse, he should 
eat nothing but hay. He was born for the menger, pan- 
nier, or pack-saddle ! he has not so much as a good phrase 
in his belly, but all old iron- and rusty proverbs ! a good> 
commodity for some smith to make hob-nails of. 

Mat, Ay* and he thinks to carry it away with his man- 
hood still, where he comes* He brags he will gi' me the* 
bastinado, as I hear. 

Bob, Howl he the bastinado!' how came he by that: 
word, trow ? 

Mat Nay, indeed he said codgel me; I term'd'it so forr 
my more grace. . 

Bob, That may be ; for I was sure, it was none of his: 
word. But when ? when said he so ? 

Mgt. Faith, . yesterday, they say; a young gallant, a; 
friend of mine told me so. 

Bob,.By the foot of Pharoah, an* 'twere my case now, I' 

shoidd; 
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should send him a challenge, presently. The bastinado ! 
Ji most proper, and sufficient dependepce, warranted by the 
^reat Caranza. Come hither, you shall challenge him. I'll 
shew yQU a nick or two, you shall kill him with, &t plea- 
sure ; the first stoccata, it you will by this air. 

Mat. Indeed you have absolute knowledge i* the myste- 
ry, 1 have heaid. Sir. 

Bob. Of whom ? of whom ha* you heard it, I beseech 
you ? . 

: Mat. Troth, I have heard it, spoken of by divers, that 
you have very rare and un-in-one-breath-utterable skill, 
Sir. 
. Bob. By heaven, no not I : no skill i* the earth ; some 
small rudiments i' the science, as to know my time distance, 
or dp. 1 have profest it more for noblemen, a: d gentlemen's 
use, than mine own practice, 1 assure ;< on. I'll give y^u a 
lesson. Look you, sir. Exalt not jour point above this 
state, at any hand: so, sir. C->me on ; O, twine your bo- 
dj more about, that yoa may fall tea nlore sweet com^'ly 
pcntieman-hke ^i.aiu. So, inw fire rent. Hcl.'ow your b.ic^y 
more sir, ;hus. Now, stand fast o'yoiir i^tt ieg, ncte 
your distiince, ketp your dueproportion oftime— Oh, }ou 
disorder your point most iriepula'iy ! Conic, put on your 
cloke; and we'll go to some private piacf , whrie jou aie 

acquainted, some tavern,* or so — aid iiavr l* wl.at 

money ha* you about you, Mr Mattutxt^ f 
Mat, Faith^ I ha* not past two shillings, 
Bob. 'Tis somewhat with the least ; but c'ome. ' V« will 
have a bunch of radishes, and salt, to taste our wi.i- : and 
a pipe of tobacco, to close the orific of the stomach: and 
then we'll call upon young W://-bred. Perhaps we shall 
meet the Corydon, his brother, there ; and put him to the 
question. Come along, Mr Matthew. lExeunU 

• A C T. II. S C E N E. L r 

A Wai^bouse belongings to Kitely. 

Enter Kitely, Cash, and Down-right, 

Kitely. 

HOMAS, come hither. 
There lies a note within, upon my desk, 
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Here take my key.; it is uo^imtter, neither, I ^" 

Wh re is the boy ? . | ~^ 

Casb. Wuhi.M, sir, i' the >varehouse, I ^^ 

Kft, Let him telJ over straight tliat Spanish gold,. I ~^ 

A i id weigh it, with th'^ pieces of eight. Doyyu.. I -^^ 

See tife d(»livery of those silver stuff*; I As^ 

To Mr Lucar. ' Tell hiin, if he will, I But 

tie shuii ha' the Gr()g44isisitthe rate I told hitnj I ^ ^ 

And 1 wi.l meet him on (he Excbangc^ anon 1 A.nc 

Gasb. Good, sir. Z^xltl 

KiU, Do yod see that fellow^ brother i>(mwi-r/^i&t^ 

Dow. I, what of him .'* 

Kite, Ke is a jewel^, -brother,— — 

I took* him of a child, up, to my dooTf. . 

And chrisien'd him,. give him my own name» Tbomas: 

Since bitd him, at the Hospital ; where proving 

A toward imp, 1 cdU'd him home, and taught him 

So «ruch, as 1 have made him my cashier, 

And find him, in his place, so full of faith, 

, T^lut \ durst rni?»-»>*' i^^*•, ^^^l** \^ V**'^ . 

Dow, So would not I, in any bastard's brother/ 
As it is like, he is; although 1 knew. 
Myself his father. But you said y«u*d somewhat 
To tell me, gentle, brother whatis't? / V^^ ^ 

Kite, Faith, I am very loth to utter it; \ 1^*^ ^ 

As fearing it may hurt your patience ; \ ^ ltii« 

But, that I know your judgment is of strength; ' 
Against the nearness of affection— •— ^ I iT*^*^ 

-Dow.- What need this eircnmstance ? Pray you be*- I ?^f 
- rect. ^ '^^* 

kite. 1 will not say how much I do ascribe 
Unto yolir fiiendship ; nor, in what regard' I ^* 

I ;hoId your love ; but let mv pa«?t bebayiour,^ | ^^ 

And usage of your sister, but confirm 
How welM've been afi^cted to your ■ ■ 

Dow, You are too tedious, come to the matter/ the 

matter. • ^ . 

Khe, Then, without further ceremony, thus. | » 

Mv brother Wdl-bredi Sir, (I know-nt)t now)' 

Of hte, is much declin'd in what he was,. 

And greatl}^ altor'd in his disposition. 

When he c^me tiist to lodge here in my house^^ 

Ke'er tru^t me if I were not pfoud of himi 

Metho ught 

- \ 
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Methoughhe bare/himselfin such afashion> 
So full of man, and sweetness in his carriage/ 
And, what was chief, it shew'd not borrow *d in him. 
But all he did became him as his own. 
And seem'das perfect, proper and possest 
. As breath with life, or colour with the blood. 
But now his course is so irregular. 
So Ioose> affected, and deprived of grace. 
And he himself withal so fal'n off. 
From that first place, as scarce no note remains^ 
To tell men's judgments where he lately stood. 
He's grown a stranger to all due respect. 
Forgetful of his fiiends, and not content 
To stale himself in all societies, 
He makes my house here common as a mart, 
A theatre, a public receptacle. 
For giddy humour and diseased riot; 
A? d here (as in a tavern or a stew,) 
He, and his wilil associates, spend ttlTlT hnnr?. 
In repjtition of lascivious jests; 
Swear, leap, drink, dance, and revel night by night, 
Controui my servunts; and indeed what not? 

Daw. 'Sdams, I know not what I should say to him i' 
the whole wurld! he values me at a ciack'd thiee farthings, 
for o^ght I see ; it will never out o* (he fl- ^h th^it's b.cd i' 
the bone ! I have told him enough, one would fhink if 
that would St*! ve. Wtli ! he knows what to trust t«, lor 
George., Let him spend and spend, and doinineer, till this 
heait ake an he think to be relieved by me, when lie is got 
into one o* your city ponds, the counters, he has the wiong 
sow by the ear, i' faith, und claps his dish at a wroi g mail's 
d^or, I'll lay my hand o' my halfpenny, ere I pai t with't 
to fetch him out, I'll assure him. 

Kite. Nay, good brother, let it not trouble yoathus. 

pow. 'Sdeath, he mad's me : I could eat my ve|ry spur- 
ieathers, for anger! but, why are you so tame? why do 
Bot you speak to^him, and tell him how he disquiets your 
house ? 

Kite. O, there are divers reasons to dissuade, brother: 
But, would yourself vouchsafe to travail in it, 
(Though but with plain and easy circumstance) 
It would, both come much better to his sense^ 
,And savour Ifess of stomach, or of passion, / 
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You are his elder brother and that title 

Both gives ^d warrants you authority ; 

Wher«as, if I should intimate the least. 

It would but add contempt to his n» gl -ct. 

Heap woise on ill, make up a pile of hatred, 

That, m the rearing would cume tottVui^^ down. 

And, in the ruin, burv all our love. 

Nay, more than this, brother; 4f I should speak 

He would he leady, from his heat or hunour, 

Aiid over-flowing of the vap »ur, in him, 

To blow the ears of his fatnijiais. 

With the false breath, of telling what disgraces. 

And low disparagements I had put upon him. ' 

Whilst they, sir, to relieve him in the fable, 

Make their loose comments jpon ev'ry word. 

Gesture, or look, I use ; mi.ck me all over. 

And out of their impetuous liotiug phantasies. 

Beget some slander, that shall dwell with cue* 

Ai»ti what would that be, think you ? marry, this, 

1 hey would give out (because my ^^ife is fair. 

Myself but newly married, and my sister 

Here sojourning a virgin in my house) 

That I were jealous ! nay as sure as death, . 

That they would say. And how that I hdd q larreli'd 

My brother purposely, thereby to find . 

An apt pretext to banish them my house. 

Dow. Mass, perhaps so ; they're like enough to doit. 

Kite. Brother, they would believe it; so should I 
(Like one of these pemirious quack-salvers) 
But set the Jbills up to mine own disgrace. 
And try experiments upon myself ; 
Lend scorn and envy opportunity- 
To stab my reputation and good nam e 

Enter Matthew and Bobadil. 

Mat. I will speak to him 

Bob. Speak tofiim ? away, by the foot^f P bar oab, yoi 
shall not, you shall not do him that grace. 

Kite, What's the matter, sirs t 

Bob. The time of day, to you, gentlemen o' the hous< 
Is Mr Well 'bred stirring ? 

Dow, How then f what should he do ? 
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Bob. Gentleman of the house, it is to you: is he, within 

RiU. He came not to his lodging to night, sir, I assure 

you. 

Dow, Why do you hear ? you. 

Bob^ I'he Gentlenjan-citizen hath satisfy *d me, Til talk 
to no scavenger. Exeunt Bobadil and Matthew. 

Do7v. How ^avenger ? stay^ sir, stay ? 
Kite, Nav brother Down right. 
D&w, Heart I stand you away, and you love me. 
Rite. You shall JOt fjllow him now, I pray you brother, 
good faith you shall not; I will over-rtile you. 

D(rw, Ha ! scavenger ? well, go to, I say a little ; but by 
this good day (God forgive me i should swear) if I put it , - 
vip so, say, lam tie rankest coward ever liv*d; 'sdains an' 
1 swallow this, Til ne'er draw my sword in the sight of 
JP/f«/ 5fre^i again, while Ileave; I'll sit in a barn, with 
Madge bowlet, and catch mice first. Scavenger ? 
Rite. Oh, do not fret yourself thus, never think on't* 
Dow, These are my brother^s consorts ; these ! these are 
his comrades, his walking mates ! he's a gallant, a cavalierW 
too, right hangqian cut ! Let me not leave, and I could not 
find in my heart, to swinge the whole gang of *ejn, one aftef 
another, and begin with him first. I am grier'd it should be 
said he is my brother, and take these courses. "Well, as he 
brews, so he shall drink, for George again. Yet, he shtiQl 
hear on't, and that tightJy too, an' I leave, i' faith. 
- Kite. But, brother, let your reprehension, then, 
Run in ari easy current, not o'er high 
Carried with rashness, or devouring choler ; 
But rather use the soft persuading way. 
More winning, than enforcing the consent. 

Dow. Ay ay, let me alone for that, I warrant vou, 

ZBell rings. 
¥jt€. How now P oh, the bell rings to break&st» 
Brother, I pray you go in, and bear my wife 
Company till I come ; 1*11 but give ordef 
For some dispafth of business to my servan t ■ 

Dc^. I will — scavenger, scavenger !— [[£x/7 Down-right. 
Kite. WeH, tho* my troubled spirit's somewhat eas'd, 
It is not repos'd in that security 
As I could wish : but, i must t>e content. 
Howc'cr I set a face on't to the world, 
Would I had lost this finger at a venture^ . %% 
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So Well'bredh2dneej>\od^'d witbin my house, 

Why't cannot be, where there is such resort, - 

Of wanton gallants, and young reveJIers, 

That any woman should be honest long. 

Is't hke, that factious beauty wilJ preserve "' 

The pubUc weal of chastity unJhaken, 

When such strong motives muster, and make liead 

Aeainst her single peace ? no, no. Beware, 

When mutual appetite doth meet to treat. 

And spirits of one kind and quahty. 

Come once to parley, in the pride of bfood : / 

It is no slow conspiracy that follows. 

Well, to be plain, if I but thought, the time 

Had answer'd their affections ; all the world 

Should not persuade me, but I were a cuckold ! 

Marry, I hope they ha* not got that start ; 

For opportunity hath bilkt 'em yet. 

And shall do sttll, while I have eyes and ears 

To_attcnd the impositions of my heart* 

My pres nee shall be as an iron- bar, 

*Twixt the cunspiring motions of desire : 

Yea, every look or glance, mine eye ejects. 

Shall check occasion^ as one doth his slave, , 

When he forgets the limits of prescription. 

Enter DzmtKjTELY. 

Dame. Sister Bridget, pray you fetch down the rose- 
water above in the closet. Sweetheart, will you come in 
to breakfast ? 

Kite. An she have over*heard me now ? 

Dame. I pray thee, good mu^s, we stay for you. 

Kite. By heav*n I would not for a thousand angels. 

Dame, What ail you, sweetheart ? are you not well i^ 
speak good muss. - 

kite. Troth my head'akes extremely, o« a sudden. 

Dame. Oh, the Lord ! • 

Kite. How now ? what ? 

Dame. Alas, how it burns! muss, keep you warm, 
good truth it is this new disease I there's a number are 
troubled withal ! for love's sake, sweetheart eome in, out 
ef the air* 

Kite. How simple, and how subtle are her answers ! 

A 
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L new disease^ and many troubled with it ! 

Vhy, true: she heard me, all me world to nothing. 

Dame. I pray thee, good sweetheart, came in, ihe air 
viil do you haim in troth. 

K/V*. I'll come to you presently ; 'twill away I hope. 

Dame. Pray heaven it do. lExit Dame* 

Kite. A new disease P Iknow not, new or old. 
3ut it m^y well be call'd poor mo tals plague; 
Por« Uke a pestiieiice it doth infect 
The houses of -the brain. First, it begins 
Solely to work upon the phantasy, 
Filling her seat with such pestiferous air 
\s soon corrupts the judgment, and from thence^ 
$ends like contagion to the memory; 
Still each to ;other giving the infection. 
Which, as a subtile vapour, spreads itself. 
Confusedly through every sensive pait, 
Fill not a thou- hi, or motion in the mind. 
Be free from the bLck poison of suspect. 
A.h, but what misery is it to know this? 
Or, knowing it to want the mii^ds direction, 
In such extremities ? Weil, I will once more^trive, 
(1r spite of this black cloud) myself to be, ' 
And shake that ferer off, that thus shakes me. [f jri/. 

SCENE. III. 

MoRK-FlKLDS. 

Enter Braik-worm, disguis'd Hie a Soldier. 

Brain. 'Slid, I cannot choose but laugh to see myself 
translated thus. Now must I create an intolerable sort of 
lies, or my present profession lose.^ the grace; and yet the 
lie to a man of my coat, is as omnious a fruit as the yfco. 
O, sivj it holds for good polity ever, to have that outward- 
Jy in vilest estimatl n, that inwardly is most dear to us. So 
much for my borrowed shape. Well, the truth is, my old 
master intends to follow my young, dry foot over More^ 
fields, to London this morning ; now T knowfng of thi^ 
hunting match, or rather conspiracy , and to insinuate witn 
my y.oung master (f >r so must we that are blue<^waiters 
and men of hope and service do) have got me afore in 
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this disguise^ determined here to lie in ambuscade, and ifi^ 
tcrcept him in the mid-way. -If I can but get his clock, 
hit purse, his hat, nay any thing to cut him of, that is, to 
stay his journey- Vent, vidi, vici, I may say with cap- 
tain Casar, I am made for ever, I faith. Welly now I 
mua^ practise to get the true garb of one of these lance* 

knights, m arm here, and my- young master! and 

his cousin Mr Stephen, as I am a true counterfeit man of 
war, and no soldier I iRetirtu 

Enter Ed. Kno'well and Master Stephek. 

Jt. Know. So, sir, and how then coz ? 

Step^ S'foot, I have lost my purse, I think. 

E, Know, How ? lost your purse ! where ? when had 
you it ?• 

Step, I cannot tell, stay. 

Brain. 'Slid I am afraid they will know me, would I 
could get-by them. 

JE. Know. What ? ha you it? 

Step, No, I think I was bewitch'd, I 

E, Know. Nay do not weep the loss: hang it, letitgQ* 

St€p, Oh, it's here ; no, an' it had been lost, I had not 
car'd, butfor a jet-ring mistress Mary sent me. 

E. /JCwow. A jet-ring ? oh, the poesy, the poesy ? 

Step. Fine i' faith I Though fan^y sleep, my love is iupl 
Meaning that though I did not fancy her, yet she lovedme 
dearly. 

E. Know. Most excellent I 

Step. And then I sent her another and my poesy was; 
The deeper, the sweeter, rUbejudg'dby St Peter. 

E. Knonv. How, by St Peter 9 1 do not conceive that. 

Step Marry St Peter to make up the metre. 

E. Know. Well, there the saint was your good patron, 
faelp'd you at y«ur need ; thank him, thank him. 

Brain. I cannot take leave of 'em so ; I will venture come 
what will. Gentlemen, please you exchange a few crowns, 
for a very excellent good blade, here. I am a poor gen- 
tleman, a soldier; one that, in the better state of'my Tot' 
tunes, scorn'd so mean a refuge, but now it is the bumour 
of necessity to have it sa. You seem to be gentlemen, 
well aflbcted to martial men, else I should rather die with 
fileiKe, than live with shame, however vouchsafe to re» 

member 
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Spember, it is my want speaks, not myself. This condi- 
tion s^ees net with my spirit. 

E*Kno, Where hast thou serv'd ? ' 

Brain, May it please you/sir, in all the late wars of Bo- 
hernia. Hung aria, Dalmatia'^ Poland, where not, Sir.'' I 
l\ave been a poor servitor by sea and land^ any time this 
fourteen years, and followed the fortunes of the best com- 
manders in Christendom. I was twice shot at the taking 
^^ Aleppo y once 'at the veWef of Vienna ; 1 have been at 
Marseilles, Naples, and the ,yic^rij/ic gulpH; a gentleman- 
slave in the galleys thrice, where I was most dangerously 
shot in the head, through both the thighs, and yet, being 
thus maim'd, I am void of maintenance, nothing left me 
t)ut my scars, the noted marks of my resolution. 

Step. How wilt you sell this rapier, friend? 

Brain, Generous sir, I refer it to your own judginent; 
you are a gentleman, give me what you please. 

Step, True, I am a gentleman, I know that, frien^ : but 
^^hat though ? I pray you say, what would you ask ? 

Brain. I assure you, the blade may become the* side or 
ftigh of the bes't prince in Europe. 

E Kno, Ay, with a velvet scabbard. 

Step, Nay, and't be mine, it shall have a velvet scabbard, 
^02, that's flat: I'd not wear it as *tis and you would give 
'He an angel. 

Brain, At your worship's pleasure, sirf nay, 'tis a most 
pure Toledo, 

Step, I had rather it were a Spaniard! but tell me, what 
shall I give vou for it? An* it had a silver hilt 

E Kno. Come, come, you shall not buy it; hold> there^s 
^ shilling, fellow, take thy rapier. 

Step, AVhy, but I will buy it now, because you say so ; 
3nd there's another shilling, fellow, I scorn to be out-bid- 
den. What, shall I walk with a codgel, like a higgin-bot- 
tjm ? and may have a rapier for money ? 

E Kno, You may buy one in the city. 

Step, Tut, I'll buy this i' the field, so I will ; I have a 
luind to't because 'tis a field rapier. Tell me your lowest 
price. 

E Kno, You shall not buy it, I saj'. - 

Step. Ay this money but I will, though I give more than 
'tis worth. . ^ 

E Kno, Come away, you are a fool. 

Vol. I, H J&U^ 
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Step, Friend, I am a fool, that's granted : but FU har* 
it for that word's sake. Follow me for yoffr money. 
Brum, At your sel:vice, sir. ^Ex^mU 

Enter K^o\y ELL, m^ 

Kno, I cannot loss the thought, yet of this letter "^ 
Sent to my son : nor leave to admire the change -^ 
Of manners, and the breeding of our youth 
Within the kingdom, since myself was one* 
When 1 was young, he liv'd not in the stews 
Durst have conceiv'd a scorn, and utter'd it 
On a grey head : age was authority 
Against a buffoon : and a man had then 
A certain reverence paid unto his years. 
That had none due unto, his life. 
But, now, we are all fall'n ; youth, from their fear; 
And age, from that which bred it, good example. 
Nay, would ourselves were not the first, even parents* 
That did destroy the hopes, in our own children : 
Or thev not learn'd our vices in their eradles. 
And suck'd-in our ill customs with their miltk. 
Ere all their teeth be born, or they can speak, 
We make their pallates cunning 1 The first words 
We from their tongues with, are liceriteous jests. 
Can it call whore ?. cry bastard ? O, then kiss it, 
A witty child 1 can't svyear I ^the father's darling I 
Give it two plumbs. Nay, rather than't shall learn 
No bawdy song, the mother herself will teach it i 
But, this is in the inTancy ; 
When it puts off all this. Ay, it isJike: 
When it is gone into the bone already. 
No, no: thistlie goes deeper than the coat, 
Or shirt, or skin. It stains unto the hver 
And heart, in some. And rather than it should not^ 
Note, what we fathers do ! Look how we live ! 
What mistresses we keep ! at what expence. 
And teach 'em all bad ways to buy afl3iction I 
Well, I thank heaven, I never yet was he 
' That traveird with my son before sixteen. 
To shew him the Fenetian courtez^ms^ 
Nor read the grammar of cheating, I had made 
To my sharp bo\ at twelve: repeating still 
The rule. Get money ; stilly get money, boy i 
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matter by what means, 
5se are the trade of fathers, now ! however, 
son, I hope, hath met with in mylhreshold 
ne of these household precedents ; ^hich are strong, 
i swift, to rape youth to their precipice. 
^Ict the house at home be ne'er so clean 
ept, or kept sweet from filth I 
le will live abroad with his companiorts> 
dung, and brothels; it is worth a fear, 
•ris the danger of conversing less ^ \ 

lan all that I have mention'd of example. 

Enter Brain -worm* 

Brain. My master ? nay fafth, have at you : lam flesh *d 

m, I have sped so well. Worshipflil sir, I beseech you 

spect the state of a poor soldier ; i am asham'd of this 

se course of life (God-« my comfort) but extremity 

ovokes me to't: what remedy ? 

Kno, I have not for you now. 

Brain. By rfie faith I bear unto truth, gentleman, it is 

} ordinary xustom in me, but only to preserve manhood. 

protest to you, a man I have been, a man I may be by 

)ur sweet bounty. 

Kno, Pr'ythee, good friend, be satisfied. 

Brain. Good sir, by that hand, you may do the part of 

kind gentleman, in lending a poor soldier the price of 

?o cans of beer^ a matter of small value ; tlfe king of hea- 

sn shall pay yo«, and I shall rest thankful: sweet wor- 

JfTfo^Jpfey, an' you be so impolrtunate-— 
Brain. Oh, tender sir, need will have his course : I was ^ 
)t made to this vile use ! well, the edge of the enemy 
uld not have abated me so much : [be weeps, [It's hard, 
hen a man Jiath served in his prince's cause, and be thus 
^-Honourable worship, let me derive a small piece of 
v^er from you, it shall not be given in the course of 
ae ; by this good ground, I was fain to pawn my rapier 
t night for a poor supper ; I had suck'd the hilts long 
Fore, I am a pagan else : sweet honour. 
Kno. Believe me, I am taken with some wonder 
) think a fellow of thy outward presence 
ould in the frame and fashion of his mind, 
so degenerate, and sordid-base ! 

H2 Art 
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Art thou a man, and sham*st thou not to beg ? 
To practise such a servile kind of life? 
. Why, were thy education ne'er so mean. 
Having thy limbs, a thousand fairer courses 
Offer themselves to thy election. 
Either tlie wars might still supply thy wants,' 
Or service of some virtuous gentleman. 
Or honest labour: nay, what can I name 
But would become thee better than to beg ? * ' 

Blit men of thy condition feed on sloth. 
As doth the beetle on the dung she breeds in, 
Kot caring how the metal of your minds 
Is eaten with the lust of idleness. 
Now, afore me, whatever he be that should 
Relieve a person of thy quality. 
While thou insists in this loose desperate course, 
1 would esteem the sin not thine, but his. 

Brain, Faith, sir, I would gladly find some othercourse, 
if so 

Kno. Ay, you 'Id gladly find it, but you will not seek iU 

"Brain, Alas ! sir, where should a man seek ? in the 
wars, there's no ascent by desert in these days, but-^aiKl 
for service, would it were as soon purchas'd as wish^ for 
(the air's my comfort) I know what I would sa y 

Xno, What's thy name •* 

Brain. PI ase you fFitZ'Sward, sir, ' , 

Kno, FitZ'Sword f 
Say that a man would entertain tliee now, 
Would'st thou be honest, humble, just, and true ? 

Brain. Sir, by the place and honour of a soMier— — 

Kno. Nay, nay, I like not those affected oaths ; 
Speak plainly, man ; what think'st thou of my words ? 

Brain, Nothing, sir, but wish my fortunes were as hap- 
py, as my service should be honest. 

Kno, Well, follow me ; I'll prove, thee, if thy deeds wiH 
carry a proportion to thy words. 

J5w«. Yes, sir, straight ; I'll but garter my hose. Oh 
that belly were hoop*d now, for I am ready to burst with 
Jaughing! Never was bottle or bag-pipe fuller. 'Slid! 
was there evei seen such a fox in years to betray fiimself 
thus ? Now shall I be 'possessed of all his counsels ; and by 
that conduit, my young master. Well, he is resolt-'d to 
prove my honesty; faith and lam resolv'd to prove hi« 

patience: 
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]Biatience : Oh, I shall abuse him intolerably. This small 

jpiece of service will bring him clean out of love with the 

soldier for ever. He will never come within the sight of 

ai red coat, or a musket-rest again. It's no matter, let the 

"world think me a bad counterfeit, if I cannot give him the 

slip at an instant : why, this is better than to hare staid hi» 

Journey! well, I'll follow him : Oh! how 1 long to be 

employed 1 ExiLJ 

ACT. III. & C E N E U 

Stocks-market. 
Entir Matthew, Wejll-|jmsi>, a«(£BoBADiw 

Matthew. 

YES, faith, sir ; we were at your lodging^ to seek yoii 
too. 

IVelL Ohv T came not there .to-night. 

B^b, Your brother delivered us as much"* 

Well, Who ? tny brother Down-rigbt? 

Boh, He. Mr Well-bred, I know not in what kind you 
liold me; but let me say to you this : as sit re as honour, 1 
esteem it so much out orthe sun-shine of reputaliju to. 
throw the least beam of regard upon such a 

WelL Sir, I must hear no ill words of my brother. 
, Bob, I protest to you,, as I have a thing to be saved a-- 
bout me, 1 never saw any gentleman-like part— — 

Well, Good .captain [^ faces about} to some other dis- 
course. , 

Bob, With your leave, sir, an* there were no more men 
living upon the face of the earth, 1 should not fat.cy him, 
-by St Getjrge, 

Mat, Troth, nor 1; he is of a rustical cut, 1 kn w not 
bow: he doth nat carry himself like a gentleman of fashi- 
on— ^ 

Well, Oh, Mr Matthew, that's a grace peculiar but to a. 
few, qiws cequiis atUiivit Jupiter, 

Mat, l.'Uridei'stiind you, sir. 

Enter Y. Kn'o'-tt.'ll and Stephen. 

WelL.^o qiiestion you do, or yon do notj sir. Ned' 

H3 ¥.u^^-\»dV:. 
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Kno*well! by my soul, welcome I ho^y dost thou, swetV 
spirit, my genius ? 'Slid, I shall love Apollo and .the mad 
Thespian girls the better while I live,, for thxs> my dear fu- 
ry : now 1 see there's some love in thee 1 sirrah, these bft 
the two 1 writ to thee of: nay, whjt a drowsy humour is 
this now ? Why dost thou not speak ? 

E Kno, Oh, you are a fine gallant^ you sent me a rare 
letter. 

Well, Why, was't not rare ? 

E Kno, Yes,^riL be swor.n, I was never guilty of reading 
the like; match it in all Pliny's epistles, and I'll have my 
judgment burn'd in the ear for a rogue : make much of 
thy vein, for it is inimitable. But I marvel what camelit 
was that had the carnage of it ? for doubtless, h.e was no 
©rdinary beast that brought it t 

Well, Why ? 

E Kno, Why, sayest thou ? why dost thou think that 
any reasonable creature, especially in ^he morning (the s©-. 
ber time- of the day too) could have mistaken my father 
for me? 

M'elL 'Slid, you jest, I hope. 

E Kno, Indeed, the best .use we can turn it to, is to 
make a j?st qn't now^ : but Til assure you,, my fatlrer hud 
tlie full view o' your flourishing style, before I saw it. 

W&U, What a dull slave was this? But, sirrah, what saict 
he to it, i* faith I - . 

E Kno. Nay, I know not what he said: but I have a 
shrewd guess what he thought. 

;r<?//. What, what ? / -- 

E Kno. Marry, thou art some strange, -dissolute young, 
fellow, and: I -not a^ grain or two better, for keeping thee 
company. 

, Well. Tut, that thought is like the moon^ in her last quar^ 
ter, 'twill change shortly :• but, sirrah, 1 pray th^ be ac- 
quainted with my two hangbys here ; thou wilt take ex- 
ceeding pleasure in *em if thou hear'st 'em once go : my 
wind-instruments. Fll wind 'em up — ^But what strange 
piece of silence is this ? the sign of the dumb man I 

E kno. Oh, sii,a kinsman uf mine, one tlut may make, 
your music the fuller, an* he please, he has his humour, 

fF^//. Oiv what is't, what is t?' , . 

E Kno^ 
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E Km, Nay^ 1*11 neither do your judgment nor his tolly 
that wrong, as tp prepare your apprehension. I'll leave 
him to the mercy o' your search, if you can take him, so, 

If'elL Well, captain Eohadil, Mr 'Mattbew, 1 pray you • 
know this gentleman here ; he is a friend of mine, and one 
that will deserve your affection. I know not your name, 
sir, but I shall be glad ot any occasion to render me more # 
familiar to you. 

Step, My name isMr Stepberty sir; 1 am this gentleman's 
own cousin, sir ; his father is mine uncle, sir; I am some- 
what mielancholy, but you shall command me, sir, in what- 
soever is incident to a gentleman. 

Bob. Sir, I must tell you this, 1 am no general man, but 
for Mr Well-bred' s sake (you may embrace it at v. hat 
height offavour you please) I do comipunicatewith you: 
and conceive you to-be a gentleman of some. parts ; I love 
few words. 

E K. And I /ewer, sir- I have scarce enow to thank 
you. 

Mat, But are you indeed, sir, so given to it ? 

[To Mr Siephen. 

Ftep, P^y, truly, sir, I am mightily given to melancholy. 

Mat, Ohy it's your only fine hurriOiir, sic; \ov\x true 
melancholy breells your perfect fine wit, sif : I am me- 
lancholy myself divers times, sir; and then do Trvo more 
but lake perrahd paper presently, and overflow you half a 
score or a dozen of sonnets, at a sitting. 

Step. Coi'sin, is it well; am I melancholy enough ? 

E Kno. Oh, ay, excellent I 

WelL Captain Bohadil, why muse you so? 

E Kno. He is melanchoh* too. 

Bob, Faithy sir, I was thinking of a most honourable 
piece of service was perform'd to-morrow,, being StMurA's. 
days shall be some ten years now. 

E Kno. 1« what place, captain } 

Bob. Why, at the beleag'ring of Strigonium, where, in 
less than tn o hours, seven hundred resolute gentlemen, as 
any whefe in Furope, lost "tlieir lives upon the breach. ' 
I'll tell you, gentlemen, it was the first, but the best lea- 
gure, that ever I beheld with these eyes, except the ta- 
king in of- what do you call it, la«t year, by the Geno- 

ese: but that (of all other) was the m<>st fatal and Hanuer- 
cus exploit, that ever I was ranged in, since I first bore 

H 4 ^^^t^ 
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arms before the face of the enemy, as I am a gentfeimii 
and soldier. 

Step, 'So, I had as lief as an angel, I could swear as well 
as that gentleman ? 

E Kno, Then you were a servitor at both, it seems ; at 
Strigonium f and what do you call't ? 

Bob. Oh Lord, sir ! by St GeorgCy I was the first mad 
thatenter'd the breach : and, had i not effected it with re* 
solution, I had been slain, if I had had a million of lives. 

E Kno, 'Twas pity you had not ten; a cat's, ^nd your 
own i' faith. But, was it possible ? 
M^aU Pray you, mark this discourse, sir. 
Stept So I do. 

Bob, I assure you, upon my reputation, 'tis true, an* 
yourself shall confess. 

E Kno, You must bring me to the rack first. 
Bob. Observe me judicially, 'Sweet sir : they had planted 
me three demi-culverings, just in the mouth of the breach: 
wow, sir, as we were to give on, their master gunner (a 
man of no mean skill and mark^you must think) confronts 
me with his lir^stocjc, jeady to give fire : I spyingHBis in^ 
tendment, discharg'd my petrionel in his bosom, and with 
these single arms, my poor rapier, .ran violently upon the 
Moors, thatouarded the ordnance, and put 'enl all pell-meU 
to the sword. . 

^W/. To the sword? to the rapier, captain ? 
E Kno. Oh. it was a good figure observ'd, sir ! but did 
you ail this, captain, without hurting your blade ? , 

Bob. Without any impeach o' the earth : you shall per- 
ceive, sir. It is the rrlost fortunate weapon, that ever rid 
on poor gentleman's thigh : shall I tell yous sir } you talk 
of Mo^giay, ExcaHbur, Dur'ind'ma, or so ? tut, I lend no 
credit to that is fabled of 'em, I know the virtue of mine 
©wn, and therefore 1 dare the boldlier maintain it. 
Step. 1 marvel whether it be a Toledo, or no? 
Bob. A most perfect Toledo, I assure j^ou, sir. 
Step, I jiave a countryman of his here. 
Mat.' Pray you, let's see, sir: yes, faith, it is ! 
Bob. This is a Toledo ? pish. 
Step. Whv do you pish, captain ? 
1 Bob. A Flemings by heaven ; I'll buy them for a gilder 
a piece, an' I would have a thousand of thern. 

• E Km. 
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E, Kno, How say you, cousin? Itoy you thus much. 

Well. Where bought you it, Mr. Stephen} 

Step, Of a. scurvy rogue soldier, (a ^hundred of lice go 
with him) he swore it was a Toledo, 

Bob, A poor provant rapier, no better. 

Mat. Mass, 1 think it be, indeed ! now I look on*t bet- 
ter. ^ • 

E Kno, Nay, the longer you look on*t the worse. Put 
it up, put it up. 

Step. Well, I will put it up, but by (I ha* forgot the 

captain's oath, I thought to have sworn by it) a'n e'er I 
meet him 

Well. O, it's past help now, sir, you must ha' patience. 

Step, Whorson cony-catching rascal 1 Icou'd eat the ve- 
ry hilts for anger ! 

E Kno, A sign of good digestion I you have an ostrich 
stomach, cousin. 

Step, A stomach ? I would I had hirp here, you shpuld 
^ean' I hadastomachi 

Weil, It's- better as 'tis: come, gentlemen, shall we go .^ 

Enter Brain-worm. 

E. Kno. A miracle, cousin, look here ! look here ! 

Step. O, god' slid, by your leave, do you know me, sir ? 

Brain, Ay, sir, I know you by sight. 

Siep, Yousoldme a rapier, did you not? 
Brain. Yes, marry, did 1, sir 

Step. You said it was a Toledo, ha ? 

Bruin, True, I did so- 

Step. But it \s none ? 

Brain. No, sir, I confess it is none. 

Step. Do you confess it ? Gentlemen, bear witness, lie 
has confest it. By god's will, an* you had not confest it— 

E. Kno. Ohj'cousin, forbeaf", forbear. 

Step. Nay, I have done, cousin. - 

W^U. Why, you have done like a gentleman, he hascon- 
ih$t it, what wou'd vou more ^ 

Step. Yet, by his leave, he is a rascal, under his favour, , 
do you see ? 

Jt, Kno, Ay, by his le^ve, he is, and under favour: a 
"pretty piece of ciVility I sirrah, how dost like him ? 

WeiL O, it's a most precious fool, make much on him : 

n S- lean 
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I can compare him to nothing more happily, than a.drumi 
for everyone may play upon him. 

E, Kno. No, no, a child's whistle were far the fitter*. 

Brain, Sir, shall I intreat a word with yor ? 

E. Kno, With me, sir } you have not another Toledo U^ 
sell ha' you ? 

Brain. You are conceited, sir j your nsme is Mr,. 
Know' welly zs I take it., 

E, Kno, You are i* the right ; you mean not to proceed 
in the catechism, do you ? 

Brain, No, sir, I am none of that coat, 

E^ Kno, Of as bare a coat, though ? well, say, sir^ 
' Brain, Faith, sir, I am but servant to the drum extraor- 
dinary, and indeed, (this smoky varnish being wash'd off, 
and three or four patches removed) I appear your wor- 
ship's in reversion, after the decease of your good father 
Brain-worm, 

E, Kno, Brain-worm! Slight, what breath of a conjurer 
hath blown thee hither in this shape ? 

Brain, The breath o' your letter, sir, this morning: the 
$ame that blew you to the wind mill, and your father after 
you. 
, E, Km, My father. 

£ra/«. Nay, never start, *tis true, he has followed yoa: 
•ver the fields, by the foot, as you would do a hare i* the 
snow. 

E, Kno, Sirrah, Well-bred, what shall we dp, sirrah ? my 
father is come over after me. 

IVelL Thy father, where is he ? 

Brain, At justice Clemen fs house here, in Coleman-street, 
where he but stays my return ; and then 

JVelJ, Who's this ? Brain-worm f 

Brain, The same, sir. 

Well, Why how, i' the name of wit, eomest thou trans- 
muted thus? 

Brain, Faith, a device, a device : nay, for; the love of 
reason, gentletnen, andavoiding the danger, stand not here,, 
withdraw, and I'll tell you all, 

E.Kno. Come, cousin, ExeunU 
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SCENE. IN. 
. Tbe Ware-House. 

Kite. What says he, Thomas? did you speak with him ? 

€asb. He will expect you, sir, within this half hour. 

Kite. Has he the money ready, can you tell ? 

Cash, Yes, sir, the moffey was brought in last night.. 

Kite. O, that's well ;: fetch me my cloke, my cloke, 
Stay; let me see, an hour, to go and come ; 
Ay, that will be the least: and then it 'twill be 
An hour before I can dispatch with him ; 
0r very near; well, I will stay two houis. 
Two hours ? ha ? things, never dream'd of yet^ 
May be contriv'd, ay, and effected too, 
In two hours absence : well, I will not go. 
Tvsro hours; no, fleering opportunit}^, ^ 
I will not give your subtilty that scope. 
Who will not judge him worthy to be robb'd 
That sets his doors wide open to a thief, 
And shews the felorr where his treasure lies ? 
Again, what earthly spirit but will attempt 
To taste the fruit of beauty's golden tree, 
When'^eade^ sleep seals up the dragon's eyes ? 
1 will not go. Business go by, for once. 
I^, beauty, no ? you are. too precious 
To be left so, without a guard, or open ! 
You must be then kept up, close, and well-watch'd ; 
For, give you opportunity, no quick -sand 
Devours, or swallows swifter I he that lerrds 
His wife (if she be fair) or time, or jMace, 
Compels her to be false. I will not go. 
The dangers are too many. I am resolv'd for that. 
Carry in my cloke again. Yet, stay. Yet, do too. . 
I will defer going, on all .occasions. 
" Ca^h. Sir, Snarey your scrivener, will be therewith the 
bonds. 

Kite. That's true ! fall on me ! I had clean forgot it ; 
must go. What's o* clock ? 

Cash. Exchange time, sir. 

Kite. 'Heart then well ^e/A^r^rf presently be here to o^ 
Witk one or other of his loose consorts. 

H6 \^^ 
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I am -a knave, if I know what to say, 

What course to take, or which way to resolve. 

My brain, methinks, is like an hour-glass, 

Wherein my imaginations run, like sands. 

Filling up time; but then are turn'd, and turn'd: 

So,' that 1 know not what to stay upon, 

And less, to put in act. It shall be so. 

Nay I dare build upon his secrecy, 

He knows not to deceive me, Thomas? 

Cash. Sir.. 

Kite. Yet now, I have bethought too, I will not- 
TbomaSy is Cob within } 

Cash, I think he be, sir. ' 

Kite. But he'el prate too, there's no speech of him. 
No, there were »o man o' the earth to Tbomas, 
If 1 durst Irust him ; there is all the doubt. 
But should he have a chink in them, I were gone. 
Lost i' my fame for ever : talk for th' Exchange; 
The itianner he hath stood with 'till this present, 
Doth promise no such change ! what should 1 fear thell^ 
Well, come what will, TH tempt my fortune once, 
Tbomas — you may deceive rae, bitt I hope 
Your love to me is more 

Cash-. Sir, if a servant's 
Duty, with faith, may be call'd love, you are 
More than in hope, you are possessed of it. 

Kite. I. thank you heartily, Tbomas; gi me your hand^ 
With all my- heart, goodnomas^ I have, Tbomas^ 
A secret to impait unto you — but 
When once you have it, I must seal your, lips up^ 
So far I tell you, Thomas, 

Cash. Sir, for that 

Kite. Nay, hear me out. Think, I esteem- yoy, Tba^^y 
When I will let you in, thus to my private. 
It is a thing sits nearer to rav crest. ^ 
Than thou art awarte of, Tbomas. If tliou shouldstr ' 
Reveal it, but ' • 

Cash. How } I reveal it ? 

Kiie. Nay, 
I do not think thou wou1d*«t; but if thou.should'st,, 
-'Twere a great weakness. 

Cash. A great treachery. 
Give it no joiher name* 
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Kite, Thou wilt not do't then ? 

Cash, Sir, if J do, mankind disclaim me ever. 

Kite, He will not swear, he has some reservation. 
Some conceal'd purpcse, and clc^e meaning, sure : 
Else (being urged so much) how should he cJioo«e,. 
But lend an oath to all this protestation f 
He's no fantic, I have heard him swear. 
What should I think of it? urge him again, 
And by some other way ? i will do 5^0, 
Well, Thomas, thou hast sworn not to disclose ; 
Yes, you did swear ? 

Cash, Not yet, sir, but I will,. 
Piease you 

Kite, No, TbomaSy I dare take thy word. 
But if thou wilt swear, do, as thou ihink'st good ; • 
1 am resolv'd without it ; at thy pleasure. 

Cash. By my soul's safety then, sir, I protest. 
My tongue shall ne'er take knowledge of a word, 
Deliver'd me in nature of your trust. 

Kite, It's too much, these ceremonies need not;. 
I know thy faith to be as firm as a rock. 
TbomaSt come hither, near : we cannot be 
Too private in this business. So it is. 
(Now he has sworn, I dare the safelier venture) 
Ihave of late, by divers observations 
But whether his oath can bind him, there it is. 
I will bethink me e're I do proceed : 
Thomas, it will be now too long to stay, 
I'll spj' some fitter time soon, or to-morrow.. 

Cash. Sir, at your pleasure. 

Kite, 1 vviil think. Give me my cloke. And, TiomoJ^, 
I pray you search the boujvs 'gainst my return. 
For the receipts 'twixt me and Traps, , 

Cash, I will, sin 

Kite, And, hear you, if your mistress's brother. Well* 
bred, Chance to bring hither any gentleman, 
Ere I come back ; let one straight biing roe word. 

Cash, Very well, sir. 

Kite, To the exchange ; do you Iiear ? 
Or here in Colcmnn-strcetyXo ]ust\ce Ciemenfe^ 
Forget it not, nor be out of the way. 

Cash, I will not, sir. 

KiUj^ I p;av you have a care on't. 

Ql 
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Or whether, he come of no, if tmy other, « 

Stranger, or else, fail aot to send me word. 

Cash, 1 sh^ll not, sir. 

Kite. Be't your special business 
Now to-iemember it. 

Cast, Sir, I warrant you. 

Kite.l^ut, TbomaSy ihis is not the secret, Tbomaty 
1 told you of. 

Cash. No, sir, I do suppose it^ 
. Kite. Believe me,.it is not^ 

Cash. Sir, I do believe you. 

Kite. By heaven! itfs not ; that*s enough. BuiTk»] 
mas, I would not you should utter it, do you see,* 
To any creature living ; yet I care not. > 

Well I must hence. Tbotnas, conceive thus much; 
It was a trial of you, when I- meant 
So deep a secret to you; I mean not this. 
But that I have to tell you ; this is nothirtg, this. 
But Thomas, keep this from my wife, I charge you. 
Lock'd up in silence, midnight, buried here,. 
No greater hell than to be slave to fear, ^ExiU 

Cash, Locked ap in silence, midnight, buried here. 
Whence should this flood of passion, trow, take head ? ha ? 
Best dream no longer of this r^inning humour. 
For fear I sink ! the violence of the stream 
Already hath transported me so far, 
That I can feel no. ground at all! but soft^ 
Here is company ; now must I— 

£nier Well-bred, Edw. Kno*well,' BRAiN-WQRMi 

BoBADiL, Stephen. 

Well. Beshrew me, but it was an obsoTute good jest, and' 
exceedingly well carried I 

E. Kno. Ay and our ignorance maintained it as weS, 
Uditnot? 

Well. Yes, faith,- but was*t possible thou sbould'st not 
know him ? \ forgive Mr. Stepbev, for he is stupidity itself. 

E, Kno. 'Fore heav'n not I. He had so written him- 
self into the habit of one of your poor infantry yourde- 
cay'd ruinous, worm-eaten gentlemen of the round. 

Well. Why, Brain-wormy who would have thought thoi> 
hadst been such an artificer ? 

E Know. An artificer } an architect 1 except a man had 
t&died begging all his life-time, 2ind been a weaver of lan- 
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guage from his infancy, for the clothing of it ! I never saw 
his rival. 

IVell, Where got'st thou this coat, 1 marvel? 

Brain, Of a Hounsditcb man, sir ;. one of the devil's near, 
kinsmen, a broker. 

Enter Cash. 

Cash, Francis ! Mariin ! ne'er a one to be found now .^ 
what a spite's this ? 

JVeJL How now, Tbomas, is my brother jfiT/^/y within ? 

Cash. No, Sir; my master went forth, e'en now : but 
master Down^rigbt is within. Cob I what Cob f is he 
gone too ? 

WelL Whither went your master } Tbomas, can'st thou 
tell ? 

Cash, I know not ; to justice Clemenfs T thhik sir. 
Cob! lExitCush.. 

E. Know. Justice Clement! what's he ^ 

Weil. Why, dost thou not know him ? he is a city ma- 
gistrate,' a justice here : an excellent good lawyer, and a. 
great scholar ; but the only mad merry old fellow in £«- 
nope ! 1 sh«w*d him you tl>e other day. 

E. Know. Oh, is that he ? I remember him now. Good 
feith ! an he has a very strange presence, methinks; it 
shews as if he stood out of the rank from other men. I 
have heard many of these jests i' the university. They 
say he will commit a man tor taking the wall of his horse. 

Well, Ay, or wearing his cloke of one shoulder, or 
aeiving of God ; any thingindeed, if it come in the way 
©fhishumouFi 

Enter Cash, 

Casb, Gasper, Martin, Cob! 'Heart! where should they 

be, trow ? 

Bab* Mdster Kitely's man, pr'y thee vouchsafe us the 
lighting of this match, 

Casb, Fire on your match, no time but now to vouch- 
safe t Francis, Cob, 

Sob, Body of me 1 here's the remainder of seven pound 
since yesterday was seven-night. 'Tis your right Trinida^ 
da ! Did you never take any, master Stephen f 

Step. No,, truty, Sir; but I'll leain to take it now, 
aince you commend it soa 

, BqK 
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Boh. Sir, believe me, upon my relation, for what I tell' 
you the world shall not reprove. 1 have been in the In- 
dies where this herb grows, . where neither mjsejt^ nor 
a dozen gentlemen snore, of my knowledge, have re- 
ceived the taste of any other nutriment in the world for 
the space of one and twenty weeks, but the fume of this 
simple only. Therefore it cannot be but 'tis most divine, 
especially you Trinidudo, Your Nxottan is gooci too : I 
hold it, and will affirm it before any prince in Europeyta 
be the most sovereign and precious weed that ever the 
«arth tendered to the use of man. 

£. Ktio. Thiis speech would have done detfently in a. 
tobacco-trader's mouth ! 

Enter Cash and Cob. 

Gasb, At justice Qlement's he is, in the middle of Cokl 
man-streeU 
Cob, O, ho I 

J5o^. Where's the match I gave thee ? master Kltely*s^ 
man ? . 

Cash. Here it is, sir. 

Cob* By God's- me ! I marvel what. pleasure or felicity 
they have in taking thi« roguish tobacco I it's good for no-^ 
thing but to choke a man and fill him full of snaoke and 
embeds. 

[Bob. beats him with a cudgel ; Mat, ra;i5 away^ 
All, Oh, good captain I hold, hoidl 
Boh. You base scullion, you. 

Cd$h, Come, thou must needs be talking too, thbu'rt- 
well enough sei v'd. 

Cob, W^ll, it shall bea dear beating, an* I live ! I will 
have justice for this. 

Bob, Do you prate? do you murmur? 

[Bob beaU bim of: 
Zi Kno, Nay,.gOod captain, will you regard the humour 
©fa foul ? • 

Boh, A whorson filthy slave, a dung-worm, an excre- 
ment 1 body of Caesar, but that I scorn to let- forth so. 
mean a spirit, I'd have stablVd him to the earth. 
Well, Marrv, the law forbid, sir. 
Bob. By Pbaraob'sfooU I would have done it. lExU. 
sup. Oh, h^ Stwears admirably! by PbaraoFs foot,, 

body 
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\ody of Ci^ar; I shall never doit, sure; upon miRe honr 
nour, and by St. George ; no 1 ha'nt the right grace. 
IVelL But soft, where's Mr* Matthew ? g6ne. 
Brain, No, sir; they went in here. 
. Weir. O, let's follow, them : master Matthew is gone to 
salute his mistress in verse. We shall have the happiness 
to hear some of this j>oetry now. -He never comes un- 
turnish'd. Brabi-worm ? 
Step. Brain-worm; where? is this Brain-worm? 
E, Kno. Ay, cousin, no words of it, upon your gentil- 
ity. 

Step, Not I, body of me ! by this air, St. G^or^^,*and 
the foot of Piyaraohl 

Well. Rare! your cousin's discourse is simply drawn 
^ut with oaths. 

E. Kno. *Tjs larded with 'em. A kind of French 
ires^iug, if you love it. Cofne, let's in. Cousin, cousin. 

\Exeutd*. 

SCENE IV. 

A Hall in Justice Clements Houses 

Enter KiT'RLY and Cob* , * 

Kite. Ha t How many are there, «ay'st thou ? 

Cob, Marry, sir. your brother, master Well-bT\ed .■ ■ 1 

Kite, Tut, beside him : ,vvhat sranj^er^ are there, man ? 

Cob. Strangers f* let me see; one, two; mass, 1 know 
lot well, there are so many. 

Kite. Huw ! so many. 

Cob. Ay, there's some five or six of them, at the most* 

Kite. A swarm, a swarm ! 
Spite of the devil, how they sting my head 
With forked stings thus wide and large ! But Cob, 
How long hast thj'.i been coming hither, Cob? 
' Cob. A little while, sir. 

if/Ve Did 'st thou come running? 

Coh. No,' sir. - - 

^ Kite, Nay, then I am familiar with thy hast 1 • 
-•ane to my fortunes: what mesnt I to marry.?* 
' that before was rank'd in ^uch content, 
ty miqd at rest too in so soft a piece. 
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Being free master of my own free thoughts,. 

And now become a slave f what, never sigh ; 

Be of good cheer, man, for thou art cuckold : 

'Tis done, 'tis done I nay, wh^n such flowing store,, 

Plent}'^ itself, ialls into my wife's lap,, 

The Cornucopia ^^ill be mine, I know. But Cob, 

What entertainmeut had they ? lam sure 

My sister and my wife would bid them welcome J ha? 

Coh. Like enough, sir; yet 1 heard not a word of it. 

A'/Ye. No ; their lips were seal'd with, kisses^ and the 
Drown'd in a floud ofjoy at their arrival; [voice^ 

Had lost her motion, state, and faculty. 
Cob, which of them was't that kiss'd m^r wife ? 
(My sister, 1 should. say) my wife, alas ? 
1 fear not hei^: ha? who was it, say'st thou ? 

Cob, By my troths sir \\ill you have the truth of it? 

Kite, Ay, good Cob^ I pray the heai tily. ' 

Cob. Then I am a vagabond, and fitter for BrideweUy, 
than your worship's company, if 1 saw any body to be 
kiss'd, unless they wou'd have kiss'd the post in the mid- 
dle of the warehouse ; for there I left 'em all, at their to- 
bacco, with a pox! 

Kite, Hovfi were they not gone in the n^ ere thoa 
cam'st ? 

Cob* O, no, sir I 

Kite, Spite o' the devil ! wh.»t do I stay Kei»€ then ? CeK 
follow me. l^ExiL 

Cob. Nay, soft and fair,^ I have eggs on the spit, Novr 
am I for some ^ye and fiity reasons hammering, hammer- 
ing revenge: nay,, an' he had not lain in my house, 'twould 
neyerhave griev'd me ; but, being my guest, one that Til be 
sworn I lov'd and trusted; and he to turn monster of in- 
gratitude, and strike his lawful host! well, I hope to raise 
ujvan host of fury for't. I'll to justice Clement for a war- 
wnt. Strike his lawful host !. 

lExiL 
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A C T. IV, S C E N E^ 1. 

A Roon in KiTELY*s Hoii$e, 

* 

Enter Down-right, and Dame Kitely. 

DoWN-»IGHT. 

TT ELL, sister, I tell you true : and you*JL find it so^ 
r in the end. 

ime. Alas, brother, what would you Have me to do ? 
mot help it ; you see my brother brings 'em in hore^ 
are his friends. 

own. His friends P his fjiends ! 'Slud they do nothing . 

launt him up and down, like a sort of unlucky sprites^ 

tempt him to all manner of villainy, that can be 

ght of. Well, by this light, a little thing would make 

>lay the devil with some of 'em ; and 'twere not 

* for your husband's sake, than any thing else I'd make 

louse too hot for the best on 'em ; they should say, 

swear, hell were broken loose ere they went hence. 

by God's will, 'tis nobody's fault but yours; for an' 

had done, as you might have done, tliey sfiould have- 

parboil'd and back'd too, every mother's son, ere. 

should ha' come in e'er a one of 'em. 

zme. God's my lifel did ever you hear the like?" 

: a strange man is this ! could I keej^ out aU them, 

L y-ou ? I should put myself against half a dozen of 

, should i ? good faith, you'd mad the patlent'st body 

e world to bear you talk so- without any sense or rea- 

tter Mrs. Beidgate, Mr. Matthew Well-bred^ 
Stephen. Ed. Kno'well, Bobaoil. and Cash. 

idge. Servant, in troth, you are too prodigal 

our wit'a treasure,thus to pour it fortn, 

n so mean a subject as my worth.. 

at. You say well, mistress ; and I mean as well. 

own. Hay-day, here is stuff! 

^//. O, now stand close: pray heav'n she can get him? 

ad ; he should do it of his own natural impudt-nce, 

ridge. Servant, what is this same, I pray you .'* 

Rot.. 
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Mat, Many, an elegy, an elegy, an old to ■ Til read 
itif you please., ^ 

Bridge. Pray you do, servant. 

Down, O, here's no foppery ! death, I can endure the 
stocks better. 

E, Kno, What ails my brother ? can he not bear the 
readirigof a ballad. 

Well, O, no; rhime to him is worse than cheese, or a. 
bagpipe. But, Mark, you lose the protestation, ' 

Bob, Muster Matthew, you abuse the expectation of 
yoHr dear mistress, and her fair sister; fie, while you, live,, 
avoid this preplexity. 

Mat. I shall, sir. 

Rare creature, let me speak without offence, 
Would beavn my rude words bad the influence . 
To rule thy ibo'ights, as thy fair looks do mincy 
Then shduld'st thou be bis prisoner, who is thine. 

• 

[Master Stepbtn answers /with shaking his head; 

E, Kno, 'Slight^ he shakes his head like a bottle, to^ 
feel an' there be any brain in it ! , 

Well, Sister, what ha' you here ? verses ? Pray you,, 
let's see. Who made these verses ? they are excellent 
good. . 

Mat, O, master Well-bred, 'tis your disposition to say 
8o, sir. They were good i' the morning, 1 made *em ex* 
tempore this morning. 

Well, How, e;x;tempore f 

Mat, J would I might bejiang'd else : ask captain Bo- 
hadil. He saw me wi ice them at the— *— (pox on it) the 
star yond^^r. 

Step. Cousin, how do you like this gentleman's verses ? 

E, Kno, O, admirable? ihe best that ever 1 heard, cozl 

Step, Body o' C(£sar ! they are admirable ! 
The besi that ever 1 heard, as 1 am a soldier. 
• Doxvn. I am vext, I can hold ne'er a bone of my stile! 
heart, 1 think they mean to build and breed here. 

Well. Si«^ter Kitely. I marvel you get you not a ser^'ant 
than can ihime, and do tricks too. 

Down Oh, monster I impudence itself, tricks ! come, 
yonmi^ht piactice your ruffian-tricks somewhere else, and 
notheie, I \\\\^$>: this is no tavern, nor drinking-school, to 
vent your exploits in. 

WkIL 
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Well, How now ! whose cow was calv'd ? 

Down, Marry, that has mine, sir. Nay, boy, never look 
•askance at me fur the matter; I'll tell you of it, ay, sir; 
you and youi^ companions, mend yourselves, when 1 ha* 
•done. 

If^ell. My companions ? 

Down. Yes, sir, yopr companions, so I say, I am not a- 
fraid of you nor them neither; you^ hang-bys here. You 
musth^ve your poets, and your pollings, y6ur Soldados 
and Foolados, to follow you up and down the citj^, and her« 
they mus.t come to domineer and swagger. Sirrah, you, 
ballad- singer, and Slops, your fellow there, get you out ; 
get you home : or, by thii steel, Til cut off your ears, and 
that presently. 

W€il, 'Slight, stay let's see what he dare do : cut ofFhis 
ears! cut a whetstone. You are an ass, do ydu see ; touch 
any man here, and by this hand, T 1 run my rapier to the 
hilts in you. 

Down, Yea, that I would fain see, boy. 

\^T bey all draw, and they oftbe bouse make out to part 
tbem. 

Dame, O, ^es\i\ murder! Tbomas, Gasper ! 

Bridg, Help, help, Tbomas. 

E, Kno. Gentlemen, forbear, Iprayyou, 

Bob, Well, sirrah, yo^, Holofornes ; bv mv hand, I will 
pink vour flesh full of holes with my rapier, for this ; I will 
hy this good heav'n : nay, let him come, gentlemen, by 
^le body of St. GeorgtyVW not kill him. 

[Tbey offer tofigbt again, and ar^ parted^ 

Cash, Hold, hold, good gentlemen, 

Down. You whoison, bragging coistril ! 

Enter Kitley. 

X/7^. Why, how now ? what's the matter? what's the 
stir here. 

Put up your weapens, and pnt off this rage. 
My wife and sister, they are the cause of this : 
What Tbomas, where is the knave ? 

Cash. Here,'sir, 

Well, Ct>me, let's go ; this is one of my brother's anci- 
ent humours this. lExit. 

Stepn I am glad nobody was hurt by his ancient humour. 

VExit^ 
Kiit 
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Kite. Why, how now> brother, who inforc'd this brawl } 

Down, A sort ofleud rake-helJs, that care neithBr for 
<jod, nor the devil : and they must come here to re<.d bal- 
lads, and roguery, and trash ! Til mar the knot of 'em ere 
1 sleep, perhaps ; especially Bob^ there : he that's all man- 
ner of shapes ! and' sofigs and sonnets, his fellow. But I'li 
follow 'em. [ xii. 

Bridge, Brother, indeed, you are too violent, ' 
Too sudden in your humour: 
There was one civil gentleman. 
And very worthily demean'd himself. 

Kite. O, that was some Love of yours, Sister. 

Bridge, A love of mine ? 1 would it were no worse* 
Brother! You'd pay my portion sooner. than you think 
for. -^ {I^Exit, 

Dame, Indeed, he seem'd to be a gentleman of exceed- 
ing fair disposition, and of very excellent good parts. 
What a coil and stir is here f [^Ejcil. 

Kite, Her love, by heaven ! my wife's minion ! 
Fair disposition, excellent good parts I 
Death, these phrases are intolerable I 
Well, well, well, well, well, well ! 
Is it too plain, too clear : Thomas, come hither. 
What, are they gone 1 
:<Jasb, Ay, sir, they w^ent in. 
My mistress, and your sister 

Kite, Are any of the gallants within ? 

CasJj, No, sir, they are all gone* 
. Kite, Art thou sure of it ? 

Cash, I can assure you, Sir, 

Kite, What gentleman was that they prais'd so, Thomas, 

Cash, One, they c^U hira master Kno*well,3, handsome 
young gentleman, Sir. 

Kite, Ay, I thought so.: my mind gave me as much. 
I'll die, but they have hid him i* the house 
Somewhere ; III go and search : go with me, Thomas, 
sBe true to me, and thou shalt find me a master. [^Ejceunt* 

S C E N E 11. 
More-Fields. 

Euter E. Kno'well, Wel-bred, and Brain- Worm. 

E. Kno. 
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!E. Kno. Well, Brain-wormy perform this business happi- 
ly, and thou makest a purchase of my love for ever. 

fVelL 1' faith, now let thy spirits use their best faculties ; 
but at any hand remember the messuage to my brother : 
for there's no^oth^r means, to start him out of his house. 
-Bm/n, I warrant you, sir, fear nothing; I have a nim- 
ble soul has wak'd all forces of my phantasy by this time, 
and put 'em in true motion. What you have possest me 
withal, rU discharge it amply, sir. Make it n o question, 

lExit. 
Well, Forth, and prosper, Brain-worm. Faith, Ned 
how dost thou approve of my abilities in =this advice ? 

E, Kno. Troth, well, howsoever ; but it will come excel- 
lent, if it take. 

Well, Take, man ? why, it cannot chuse '^but take, if the 
circumstances* miscarry not; but tell me ingeniously, dost 
thou affect my sister ^r/V/^ei, as thou pretend'st? 
E. Kno, Friend am I worth belief? 
IVell, Come dp not protest. In faith, she is a maid, of 
^ood ornament, and much modesty: and, except I con- 
ceiv'dtvery iVorthily of her, thou should'st not have her, 

E, Kno, Nay, that I anfi afraid will be a question yet 
whether I shall have her or no. 

Well. 'Slid, ^hou shalt have her ; by this light thou shalt. 
E, Kno. Nay, do not swear. 

Well. By this hand, thou shalt have her.: I'll go fetch 
her presently. Point but where to meet, and as I am aa 
honest man, i'll bring her, 
E. Kno. Hold, hold, be -emperate. 
Well. Why, by — what shalfl swear by? thou shalt have 

her, as I am 

E. Kno. .Pray thee, be at peace, I am satisfied : and do 
believe thou wilt omitne offered occasion, to make mf d«- 
^res con^ pleat. 

Well. Thou shak see and know, I will not. Exeunt^ 

Enter Formal, and Kno'weli. 

Form, Was your man a soldier, sir ? 
Kno. Ay, a knave, I took him begginjir *o the way, 
This morning, as I came over More-Jields ! 

Enter brain-worm. 
O here he is ! you have made fair speed, believe me : 


•1 
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Where i' the name of sloth, could you be thus 

Brain, Marry, pea^e be my comfort, where I thought 1 
should have had little comfort of your worship's service, 
Kno. How so ? 

Brain, O, sir, your coming to the city, your entertain- 
ment of me, and your sending me to watch — indeed all 
the circumstances either of yoHr charge, or my employ- 
ment, are as open to your soti, as to yourself I 
Kno, How should that be! unless that villain, Brain* 
worm, ' 

Have told him of the letter, and discovered 
All that I strictly chained him to conceal ? tis so ! 
Brain, I am partly o* that faith, 'tis so ! 
Kno, but how should he know thee to be my man ? 
Brain, Nay, sir, I catmot tell ; unless itjye by the black 
art! is not your son a scholar, sir? * 

J^no, Yes, but I hope his soul is not allied 
Unto such hellish practice : if it were 
I h^d just cause to weep my part in him. 
And curse the time of his creation. 
But V here didst thou find them, Fitz-SwordP 

Brain, Yoii should rather ask, where they found me, sir; 
for V\\ be sworn 1 was going along in the street, thinking 
nothing, when (of a sudden) a voice calls, Mr. Kno^well's 
man; another cries, soldier; andthiis, half a dozen of 'ein^ 
'till they had cali'd me within a hou<e, where I no sooner 
came, but out flew all their rapiers at my bosom, with some 
three 'or feu^r score oaths to accompany 'em, and all to tell 
me, 1 was a dead man, if I did not confess where you 
were, and how I was employed,' and about what; which 
when they could not get out of me (as I protest they must 
have dissected me, and made an anatomy of me first, and 
so I told 'em (th^y lock'd me up into a room i' the top of 
a hi^h house, whence, bv great miracle, having a light 
heart, Is/id down by a bottom of packthread into the street, 
and so *scap'd. But, sir, thus nriuch I can assure you, for 
I heard it while I was lock'd up, there were a great many 
rich merchaits and brave citizens wives with 'em at the 
feast, and your son Mr Edward, withdrew with one of 
'em, and has pointed to meet her anon, at one Co^s house, 
a water- bearer, that dwells by the wall. Now, there 
your won.]iip shallbe sure to take him, for there he preys, 
and&il he will not, ' ' 

1 Kno^ 
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Kn(K Nor will I fail, to break this match I douibt not. 
&o thou along with justice Clement's man, 
And itay there for me. At one Coft's house, say'st thou ? 
Brain Ay, sir, there you shall have him. [^Exit Kno* 
wdl.J 
Yes! invisible ? much wench, or niuch son ! 'Slight, when 
lie has stayed there three or four hours, travelling with the 
expectation of wonders, and at length be delivered of air: 
0, the sport that I should then take to look on him, if I 
dorst! but now I mean to appear no more liefore him in 
this shape.* I have another trick to act yet. Sir, 1 make 
you stay somewhat long. 

For, Not a whit, sir. 
You have been lately in the Wars, Sir, it seems. 

Brain, Marry have I,"sir> to my loss ; and expence of all, 
almost f 

Porm, Troth, sir, I would be glad to bestow a botdc of. 
wine o* you, if it please you to except it 

Bran. O, sir, 

Form, But to hear the manner of your services and your 
devices in the wars^ they say they be very strange, and 
^ot like thdse a man reads in the Itomdn histories, or sees 
at Mi/e end. 

Brain. No, I assure you, sir; why at any time when it 
please you, I shall be ready to discourse to you all 1 know ; 
and more too, somewhat. 

Form, No better time than now sir; we*llgo to the 
^/wJ millt there we shall have a cup of neat grist, as we 
xallit. I pray you, sir, let me request you, to thewind* 
mill. 

fy^n. Til follow you, sir, and tnake grist o' you, if 1 
have good luck, ^ lExeunt 

Enter Matthew, £d. Kno'weijl, Bobadil, and. 

Stephen. 

s. 

Mat, Sir, did your eyes ever taste the like clown of him, 
where we were today, Mr. fVell-bred^s hal: brother ? I 
think the whole earth cannot shew his parallel, by this day- 
light ' 

£, Kno. We are now speaking of him: captain Bohadil 
^eDs me, he is fall'en foul o' you too. 

Mat. O, ay, sir 1 he threatened rae, with th^ l^nado 
Vol. I 1 B06* 
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Bob, Ay, but I think I taught you prevention thi3 morn- 

" ing, for tliat ^You shall kill him; beyond question; if 

you be so generously minded. 

Mat, Indeed it is a most excellent trick ! 

Bob. O, you do not give spirit enough to your motion, 

Jifou are too tardy, too heavy ! O, it must be done like 
ight'ning hey ? [^be practises at a post. 

Mat, Rare captain ! , 

Bob, Tut, 'tis nothing, an't be not done in a — puntol 

E, Kno, Captain, did you ever prove yourself upon any 
ofour masters of defence here ? 

Mat. O, good, sirs ! yes I hope he has. 

Bob, I will tell you, sir. They have assaulted me some 
three, four, five, six of them together, aS I have walk'da- 
lone in divers skirts o' the town, where I have driven them 
before me the whole length of a street, in the open view of 
all our gallants pitying to hurt them, believe me. Yet all 
this lenity will not overcome their spleen ; they will be 
doing with the pismire, raising a hill a man may spurn a- 
broad with his foot, at pleasure. By myself I could have 
slain them all, but I delight not in murder. 1 am loth 
to bear any other than this bastinado for *em : yet I hold 
it good policy not to go disarm'd, for tho*I be skilful, I may 
be oppressed with rnultitudes. 

E, Kno, Ay, believe me, may you ; and, in my conceit, 
our whole nation should sustain the loss by it, if it were so. 

Bob. Alas, no ; what's a peculiar man, to a nation ? not 
seen. 

E, Kno, O, but your skill. Sir ! 

Bob, Indeed, that might be some loss : but who respects 
it? I will tell you, sir, by the way of private, and unc^er 
seal ; I am a gentleman, and live here obscure and to my- 
self' but, were I known to his majesty, and the lords (ob- 
serve me) I would undertake (upon this poor head and Hfe) 
for the public benefit of the state, not only to spare the en- 
tire lives of his subjects in general, but to save the one half 
Bay, three parts of his yearly charge in ho]ding war, and 
against what enemy soever. And how would I do it, think 

yoii ? 

E. Kno, Nay, I know nplnorcan I conceive. 
Bob, Why thus, sir. I would select nineteen more to 
myself, throughout the land ; gentlertien they should be, of 
^ good spirit, strong a^d able constitution ; I would choose 

them 
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lem by an instinct, a character (hat I have i and T would 
sach these nineteen the special rules, as your punfo, your 
leverso, your Stoccata, your Imbrocata, your Possada, your 
^lontanio : till they could all play very near, or altogether 
LS well as myself. Thi s done, say the enemy w^re forty 
housand strong, we twenty would come into the field the 
enth of March i or thereabouts ; and we would challenge 
.wenty of the enemy; they could not, in their honour, re- 
use us ; well, we would kill thena ; challenge twenty more, 
kill them ; twenty mor^, kill them too", and thus would we 
nil every man his twenty a day, that's twenty score, tha'ts 
two hundred; two hundred a day, five days a thousand; 
forty thousand ; forty times five, five times fortv", two hun- 
dred days kills them all up by computation. And this I 
will venture my poor gentlemen-like carcase to pevforrti 
(provided there be no treason practised upon us) by fair 
and discreet manhood, that is, civilly by the sword. 

£. Kno. Why, are yoii so sure of your hand, captairi, at 
all times ? 
Bob. Tut, never miss thrust, upon my reputation with 

you. 

E. Kno. I would not stand in Down-rigbfs state then, 

an' you meet him, for the wealth of any one street in Loti" 

don. 

Bob. Why, sir, you mistake ! if he were here now, by 

this welkin I would not draw my weapon on him ! let this 

gentlehia» do his mind : but I will bastinado him, by the 

bright sun 1 wherever I meet hi(n. 

Mat, Faith, and I'll have a fiing at him at my distance. 

Enter Down- right, walkmg over the Stage, 

E. Kno. God's so! look you where he is: yonder he 
goes. 

Ijotifn. What peevish luck have 1, 1 cannot meet witk 
these b lagging rascals ? ' 

Boh. It's not he, is it? 

E. Kno, Yes faith ! it is lie ? 

Mat. I'll be hang'd, then, if I were he. 

E. Kne. I assure you, that »wa5 he. 

Step. Upon my reputation, it was he. 

Roh. Had I thought it had been he, he must not' have 
gone so: bu 1 1 can hardly be induc'd to believe it was Ifc, 
yet. 
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I. K»o, That I think, sir. But see, he is come again 1 

Down, O, P.barao¥s 'oot! have I found you ? come 
draw, to your tools ; draw, gipsy, or I'll thresh you. 

Bob, Gentleman of valour, 1 do believe in ihee, hear 
me 

i)6'2»//. Draw your weapon, then. 

Bob, lall man, 1 nfever thought on*t till now; body of 
me ! I had a warrant of the peace served on me even now, 
as I came along, by a water-bearer; this gentleman saw it, 
Mr. Matthew. 

[//«? beats binty and disarms bim. Matthew rw/fs away, 

i)(?w«. 'Sdeath, you will not draw, then ? 

Bob, Hold, hold, under thy favour, forbear. 

Down, Prate again, as you like this, you whorsen foist, 
you. YoH*il controul the point, you? your consort is 
gone; had he^taid, he had shard with you, sir. 

CjE'x// Down -right. 

E. Kno, Twenty, and kHl 'cm-; twenty more, kill them 
too. Ha 1 ha ! 

Bob, Well, gentlemen, bear witness, I \yas bound to the 
peace, by this good day. 

E. Kho, No, faith ; it*s an ill day, captain, never reckon 
it other ; but say you were bound to the peace, the law 
allows you to defend yourself: that will prove but a poor 
excuse 

Bob,, I cannot tell, sir. I desire good construction, in 
fair sort. I never sustained the like disgrace, by heaven : 
sure I was struck with a planet thence, for I' had no power 
to touch rav weapon, 

E. Kno. /Ay y like enough, I have heard of many that have 
been beaten under a planet; go, get you to a surgeon. 
'Slid an' these be your tricks, your Passado's, and your 
Montanto's, ril none of them. 

Bob, I was planet-struck certainly. {^ExlU 

s E. Kno, O, manners ! that this age should bring forth 
such creatures ! that nature should be at leisure to make 

'em • Come, coz. 

Step, Mass, I'll have this cloke. 

E. Kno, God's will, 'tis Down-rigbf^. 

Step, Nay, its mine now ; another might have ta'en it 
up as well as I : I'll wear it it, 9o Twill. 

JE. Kno. How, an he see it? he'l ^challenge it, assure 

yourself., 

Stif, 
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§Up. Ay, but he shall not ha't ; I'll say, I bought it» . 
jE- KfiQ. Take head you buy it not too dear, coz. \_ExU* 

S e EN E III. 

A^ Cbatnker in Kiteliey's boiise. 

Enter KiTLEY and Cash. 

Kite, Art thou sure, T^omo^, we have . pry 'd into all and' 
every part throughout the house? is there no by-pjace, or 
dark corner has escap 'dour searches ? 

Casb. Indeed, sir, none ; there'snota hole or nook-un— 
search'd by us, from the upper loft into the cellar. 

Kite, They have convey'd him then away, or hit) him in 

some privacy of their own -Whilst we were searching 

of the darkc4oset by my sister's chamber, did'st thou not 
think thou heard'st a rustling on the other, side, and a soft 
l^ead of feet ? 

Casb^ Upon my trothy Idid not, sir; or if you did, it ^ 
might be only the vermin in the- wainscot; the houseis old 
and over- run with 'em. 

Kite, It is, indeed, Tbomas^-vf^ should bane these rats-^- 
dostthou uiiderstand^me — we will — they shall not harbour 
here ; I'll cleanse my house from 'em, if jfire or poison 

can effect it — I will notbetorme.jtedthus Thry knaw 

my brain, and burrow in my heart 1 cannot b^ar it. 

- Casb^ 1 do not understand you, sir \ good now, what is't 
disturbs you thus ? pray, be compos'd ; thes^ start of pas- 
sion have some ciUvSe I fear, that'ouch?s you more neari}''^ 

Kite^ Sorel}> sorely, Thomas — it cleaves too close to 
me — Oh me [5/o-^5] Lend me thy tirm— -so, good Casb, 

Casb You tremble and look pale 1 let me call assistarice. 

Kite. Not fbr ten thousand worlds— :Alas I alas! 'tis not 
in med'cine to givt- ease — here, here it lies. 


Casby What, .sir 


f- 
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Kite. Why, — nothing, nothing — I am not sick, yet more 
than dead; I have a burniT.gfever in my mind, and long 
for that, which having, would destroy me. 

Casb. Believe me, 'tis your fancy's imposition ^^shut up 
your generous mind from such intruders — I'll hazard all my 
growing favour with you : I'll stake my present, my future 
"Welfare, that some base wliisperino; to^ive Q^^x^^^wsv^^l'sw^ 

1 1 • ^"^"^ 


30* EVERY MAN in his HUMOUR. 

hath in the best and richest soil, sown seeds of rank and e" 
viJ nature! O, my master, should they take root .7— 

[^Laughing wHbin, 
Kite, Hark ! hark ! dost thou not hear ? what think'st 
thou now? are they not laughing at me? they are, they 
are: they have deceiv'd the wittol, and thus they triumph 
in their infamy— This aggravation is not to be borne. 
X^Laugbing again.'] Hark agaio ! Cash, do thou unseen 

steal in upon /em, and listen to their wanton conference. 
Cdsb, I shall obey you, X\\q' against my will. [^ExiL 
Kite, Against his will ? ha 1 it may be so-^-He's young, 
and may be brib'd for them — they've various means to 
draw, the unwary in ; if itbe so, Tm lost, deceiv'd, betray'd, 
and my bosom (my full-fraught bosom) is unlocked and 
open'd to mockery and laughter! heaven forbid ! he can- 
not be that viper ; sting the hand that^rais'd and cherish d 
bim I was this stroke added, I should be curs'd— but it 
cannot be — no, it cannot be I 

E7iter Cash, 

Cash, You are musing, sir. 

Kite, I ask your pardon, Cash, — ask me not why— I 
have wrong'd you, and am sorry 'tis gone. 

Cash, If you suspect my faith- 

Kite, I do not — say no more — and for rcyy sake let it die, 
and be forgotten — Have you seen your mi&tress, and heard 
— whence was that noise-? 

Cash, Your brother master Well-bred is with 'em, and I 
found 'em throwing out their mirth on a very truly ridi- 
culous subject; it is one Formal j as he stiles himself, and 
he appertains (so he phrases it) to justice Clement^ and 
would speak with you. 

Kite. With me ! art thou sure it is the justice's clerk ? 
Where is he ? 

Enter brain-worm (as formal.^ 

Who are you, friend ? ' 

jBraiw. An appendix to justice Clement, vulgarly caJl'd 
Ijis clerk. 

Kite, What are your wants with me ? 

Braifi, None. 

Kite, Do you not want to speak with me? 

J^rai/f* J^?o-— ^but rny m?ister does> 
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Kite, What are the justice's commands ? 

Brain. He doth' not command, but intreats master Kitely 
to be with him directly, Mving matters of some moment to 
communicate unto him. 

Kite, What can it be I say. Til be with him instantly ; 
and if your legs, friend, go no faster than your tongue, I 
shall be there before you * 

Brain. Iwill, Vale, 

Kite, 'Tis a precious fool indeed ! 1 must go forth — 

But first, come hither, Thomas — ^I have admitted thee ' 

into the close recesses of my heart, and shew*d thee att 

my frailties, passions^ every thing 

Be careful of thy promise, keep good watcli : 

Wilt thou be true, my Tlwmas? 

Cash, As truth's self, si r 
But be assured you're heaping care and trouble 
Upon a sandy base ; ill plac'd suspicion 
Recoils upon yourself — She's chaste as comely j 
Believe't she is — Let her not note your humour ; 
Disperse the gloom upon your brow,, and be 
As clear as her unsullied honour. [these 

Kite, 1 will then, Cash — thou comfort'st me — 1*11 drive 
Fiend-like fancies from me, and be myself again. 
Think'st thou she has perceiv*d my folly ? 'Twere 
Happy if he had not— She was uot^— ^ ^ 

They who know no evil will suspect none. 

Casb.-Tru^y sir; nor iias your mind a blemish n6w.. 
This change has gladdened me — Here's my mistress. 
And the rest, settle your reason to accost *em. 

Kite. 1 will, Cash, 1 will 

Enter Well-bred, Dame Kitlev, and Brjj) get. ^ 

Well. What are you plotting, brother Kitelyr 
That thus of late you muse alone, and bear 
Such weighty care upon your pensive brow } {laughs. 

Kite, My care is all for you, good sneering brother. 
And well I wish you'd take some wholsome counsel. 
And curb your headstrong humours ; trust me, brother,. 
You were to blame to raise commotions here. 
And hurt the peace arid order of my house. 

Well, No harm done, brother, I warrant you,. 
Since there is no harm done ; anger costs 
A man no\hm§, and a brave man is nevejCv 

1^ ^^* 
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His own m^n 'till he be angry — to keep 
His valour in obscurity, is to keep himseJfi 
As it were, in a cloke-bag : what's a brave 
Musiciaii unless he play ? 
What's a brave raan unless he fij^ht ? 

Dame, Ay, but what harm niight have conne of it, bro- 
ther ? 

IVelL What, school 'd on both sides ! Prithee, Bridgelf, 
wve-me from the rod and lecture. 

[Bridget and Well-bred relirt* 

Kite. With what a decent modesty she rates him I 
My heart's at ease, and she shall see it is — 
How art thou, wife ? thou look'st both gay and comely, 
In troth thou dost — I am sent tor out, my dear, 

But 1 shall soon return Indeed,. my life. 

Business that forces me abroad is irksom, 

J cou'd content me with less gain and 'vantage 

To have thee more at home, indeed I cou'd. 

Dame, Your doubts, as well as love, may breed these 
thoughts, 

iT//^. That jar untunes me. 
What dcst thou say? doubt thee ? \i^Addc, 

I shou'd as soon suspect myself — no, no, 
My confidence is rooted in thy merit, ^ . 

So fixt and settled, that, wer't thou inclin'd 
To masksK to sports, and balls, where lusly youth. 
Leads up the wanton dance, and the rais'd pulse ^ 
Beats quicker measures, yet I could with joy. 
With heart's ease and security — not but 
I had rather thou should '^t prefer thy home 
And me, to toys and such like vanities. 

Dame, But sure, my dear, 
A wife may moderately use these pleasures, 
Which numbers, and the time give sanction to. 
Without the smallest blemish on her name. 

Kiie., And so she may — And I'll go with thee, child; 

I will indeed I'll lead thee there myself^ 

And be the foremost reveller. — I'll silence 
Tlie sneers of envy, stop the tongue of slander ; 
Nor will 1 more be pointed at, as one 
Disturb'd with jealousy— 

Dame. Why* were yoti ever so ? 

Kite. What ! — ha ! never— -ha, ha, ha. ! 
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She stabs me home. {Aside) Jealous of thee ? 
b^o,,do not beUeve it — rspeak low, ray love, 
Thy brother will overhear us — no, no, my dear. 
It cou'd not be, it cou'd not be— for — for — 
Wliat is the time now ? — I shall be too late^; — 
No, no,' thou may'st be satisfy*d 

There's not the smallest spark remaining 

Remaining ! what do 1 say ? there never was. 
Nor can, nor never shall be — so be satisfy* d — 
Is Cob. within there ? — Give me a kiss, . 
My dear, there, there ; now we are reconcil'd- 


ril be back immediately — Good-bye^ good bye — 
Ha, ha, jealous, 1 shall burst my sides with laughing ; 

Ha, ha, Cob;, wh^re are you, Cob ? ha, ha \^x\tl- 

[Well-bred ayxd Bridget come forward: 

WelL What have you done to make your husband part 
so merry from you? he has of late been little given to 
laughter, 

Dame, He laugh'd indeed, but seemingly without mirth ; 
his behaviour is new and strange : he is much agitated, and 
has some whimzy in his head, that puzzles mine to read it. 

Well, 'Tis jealousy, good sister, and writ to largely that 
the Wind may read it ; have not you perceived it yet ? 

Dame. If 1 have, 'tis not always prudent that my tongue 
shou'd .betray my eyes, so far my wisdom tends, good bro- 
ther, and little more I boast — But what makes him ever 
calling for Cob so ? I wonder how he -can employ him. 

Well, Indeed,, sister, to ask how he employs Cob, Is a 
necessaiy question for you, that are his wife, and a thing not 
very easy for you to be satisfy'd in — But this, TIF assure* 
you, Co^'swife is an excellent bawd, sister, and often times^ 
your husband liaunts her house ; marry to what end; I can- 
not altogether accuse him : imagine you what j'^oii think 
convenient. But I have known fair hides have foul hearts,, 
ere now, sister. 

Dame, Never said you truer than that, brotlie-r ; so much 
> can tell you for your learning. O, ho !' is this the fruit 
oFs jealousy ? I thought some game was in the wind, he- 
acted so mtuch-tenderness hut now; but I'll be quit with^ 
him. ' Thomas \ 

Enter Cash. . 
"B^tcb ycuT hat, and go with me ; I'll ^et va^ Vvft-vl^ '«:^\ 

I5. ^^ 
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out the back-ward. way. - I would to fortune I could 
take him there, I'd return him his own, I warrant him I 
I'd fit him for his jealousy ! [£%iU 

Well, Ha, ha ! so, e'en let em go ; this may make sport 
anon — Whdt, Brain-worm f 

Enter Brain -worm. 

Brain. I saw the merchant turn the corner, and came 
back to tell .you, all goes well ; wind and tide, my master. 

Well, But how got'st thou this apparel of the justice's 
man ? 

Brain, Marrj', sir, my proper fine penman won'd needs 
bestow the grist 'o me at the wind-rhill, to hear some 
martial discouise, where I so marshalled him, that I made 
him drunk with admiration: and because too much ]heat 
.was the cause of his distemper, I stript him stark naked, as 
he lay long asleep, and borrowed his suit to deliver thit 
counterfeit message in, leaving a rusty armour, and an old 
brown bill, to watch him 'till my return ; which shall be 
when I have pawn'd his apparej, and spent the better part 
of his money, perhaps, i 

Well, Well, thou art a succejsful merry knave, Brain^ 
worm: his absence wall be subject for more mirth. I 
pray thee return to thy young master, and will him to 
meet me and my sister Bridget at the Tow^r instantly ; for 
here, tell hirti, the house is so stor'd with jealousy, there is 
no room for love to stand upright in. We nlust get our 
fortunes committed to some large prison, say; and then 
the Tower, I know po better air, nor where the liberty of 
the house may do us more present service. *^Away. 

l^Exit Brain-worm. 

Bridg, What, is this the engine thit you told me of? 
What further meaning 4iave you in the plot.** 

Well, That you may know, fair sister-in-law how happy a 
fling it is to be fair and beautiful. 

Bridg, That touches not me, brother. 

Well. That's true ; that's ev'n the fault ©fit ; for, indeed 
beauty stands a woman in no stead, unless it procure her 

touching-:: Well, tSere's a dear and well respected friend 

of mine, sister, stands very strongly and worthily affected 
towaixls you, and have vow'd To inflame whole bone-fires 
t>fzca\ at his heart, in honour of y ou r perfecttofts,' J have 

already e/jga^ed my promise t:>^ui\^^^<>\X'^f<Si4ie^fou shall 

Vv3t 
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Rear him confirm much more. Ned Kno'well is the man> 
sister. There's no conception against the party; you are 
ripe for a husband, and a minutes loss to such an occasion 
is a great trespass in a wise beauty. What say you, sis- 
ter ? On my soul, he loves you. Will you give him the 
meeting ? 

Bridg-, Faith, I had very little confidence in my own 
constancy,, brother, if I durst not meet a man: but thi^i 
motion of yours favours an old kinghi adventurer's ser-- 
vaht, a little too much, methinks. 

IVell, what's that, sister ? 

Bridg, Marry, of the go-between. 

If^elL No matter if I did: I wou'd be such a one fprmy 
friend. — '• — But see, who is return'd to hinder us. 

Enter Kitely.. - 

Kite. What villainy is this? call'dout on a fa]>«e mesw 
sage! this was some plot; I was not sent for.. Bridgei^l 
Where's your sister ? 

Bridg, I think she be gone forth, sir. 

Kite. How ! is my wife gone forth ? whither, for hea- 
ven's sake ? 

Bridg. I know not, sir. 

Well. I'll tell you, brother, whither I suspect she's gene' 

Kile Whither, good brother ? 

Well, To Cob*s house, I believe. But keep my counsel. 

Kite, I Vvill, I will To Cob's house I Does she hauutr 

there ? 
She's gone on purpose now to cuckold me 
With that lewd rascal who to win her favour. 
Hath told her all — Why wou'd yoii \^t ^^r s^o ? 

Well' Because she's .not my wife; if she w3 ?, I'd keep? 
her to her tether. 

Kite, So, so ; now 'tis too plain. — I shall go mad 
With my misfoitunes,; now they pour in. torrents:^ 
lam bruted by^ my wife, betray'dby my servant, 
Mock'd at by my relations, pointed at by my neighbours;; 

Despis'd by myself. ^there is nothing left now 

But to revenge myself first, next hang myself; 

And then— all my cares wi;l be over. ^Exifl 

Bridg.'lle storms most loudjy ; sure you have gpne too> 
far in this. . 

Wf//. 'Twill all end right, depend ^i^otv'l, -"^wXV^.^^ 

16 
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lose no time ; the coast is clear ; away, away ; the affair i$ 
worth it, and cries haste. 

Bridg, I trust me to your guidance, brother; and so for- 
tune for us. . lExeunL, 

ArC T. V. S C E N E L 

Stocks markL 

Eniir Matthew, and Bobadii^. 

Matthew, 

1W O N D E R, captain, what they wiir say of my going^ 
away? ha? 

Bob. Why, what should they say ? but as pf a discreet 
gentleman ? quick, wary, respectful of nature's iair. linea- 
ments : and that's all. 
Afa^. Why so I but what can they say of ycHjr beating?. 
Bob, A rude part, a touch ^with soft wood, a. kind of gross 
battery us'd, lain on strongly, bjorn^ most patiently: and 
that's all. But wherefore do I wake this remembrance ? L 
was fascinated, by y«/)i^fr/ fascinated: but I will be un- 
witched land reveng'd by law. 

Mat. iDayou hear? i'st not best to get a warrant and^ 
~iiave him arrested and brought before justice Clement F. 
Bob. It were not amiss, would we had it ! 
" Mat. Why here comes his man, let's speak to him. 
Bob. Agreed : do you speak. 

JE»/^r Brain-worm o^PormaJ. 

Mat, Save you, sir. 

Bruhu With all my heart, sir. 

Mai. Sir, there is one Doxvnrgbty hath abus'd thisgeir- 
tleman and myself, and we determine to make ourselves a: 
mends by law ; now, if you would do us th^ favour to pro- 
cure a warrant to bring hrtn before, your master, you shall 
be well considered of, I assure you, sir. 

Brain. Sir,, you know my service is my living, such fa- 
vours as these, gotten of my master, is < hi$ only prefer- 
ment, and therefore, you must consider me, as I may make 
benefit of my place. ^ 

Mat. Hon is that, sir ? 
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Brain, Faith, sir, the thing is extraordinary, and the gen- . 
tkman may b^ of great account : yet> be what he will, if 
y;ou will lay me down a brace of angels in my hand, you 
sliallhave it, otherwise not. 

Mat, How shall we do, captain ? he asks a brace of ,an-v 
gels, you have no money. 
Bob, Not a cross, by fortune.. 

Ma^ Nor I,, as I am a gentleman, but two penc^ left of ^ 
my two shillings in the morning-for wine and raddish; let's . 
find bim some pawn. 

Bob. Pawn ? we have nonp to the value of his demand. 
I^lat. O, yes, I can pawn my ring here. 
Bob, And harkee, he shall have my trusty Toltdo top: I; 
believe I shall have no service for it to-day. 

Mat, Do you hear, sir ? we have no store of money at 
Ifeis time, but you shall have good pawns ; look you, sir^ I 
will pledge this ring, and that gentleman his. Toledo, be- 
cause we would have it dispatch 'd. 

Brain, I am content, sir; 1 will get you th^ warrant pre- 
sently. What's his name, say you, Down-rigbti 
Mat, Ay, ay, George Downrrigbt. 
Brain. Well, gentlemen, I'll procure you the warraat 
presently ; but who will you have to serve it ? , 
Mai, That's triie, captain, that must b^ consider'd. 
Bob, Bo4y o' me, 1 know not 1 'tis service of danger ! 
Brain, Why, you were best to get one of the varlets o' 
the c'ty, a Serjeant ; I'll appoint you one, if you please. 
Mat, Will you sir ? why, we can wish, no better. 
Mob. We'll leave it to you, sir, 

[^t^xeimt Bobadil and Matthew.^ 
Brain, TWsis rare ! now will I go pawn thiscloke of the 
juftice's man's, at the brokiers for a varlet's suit, and be the* 
v<>rlct myself; and so get money oq all sides. i,E.^it<. 

S C E N E. II. 

T^e Street before Cobb's Home. 

Enter Kno'well. . 

Kna, O, here it is; I have found it now Hoa, who , 

is within h^je ? tTib appears at tbe uvndow^ 
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Tib, I am within, sir, what is your pleasure ? 

Kno, To know who is within besidfes yourself.. 

Tib. Why, sir, you are no constable, I Hope ? 

Kno, O, fear you the constable? then I doubt not you 
have some guests lyithin deserve that fear — I'll fetch him 
f traight. 

Tib. For heavens sake, sir — 

Kno. Go to, come tell me, is not young Kno*well here ? 

Tib. Young Kno'welL I know nonesuch, sir, o* my ho- 
nesty. . 

Kno, Your honesty, dame ! it flies too lightly from you: 
there is no way but fetch the constable. 

Tib. The constable ! the man Is mad; I think. 

Enter Cash and Dame.KiTELY.. 

Cash, Hoa ! who keeps house here ? 

Kno, O, this is the female copesmate of my san^ 

Now shall I meet him straight. (Aside.) 
Dame, Knock, Thomas,, hard. • 
Cash, Hoa ! good wife. n 

Tib,- Why, what's the matter with you. * 
Dante, Why, woman, grieves it you to open the door I: 

belike, you get something to keep it shut. 
Tib. What mean these questions, pray you ? 
Dame, So strange you make it, is not my husband here I 
Kno. Her husband ! [^Aside.^ 

Dame. My tried and faithful hufband Master Kitely, 
Tib, I hope he needs not to be tried here. 
Dame, Come hither, Cash — I see my turtle coming to- 

his haunts; let us retire. [Tbey retire,. 

' K?to, This must be some device to mock me withal.. 

Soft — who is this ? — Oh I 'tis ray son dis'guis'd; 

I'll watch him, and surprise him. 

Ent^r KiTELY muffled in a cloke,. \ 

# 

Kite. 'Tis truth, I see, there she skulks. 
But I will fetch her from her hold — I will — 
I tremble so, I scarce have power to do the' justice 
, Her infamy demands. ' 
l^As Kitely goes forward, Dame Kitely a}id Kno*weI[% 
hold of bim. 
Kno, Have I trapped you; youth ? YoUx can't 'scape me 
nov/. ^ 
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Dante, O, sir 1 have I forestall'd your honest market ? 
Found your doss walks ? you stand amaz'd 
Now, do you ? Ah, hide, hide your face for shame ! 
I' faith, I am glad I have found you yet at last. 
What is your jewel, tro ? in, come let's see her; fetch 
Forth the wanton dame — If she be fairer 
In any honest judgment, than myselfj 
I'll be content with it ; but she is change ; 
She feedsyou fat, she sooths your appetite. 
And you are all well. Your wife, an honest woman, - 
Is meat twice sod to you, sir. Oyou treacher I 

Kno. What mean you, woman? let go your hold. 
I see the counterfeit — 1 am his father, and claim him as 
my own. 
Kite, ^discovering himself} I am your cuckold, and claim 
my vengeance. , 

Dame, What, do you wrong me, and insult me too ? 
thou faithless man ! 

Kite. Out on thy more than strumpet's impudence I 
Steal'st thou thus to thy haunts ? and have I taken 
Thy bawd, and thee, and thy companion, 
This hoary-headexi letchen this old goat. 
Close at your villany aYid would'st thou 'scuse it. 
With this stale harlot's jest, accusing me ? 
O, old incontinent 1 dost thou not shame 
To have a mind so hot ? and so^ entice. 
And feed the inticements of a lustful woman ? 
• Dame, Out, I defy thee, thou dissembling wrejtch ! 

Kite, Defy me, strumpet, ask thy pander here. 
Can he deny it, or that wicked elder ? 
Kno, Why, hear you, sir— 

Cash, Ivfaster, 'tis in vain to reason, while these passions 
l)lind you — I'm griev'd to see you th'us. 

Kite, Tut, tut, never speak, I see thro' every 
Veil 5^du cast upon your treachery : but I have 
Ddne With you, and root you from my heart for ever. 
FcT you, sir, thus I demand my honour's due ; 
Kerolv'd *o cool your lust, or end my shame. l^Draws, 
Kno, What wriacy is this? put up your sword, and un- 
d.ce;ve yourself^ — no arm that e'er pois'd weapon can af- 
fright me. But I pity folly, nor cope with madness. 

Kite, 1 will have proofs — I will — so you good wife bawd. 
Cote's wife : and you that make youv husb^Tvd^NisJs^^^^'^^^- 
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ster, and you, young pander, and old cuckold maker, Fir 
ha' you every one before the justice — nav, you shall an- 
swer it ; I charge you go. Come forth, thou bawd. 

\Goes into the bouse and brings out Tibf 

Kno, Marry, with all my heart, sir; I go willingly. 
Tho' I do taste this as a trick put upon me, 
To punish my impertinent search ; and justly; 
And half forgive my son for the device. 

Kite, Ceme, will you go ? 

Dame, Go, to thy shame believe it; 

Kite, Tho* shame and sorrow both my heart betide. 
Gome on-P*-! must and will be satisfy *d - [^Exennfi 

SCENE. HI. 

Stock* s-Market, 

Enter bra in- worm. : 

Btain. Well, of all my disguises yet, now am T Ynostlik^ 
myself; being in this seijeant's gown. A man of my pre- 
sent profession never conterfeits 'till he lays hold upon a 
de.btor, and says, he rests him I for. then he brings him to 
all manner of unrest. A kind of litHe kings we are, bear- 
ing the diminutive of a mace, made like a young artichoke* 
that always carries pepper and salt in itself^ Well, I know 
not what danger I undergo by this exploit pray heaven V 
come well off. • 

Enter Bdbadtl, flw^f Mr. Matthew; 

Mat, Sf»e, \ think, yonder is the varlet, by hi« gown. 
'Save you, friend : are you not hereby appointment ofju- 
tice Clement's man ? 

Brain, Yes, an't plea«e you, sir: he told me two gentle- 
men had willjd him to procure a warrant from- h 15 master 
(which I have about nte) to be serv'd on one Dewn-rigbU 

^d:/. Il is^ honestly done of you both ; and see where 
the par.ty come, you must arrest: serve it upon him quick-> 
by, before he be aware— -^ 

Enter Mr. Stephen^ in Down-right*s Cloke. 

Bob, Bear back, master Matthew, 
JfsiiaJjtf. M^ister . i)(m)n-ngbt,\ ^ne%\.'^.x>\x \\\ the queenV 
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Bame, and must carry you before a justice, by virtue o 
t!ii$ waxrant. 

Step, My friend,! am no Down-rigbt, I. I am master 

SUpben^ : you do not welj to arrest in e, 1 tell you tiuely : 

I am in nobody's bonds or book^, 1 wcuM you should 

Xnow it. A pMgu^ on. you lieartily, for making me thus 

afraid before njy time. 

-§rrf//i. Why now you are deceiv*d gentlemen. 

Bob, He w€ars such a cloke,, and that deceiv'd us ; but 
see, here a com^s indeed I this is the officer. 

£w^er Down-right. 

Down, Why, liow now> signior GjII ! are you tum'd 
filcher of late ? Come, deliver my cluke. 

Step. Your cloke, sir. ^ I bought it evea now in open 
ipaiket. 

Brain. Master D<mui rtgbt, I have a warrant 1 must 
serve it upon you, procured by these two gentlemen. 

Down, These gentlemen ^ these rascals ? 

Brain, Keep the peace, 1 charge you in her majesty's 
name. 

Down. I obey thee. What must I do, officer ? 

Bruini Go before master jus:ice Clement,to answer what 
they can object against you, sir. I will use you kindiy, sir, 

Mat, Come, let's bafore, and make the justice, captain — 

Boh, The varlet's a tall man, before heaven I [[^>//» 

Down. Gull, you'll gi' me my cloke ? 

Step. Sir, I bought it, and I'i! keep it. 

Down. You wiii ? <. - 

Step. Ay, that 1 will. 

Down. Office: , there's thy fee, arrest him. 

Brain, Master Stephen, 1 must arrest yoii, 

itep. Arrest me, 1 scoiU it. There take your cloke, 1*11 
have none on't. 

Down, Nay, that shall not serve your turn, now, sir. 
Officer, I'll go with thee to the justice's: bring him along, 

Down. Why, is not here yourdoke, what would you 

Step. I'll ha' you answer it, sir. [have? 

Bruin. Sir, I'll take your word, and thisgentleman's too, 
fipr his appearance, 

Do7vn. I'll ha' no words taken. Bring him along. 

Bruin. So, so, I have made a fair mash on't, 

Step. Must I go? 
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Brain, I know no remedy, Master Stephen. 
Down, Come along before me here. I do not love 
your hanging look behind. 

Step. Why, sir, I hope you cannot hang me for it, Caft 
he, fellow ? 

Brain I think not, sir. It is but a whipping matter, surel 
Step. Why then let him do his worst, I am resolute. 

lEjit, 
g C E N E, IV. 

A Hall i)i Justice Clement 'House, 

. Enter Clement, KnoVell, Kitely, Dame Kitely* 

Tib, Cash, Cob, and Servants. 

Clem, Nay, but stay, stay, give me leav^ ; my chair, sir- 
rah. You, master Kno*well, say you went thither to meet 
your son. 

Kno, Ay, sir. 

Clem But who directed you thither? 

Kno, That did mine own man, sir* 

Clem. Where is he ? 

Ktw. Nay, I know not, now ; I left him with your cleit: 

Clem, My clerk? about what time was this? 

Kno, Marry, between one and two, as I take it. 

Clem. And what time came my mah With this false mes- 
sage to you, jnaster /Cz/^/y ? > 

Kite, After two, sir. 
and appointed him to stay here for me. 

Clem, Very good ; but, Mrs. Kitely, how chance it that 
you were at Cob's ? ha ? 

Dame. An' please you, sir. Til tell you : my brother Well- 
bred told me, that Cob*s house was a suspfected place.—— 

Clem, so it appears, methinks : but on. ^ 

Dame, and that my husband used thither daily. 

Clem. No matter, so he us'd himself well, mistress. 

Dame. True, sir, but you know what grmvs by such 
haunts, oftentimes. 

Clem. I see rank fruits of a jealous brain, mistress Kitely; 
but did you find your husband there, in that case, as you 
suspected ? 

Kite. I found her there, sir. 

Clem, Did yoa so ? that alters the case. Who gave you 
knowledge of your wife's being there ? 
, JCite, Marry^ that did my biolYv^i Well-bted. 
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Clem. How, Well-bred first tell her, then tell you after ? 
vhere is Welt-bred ? 

Kite. Gone with my sister, sir, I know not whither. 

Clem, Why, this is a mere trick, a device : you are gul- 
ed in this most crosly, all I Alas, poor wench, wert thou 
uspected for this t 

jT/A. Yes, and't please you, 

Clerri. I smell mischief here, ^jlot and contrivance, master 
Kitely, However, if you will step into the next room 
vith your' wife, and think cooly of matters, you'll find 
ome trick has been play'd you^ — I fear there have been 
ealousies on both parts, and the wags have been merry 
with you. 

Kite. I begin to feel it — I'll take your counsel — will yoji 
go in. Dame f 

Darnell will have justice Mr. Krtety, 

\^Exit Kitely and Dame. 

Clem, You will be a woman, Mr. Kitely, that 1 see. 
How now, what's the matter P 

Enter Servant. 

Sera, Sir, there's a gentleman i' the court without, de- 
sires to speak with your worship. 

Clem. A gentleman I what's he ? 

Serv. A soldier, sir, he says. 

Clem. A soldier I my sword, quickly: a soldier tpeak 
with me I stand by, I will end your matters anon — Let 
the soldier enter ; now. Sir, what ha* you to say to me ? 

Enter Bobadil and Matthew. 
Bob. By your worship's favour- 


Clem. Nay, keep out, sir, I know not your pretence, you 
Send me wo-d, sir, you are a soldier ; why, sir, you sh ill 
be answer'd here. Here be them have been among sol- 
diers. Sir your pleasure. 

Bob. Faith, sir so it is, this gentleman and myself have 
been most uncivilly wrong'd and beaten by one Down* 
tight, a coarse fellow about the town here, and for my own 
part, I protest, being.a man in no sort given to this filthy 
humour of 'quarrelling, he hath assaulted in the way of my 
peace ; despoil'd me of my honour; disarm'd me of my 
weapons ; and rudely laid me along in the open streets ; 
when I not so much as once offered to resist hini, 

Clem. O God's precious I Is this the soV^vet"^ \I\^^^c\g.\^v 
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my sword, 'twill make him swoon, I fear; he is not fit to: 
look on'r, that will put up a blow. 

Mat. An*t please youx worship he was bound to the 
peace. 

Clem, Why, an' he ware>, syr, his hands were not 
bound; were they ? 

Serv* There's one of the varlets of the city, sir, has 
brought two gemlemarr here, one upon your, worship'* 
wan ant. 

C/em. My warrant?' 

iSerz;. Yes, sir, the offiieer savs, procured bv these two. 

C/em, Bid him come in. Set by this picture; what 
Mr. Dawn-rigbtJ are you brought at Mr. Fresb-Wtder^ 
«uit here ? , 

[Enter Down-right, Stephen, and Brain-worm. 

Down, r faith, sir. And here's another brought at my 
suit. 

CZ^m. V^hat are you, sir^ 

Step. A gentjemar\, sir ? O, uncle f 

C/em. Uncle ? who, master K no' well f^ 

Kno. Ay, sir, this is a wise kinsman of mine. 

Step. God s my witness, uncle,^,! am wronged here mon- 
strously ; he charges me with stealing of his cloke, and 
would^ 1 might never stir, if 1 did not find it in the street by 
chance. . . 

Down, O, did you find it, now .^ yo^^said you bought 
it ere -while. 

Step. And T^ou said! s^ole it ; nay, now my uncle i? 
here, Hi do well enougli with y(>u. 

Clem. Welly let this breajthe a while ; you that have cause 
o complain there, stand forth: had you my Wiarrant tor 
this gefjtleman's apprehension ?' 

Bob, Ay, an't please your wor^ship. 

Clem, Na, do not speak in passion so : where had you it? 

J? (7^. Of your clerk, sir, 

Clem, That's well, an' my clerk can- make warrants and 
my hand not at 'em I Where's the warrant ? Officer, have 
you it .?* 

Brain, No, sir, your worship's man, master Fermaly bid* 
ipe do it for these gentlemen,. a,nd he would be my dis^- 
charge. 
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Viem, Why, roaster Down-i^igbt, are you such a novice 
*as be serv'd, and never See the warrant ? 

Down. Sir, he did not serve it on me. 

Ciem, No, how then? 
. Down. Marry, sir, he cameto me, and said he must serve 
it, and he would mp me kindly, and so 

Clem, O, God's pity, was it so, sir? He must serve it ? 
give me a warrant, I must serve one too — ^you knave, you 
slave, you rogue, do you say you must, sirrah ? away with 
him to the jaiJ, Til teach you a trick, for your must, sir. 

Bruin. Good sir, I beseech you be good to me. 

Ciem, Tell him, he shall to the jail, away with him, I 
say. 

Brain. Nay, sir, if you will commit me", it shall be for 
commiting more than this: 1 will not lose by my travel a- 
ny grain of my fame certain, \^Ti)rows off' bis disguise^^ 

Clem. How is this? 

Kno. My man. Brain-worm / 

Step. O yes, uncle, Brain-worm has been with my cousin 
Edward and I all this day. 

Clem, I told you all there was some de\nce. 

Brain. Nay, excellent justice, since I have laid myself 
thus open to you, now, stand strong for me ; both with 
your sword and your ballance, 

Clem, Body o* me, a merry knave 1 give me a bowl of 
sack; if he'belongs to you, master Kuowell^ I bespeak 
your patiewe. 

Brain, Thatisit I have most need of. Sir, if vpu'l par- 
don me only, I'll glory in all the rest of my exploits. 

Kno, Sir, you know I love not to have my favours come 
hard from me. You have your pardon : though 1 suspect 
you shroudly for being of councel of my son against me. 

Brain. Yes, faith, I have, sir; tho>gh you retaiti*d me 
doubly this morning for yourself; first, as Brain-worm, dLf- 
ter ^s FitZ'Sword. I was your reformed soldier, sir, 'twas 
Tsent you to Co6's upon the errand without end. 

Kno, Is it possible ! or that thou should disguise thyself 
so as i should nut know thee ^ 

Brain. O, sir ! this has been the day of mv metamor- 
phosis ; it is not that shape alone that I have run through 
to day. I brought master K tely a message too, in the 
form of master Justice^s man here, to draw him out o* tlie 
way, as well as your worship; while master JVell-br^d 

migih^ 
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might make a conveyance of mistress Bridget to my young 
master. • 

Kno. My son is not married I hope. 

Brain. Faith, sir, they are both, as sure as love, a priest, 
and three thousand pounds, which is her portion, can make 
'em : and by this tiine are ready to be^ak their wedding 
supper at the wind-mill^ except some friend here prevent 
*em, and invite 'em home. 

Clem. Marry that will I. I thank thee for putting me 
in mind on't. Sirrah, go you and fetch them hither upon 
ray warrant, Neither's friends have cause to be sorry, if 
I know the young couple arigh^. But I pray thee, what 
hast thou done with my man, Formal? 

Brain, Faith, sir, after some ceremony past, as making 
him drunk, first with story, and then with wine (1)ut all in 
kindness) and the strippii)g him to his shirt ; I left him in 
that cool vein, departed, sold your worship's warrant to 
these two, pawned his livery for that varlet's gown to 
serve it in : :and thus have brought myself, by my activity, 
to your worship's consideration. * 

Clem. And I will consider thee in a cup of sack. Here's 
to thee, which having drank oiF, this is my sentence. 
Pledge me. Thou hast done, or assisted to nothing, in 
my judgment, but deserves to be pardon'd^ for the wit o' 
the offence. Go into the next room ; let master Kitely 
into this whimsical business, and if he does not forgive 
thee, he has less mirth in him, than an honest man ought 
to have. How now, who are these ? 

JEn^^r Edi Kno'well, Well-bred, and Bridget. 

O, the young company. Welcome, welcome. Give 
you joy. Nay, Mrs. Bridget, Blush not ; you are not so 
fresh a bride, but the news of it is come hither before your 
Master Bridegroom, I have made your peace, give me 
your hand : so wilM for all* the .rest ere you forsake my 
roof. 

All. We are the more bound to your humanity, sir. 

Clem, Only these two have so little of man in 'em, they 
are no part of my care. 

Step, And what shall I do ? 

Clem. O ! \ had lost^a sheep, an' he had not blated* 

Why, sir you shall give Mr. Bown-right 1iis cloke ; and I 

vriU intreat him to take it. A trencher and a napkin you 

." shall 


EVERY MAN ik his HUMOUR. aiy 

shalthave in the buttery, and keep Cob and his wife com- 
pany here ; whom I will intreat first to be reconciled ; and 
you to endeavour with your wit to keep 'em so. 

Step, I'll do my best, 

Clem. Call m2LsteT Kitely and his wife there. 

Enter Mr. Kitely and Dame Kitely. 

Did I not tell you there was a plot against you ? did I 
not smell it out, as a wise magistrate ought ? have not you 
trac'd, have not you found it, eh ! muster Kitely ? 

Kite, I have. 1 confess my folljs and own I have de- 
served what I have suffer'd for it. The trial has been^ se- 
Tere, but it is past. - All I have to ask now, is, that as jny 
folly is cur*d, and my persecutors forgiven, my shame may 
be forgotten. 

Glem, That will depend upon yourself, master Kitely ; 
do not you yourself create the food for mischief, and the 
mischievous will not play upon you. — But come, let a ge- 
neral reconciliation go round, and let all discontents be 
laid aside. — ^You Mr. Down-rigbt, put off your anger.— 
You Mr. Kno*well, your cares.-^ And do you, master Kite" 
ly and your wife, put ofFyour jealousies. 

KHe, Sir, thus they go from me ; kiss me, my wife. 
See, what a drove of horns fly in the air, 
Wing*d with my cleansed, and my credulous breath ! 
Watch 'em suspicious eyes, watch where they fall. 
See, see ! on heads, that think they've none at all ! 
O, what a plenteous world of this will come. 
When air rains horns, all mav be sure of some ! 

Clem. 'Tis well, 'tis well ! This night we'll dedicate to 
friendship, love, and laughter. Master Bridegroom, take 
your bcideand iead ; every one a. fellow. Here 15 my mi- 
stress Brain-wcrm. ! to whom all mv adresses of court- 
ship shall have their reference ; 'whose adventures this day, 
when our grand-children shall hear to be made a fable, I 
doubt not but it shall find both spectators and applause* 


THE END, 
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Theseus, Duke of Athens 

Mr. Beard, 
EoEus/an Atbenian Lord, 

Mr Cbafntiys, 
Lysander, in Love with 
Hekmia, Sig. Curioni, 
Demetrius, in Love with 

Hermia, Mr. Aikim. 
HiPPOLiTA, Princes of the 

Amazons, betrothed to 

Thfseus, Mrs. Jefferson. 
Hermia, Daughter to Egeus 

in I ove with Lysander, 

Sig. Passerini. 
Helena, in love with Deme- 


trius Mrs. Vernon* 
Gberon, King of the Faiv 

ies, Master ReinbolU 
TitANiA, Queen of the 

Fairies, Miss Toung, 
Puck, or Robin Goodfel- 

Low, a fairy. Master 

Moore. 
A Fairy, Master Evans^ 
Other Fairies attending tbe 

Ki^tg and Queen, 
Tbe Scene lies in Athens, 

and in a W^ood not fat 
from it. 
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ACT 1. S C E N E L 

Enter Theseus and Hippolita with Attendants. 

Tbeseus, 

OW fair Hippolita, our xiup^^l hour 
Draws on apace, four hap^y days bring 
Another moon: but oh, raethinls, how slow 
This old moon wanes ! she lingers mv d^sices. 
Awake the pert and nimble spirit of mirth : 
Turn mekincholy forth to funerals; 
The pale companion is not or our pomp. 
Hippolita I woo'd thee with mv sw6rd; 
But I will wed thee in another key. 
With pomp, wth triumph, and with revelling. 



a)r. 
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AIR. 

Pierce the cur with sounds of joy ^ 
Comet Hymen, with the winged boy, . 
Bring song and dance and revelry. 
From this our great solemnity, 
Drive care ana sorrow far away ; 
Let all be mirth and holiday I 

I 

SCENE. II. 

EMer Egeus, Hermia^ Lysander, and Dshetrius. 

Egeus. 

Happy be TbeseuSf our renowned Duke. 
Tbes. Thanks, good Egeus, 
Egeus. Full of vexation, come I with complaint 
Against my child, my daughter Hermia. 
Stand Forth, Demetrius', my noble lord, 
This man hatii my consent to marry her* 
Stand forth, Lysander : and my gracious duke, 
This man hath witch'd the bosom of my child ; 
With cunning hath.he filch'd my daughter's heart, 
Turn'd her obedience, to stubborn harshness. 
Therefore do I claim the Athenian law. ■ 
As she is mine 1 may dispose of her: 
Which shall be either/ to Demetrius, 
Or to her jj;rave.. 

Thes. What say you, Hermia f be advis'd, fair maid. 
To you your father should b^ as a God ; 
One that composed your beauties. 
Her, I would my father Jook'd but with my eyes. 
Thes, Ratlier your eyes must with his judgmeot look. 
Her. I do beseech your grace', that I may know 
The woist of it if I refuse Demetrius, 

Thes, Either to die the death> or to abjure 
For ever the sbciety of men. 
For aye to be in shady cloister mew *d, » 
To live a bagren sister all your life. 
Chanting faint hymns to tne cold fruitless moon. * 
Thrice blessed they that master so their bloody 
To undergo such maiden pilgrimage ! 
But Eaithli'^r happy is the rose distill'd, 
1 han thfit, which, withering on the virgin thorn^ 
Vol. I. K ^^^-^-i 
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Grows, lives, and dies, in single blessedness. 

Her, So will I grow, so live, so die, my Lord, 
Ere I will yield my virgin patient up 
Unto his lordship, towiKise unwish'd yoke 
My soul consents not to give sovereignty. 

AIR. 

Wilb mean disguise let others nature bidc^ 

Andmimick virtue xvitb the pcunt of xirt : 
I scorn the cheat, of reason s foolish pridij 

And boast the graceful weakness of my 'heart : 
The more I think, the more I feel my p an. 

And learn the more each heavnly charm to prize. 
While fools, too light for passio^, safe remain. 

And dull sensation keeps the stupid wise. 

Thes. Take time to pause, and by the next new mooD 
The sealing day bietwixt my lov« and me. 
Upon that day either piepare to die. 
For disobedience to your father's will; 
Or else to wed Demetrius^ as he would ; 
Or on Diana's altar to protest, 
Foraye, austerity and single life. , 

Egeus. Hermia is mine, and all itiy right ot her 
Do f^.«rate unto Demetrius. 

Lys. Demetrius (Vll avouch it to his head,) 
Made love to Nedars daughter Helena, 
And won her soiil, and she, sweet lad\^ doats. 
Devoutly doats, doats in idolatry. 
Upon this shotted and inconstant man. 

Thes, I must confess that I have heard so much 
But come, Egeus, and Demetrius come, 
I have some private schooling for you both : 
Of this no wore — Let i.ot thesejars untune 
Our hearts, high-strung to hafmonj^ and love, 

AIRawrfCHORUS. 

■■ ♦ 
Joy alone shall employ us 

No griefs shall annoy us. 
No sigbs^tbe sad heart shall betray ; 
Let the vaulted roof ring. 
Let the full chorus sing, 
Blesl Theseus and Hipi^dV^aiX \X3tcunf 


The fairies. 

SCENE in. 

Manent LrsAisfDEK tfiiiHERMiA, 
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Lysander. 

How now, my love ? why is yt>ur cheek so pale ? 
How chance the roses there do fade so fast ? 

Her, BeWLe for want of rain, which I could well 
Betdeni them from the tempest of mine eyes. 

Lys, HermiOy for ought that ever I could read, 
Gould ever hear by t2.1e or history. 
The course of, true love never did run smootli^ 
But either it was differetit in blood, 
Strangely misgrafted in respect of years. 
Or else it stood upon the choice of friends. 
Or if there were a sympathy of choice; 
War, death, or sickness, did Jay siege to it : 
Making it momentary as a sound, 
Swift as a shadow, short as is a dream. 

Her, If then true lovers have been ever crost, 
ft stands as an edict in destiny ; '^ 

I'hen let us teach our trial patience; 
^cause it is a customarv cross, 
^ due to love, as thoughts and dreams and sighs, 
Wishes and tears, poor Fancy's followers ! 

Lys. A good persuasion, therefore hear me, Hermia: 
^teal forth thy fathers house to-morrow night, 
\nd in the wood, a league without the town, 
rhere will I stay for thee, thei e marry thee, 
\nd fly from Athens and her rigorous laws, 
fhou know'st the place, where- 1 did meet thee once 
rp do observance to the morn of May. 

AIR. 

When that gay season did tts lead 
To the tann'd bay-cock in the mtady 
When the merry bells rung round. 
And the rebecks brisk did sounds 
When young and old dime forth to play 
Oh a sunshine holy day. 


\.^ 
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Let us wander far away ' * 
Where the nibbling flocks do stray 
O'ei the mountains barren breast, 
WJjere labouring clouds do ofteturestf 
0\r the meads with daizi espy' dm 
Shallow brooks and risers wide. 

Her, My good Lysnnder, 
I swear tv> tiif e, by Cupid's strongest bow, . 
By his best arrow with the golden head. 
Bv fhe simplicity of Venus' doves, 
H'v that which knitteth souls, and prospers loves, 
>>v all the vows that ni'^ii have ever. broke, 
In number more than ever women spoke, 
Herm}atO']vo"To\w in the depth of night ^ 

Will meet Lysander, and attempt her flight, v* 


f 


SCENE. IV. 
Enter Helena. 

Her, Good speed, fair Helena^ whither away ? 
Hek Call you me fair ? that fair again unsay, 
Demetrius loves you, ' • 

AIR. 

OHermisL fair, O happy f happy fairy 

Your eyes are load-stars, and your tongue's sweet ah : 

More tuneable than lark to shepherd's ear. 

When wheat is green, when hawthorn buds appear : 

O teach me how you look, and with what art 

You away the motion of your lover s heart. ' 

Her. I frown upon him, yet he loves me still. 

Hel, Gh that your frowns would teach m^^ smiles sue 

skill! 
Her. Take comfort ; he no more shall see my face, 
hysander and myself will fly this place, 

• AIR. 


Before the time I did Lysander see. 
Seem' d Athens like a paradise to, me ^ 


Q a 


Th« F a I R 1 E JL 2Z3 

O then, what graces in my loVe do dwells 
That i}e bath iurn'd a heaven into a hell I 

Lys, Helen, to yoa our minds we will unfjid : 
Tb-morrpw night, when Phoebe doth behold 
Her silver visage in the wa'try glass, 
Decking with liquid pearl the bladed gra% 
(A time that lovers flights doth still conceal) 
Through Athens* gate have we devis'd to seal. 

Her, And in the wood, where often you^iid I 
Opon faint primrose beds were wont to lie, 
Emptying our bosoms of their fcounsels sweet j 
There my ij'Stfwe/^r and myself shall meet, ^ 
And thence from Athens turn sofv^y our eyes. 
To seek new friends and strange companions, 
Fa/ewel), sweet play-f^low. 

Lys, Helen, adieu. 
At you on hini; Dimttrm doat on you. 

l^Exeunt Lys. and Her^ 

S C E N E V. 

Heljena* 

I'll tell Demetrius of fair Het^mia's flight ; 
Then to the wood will he to-morrow night 
Pursue her ; I'll at distance steal behind. 
His sight alone will ease my tortured mind. 
How happy some o*er other some can be ? 
Through Athens I am thought as fair as she.. 
£at what of that^ Demetrius thinks not so. 

/ AIR. 

Love looks not with the eyes ^ut with the mind, 
• And therefore is wing'd Cupid painted blind : 
Nor hath love's mind of anyt judgment taste ;. 
Wings, and no eyes, figure unheedy haste. 
And therefore is love said to be a child 
Because in choice be often is beguitd^ 

. Kx ' SCENE 
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SCENE VI, 

Changes to a Forest. 

Enter a Fairy at one Door, and FvcKat another. 

Puck, How now, spirit, whither wander you ? 

Fair, Over hill, over (!ale. 
Through biwh, through biiar. 
Over park, over pale, 
Th rjf) ugh flood, through fire, ' 
1 do wander every where, 
Swifter than the moon's sphere;^ 
And I serve the Fairy Queen, 
To dew her orbs upon the green. 

Puck. I must go seek some dew drops-here. 
And hang a pearl in eve; y cowslip's car, , 

AIR. 

Where the hee sticks, theft lurk /, 
Jn a cowslip*s betl'I lie, 
There I couch when owls do cry : 
■ On the haVs back I do fly 
After suH'sei merrily. 

Merrily y merrily, shall 1 live now, : 

Uuder the blossom that hangs on the bough. 

The king doth keep his revels here to night, 
Tiike heed the queen come not within his sight. 
For Oberon is passing fell and wrath, , 

Because that she, as her attendant, hath 
A lovely boy, and he would-have the child V 
Kni^lit ofhis train, to trace the forests wild. 
iJut n)ake« room. Fairy, here comes Oberpn, 
Fair. And here my mistress ; would that we were gone, 

SCENE vir. 

Enter Oberon and his Train ^t one door, ^veehj and her 

Train at another. 

Oberon, 

J'JJ meet by moon-Iight; proud Titania. 

Queeni 
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Queen. What, jealous Oberonf Fairies, skip hence, 
I have forsworn his b^d and company. 

Ober, Why should Titania cross her Oberon t 
1 do but beg a little changeling boy. 

Queen. The Fairy land buys not the child of Rie; 
His mother was a votress of my order. 
And in the spiced Indian air by night 
Full often she hathgcssipt by my §jde; ^ 

But she being mortal, of that boy did die. 
And for heY sake I do rear up her child. 
And for her sake I will not part with him, 

Ober, How loiig within this wood inter^d you stay 

Queen. Perchance, 'till after Theseus* wedding-^day. 
If \ ou will patiei.tly dance in our Found, 
And see our moon-light revels go^with us : 
If not, shun me, and 1 will 6} are your haunts. 

Ober. Give me that boy, and 1 will go with thee. 

Queen. Not for thy Fairy kingdom. Elves away» 

•AIR. 

.O'er the smooth enameud green^ ^ 

Where no print of step^ hath been. 

Follow me as J sing. 

And touch the warbled string. 

[^Exeunt Q^enand train* 



Ober. Well, go thy way; thou sha*^ not fiom this grove 
Till I torment thee for this injury— 
My gentle Puck, come hkher; thou rem'^mber'st 
I shew'd thee once a flo\ver, fetch me that herb. 
The JHice of it on sleeping eye-Hd& laid, " 
Will make a man or-'Woman madiy d^at 
Upon the next liv^ creature that it see*. 

Pud. V\\ put. a girdle lound about the earth 
In forty minutes. 

l^Exit Puck.^ 

Ober. Having once this juice, 
I'll watch Titania when she is asleep, 
And drop the liquor of it in her'^eyes : 
The next thing which she waking loyks upon, 
She shall pursue it with the soul of love ; 
(And ere 1 take this charm from pli her si^^ht 
(As I can take it with another h^ b) 
rU make her lender up her page u me.^ 

K 4 AIR, 
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AIR. 

Come follow, follow me 

Te fairy elves that be,' 

O'er tops of dewy grass, ' ' 

So nimbly do we pass. 

The young and tender stalk 

Ne'er bends where we do walk, 

A C T II. S 6 E N E 1. 

Jn openplfxin bordered with wood^ 

Enter Oberon. 

Ob£RQK» 




w 


HO comes here ? I am invifible» 
And I will hear .their conference* 

Enter Demetrius^ Helena following bim* 

I>EMETRI171». 


Hence, get thee gone, and follow me no more. 
You do impeach your modesty too miKh, 
To leav# the city, and commit yourself 
Into the hands of one that loves you not^ 
To trust the opportunity of night. 
And the ill counsel of a desart place, 

Helen. Itis-not night when I do see your fkce. 
Nor doth this wood lack worlds of company, 
For you, in my respect, are all the World. 

Deme. Til fun from thee and bide me in the braket. 
And leave thee to the mercy of wild beasts. 

Helen. TJie wildest hath not such a heart as you ; 
Run when you will the s^ory shall be chang'd; 
Apollo flies, and Daphne holds the chase. ^ 

Deme. I will not stay thy questions, let me go, y^ 

Or if you follow me, do not believe 

But I shall do thee mischief in the wood* 

AH 


^ 
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AIR, . 

t Helena. 

Zove made the lovely Venua bufttt ^ 
In vahi, and for the cold y^utb mourn ; 
A youth as cold as you, but bt 
At least pursued no other she. 
So have I setn the lost Clouds pour. 
Into I6f sea a useless sbowtr, 
And the vexed sailors curse the rain. 
For which poor shepherds pray' din vain; 

[^Exeunt Dem, and He!. 

Oher^ Fare thee weJ), nymph^ ere he - doth leave this? 
grove, 
Thou shalt fly hisn^ and he shall seek thy love. 

SCENE IJ. 

Enter Puck^ • , 

I 

Welcome wanderer, hast thou the flower there?-' 
l^uck. Ay, there it is. / . 

Ober, I pray thee give it me; 
Iknow a bank whereon the wildthymeblows^, 
Th re sleeps Titania, some time of the night;. 
I vith the juice of this will streak her eyes. 
And make her full of hateful fantasies. 
Take thou some of it, and seek thro* this grove ;; 
A sweet Athenian lady is in love 
With a disdainful youth ;- anoint his eyes,, 
But do it when the next thing he espies 
May be the ladv. Thou* shalt know the man,. 
By the Athenian garments he hath on, 
EfFectit with some care,jthat he^may prove 
More fond'of her, than she upon her love. 

[I,xit. 
K 5 SCENE- 
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SCENE III. 

EnUr<^mx^ with her Train. 

Queen, 

Come, now a roundel, and a Fairy son^ : 
Then for a third part of a minute hence. 
Some to kill cankers in the musk-rose-buds. 
Some war with rear* mice for their leathern wings. 
To make my small elves coats : And some keep back 
The claAiorous owJ, that nightly hoots, and wondeis 
At our queiftt spirits. . •> 

A I R. 

Tou spotted snakes with doubly tongue, 

Thorny bedgbogs, be not seen, 
2^ewts and blind worms do no wrong. 

Come not near the Fairy^ Queen. 

Philomel with melody. 

Sing in your sweet lullaby : 
LulbUy lulla, lullaby, lulla, lulla, lullaby, 
• Never barm, nOr spelt nor charm. 
Come the Fairy's pillow nigb. 

So good flight with lullaby. 

JVeaving spiders come not here ; 

Hence, you long-legged spinners, hence : 
Beetles black approach not near, 

IVorm nor snail do no offence. 

Philomel with melody 

Sing in your sweet lullaby, 
^-mliay lulla^ lullaby, lulla, lulla, lullaby, y/ 

Never barm, nor spell nor charm 
Vome the Fdiry's pillow nigh. 

So good night with lullaby , 

Exeunt Fairies, 

Enter Oberox. 

O^^r. Wh:it thou seest whew thou dost wake 
Do it Sor thy tru€ love take •, 


t 
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ove and languish for his sake : 

B it ounce, or cat, or bear, 

ird, 01 boar^ with bristled hair, . 

I thy eye what shall appear, . - 

''hen thou wak'.st it is thy dear? 

ake when some vile thing is near. 

COberon squeezes the juice on ber eyes and Exit 

^ S.C EN E IV. 

Enter Lysavder and HERMfAv 

[Lysander, 

ir love, you're faint with wandering in the wf od ; 
And, to speak truth, 1 have forgot 01: r way : 
e'll rest us, Hermia, if thou thirfk it good, 
And tarry for the comfort of the day. • 
Her, Be't sn, Lysander ; find you out a bed, 
r I upon this bank will rest my head, 
Lys. One turf shall serve as pillow for us both, 
te. heart, one bed, two bosoms, and one troth. 

D U E T T E. 

Kot the silver doves that fly, 

Toak'd in GythereaV car ; 
Are -so beauteous to the eye. 

Are so choicely match' d by far. 
Not the wings that bear aloft 

The gay sportive Gqd oflove^ 
Are so lovely bright and rofl. 

Or with more consent do mcvei 

vc. T) ere will I He ; sleep give thee all his rest, 
hr. XN'ith half that wish^ the wisher's eyes be prest. 

• ' i^heyue^p. 

^ ^ SCENE 
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S E E N E V. 

Enter Puck, 
Puck. 

Through the forest have I gone. 
But Athenian find I none 

On vrhose eyes I might approve, ; 

This fl jwer's f jrce in stirring love ; 
Kight and silence I who is here ? 
Weeds of Athens he doth wear; 
This is he my |Vfast;er said. 
Despised the Athenian maid I - 

And here the maiden sleeping sound 
On the damp and dirty ground, ' 
Churl, upon thy eyes 1 throw, 
All the power this charm doth owe 
When thou wak'st, let love fprbid. 

Sleep his seat on thy eye-lid : — ' 

So awake when I am gone. 
For I must now to Oberon^ lExU Puck. 

S C E N E VI. 
Enter Demetrius, and HzLEHf a following ^ 

Helena 

Stay, tho' thou kill me, sweet Demetrius ! 

^ Deme. I charge thee hence, and do not haunt me thus. 

Helen, O wilt thou, darling, leave me? do not so. 

Deme, Sta)', on thy peril, I alone will go. 

[Exit Demetrius* 

Helen. Happy is Hermia, wheresoe'er she lies; 
For she hath blessed and attractive eyes. 
How came her eyes so bright ? not with salt tears. 
If so, my eyes are oftener wash'd than hers. 
But who is here ? Ly sunder, on the ground ; 
Dead or asleepi, I see no blood no wound : 
Lysander if you live, good Sir, awake. 

Say, 


%. 
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AIR- 
LYSANDER. 

Say, lovely dream,wbere could' st iboujind 

Shades to counterfeit that face ; 
Colours oj this glorious kind, ^ 

, Come not from any mortal place ; 
In heaven itself thou sure wert drest. 

With that angel-like disguise. 
Thus deluded am I blest. 

And see my joy with closed eyes. 

Transparent Helen, nature here shews art> v 

That through thy bosom makes me see thy heart; 
Where is Demetrius f Oh, how fit a word 
is that vile name, to perish on my sword ? 

HeL Do not say so, Lysander, say not so ? 
What tho' he loves your Hermia, yet you know^ ' 

That Hermia still loves vou ; then be content. 

Lys, Content with Hermia ? no, I do repent 
The tedious minutes I with her have spent; 
Not Hermia, hut-Helena now I love : 
Who will not change a raven for a dove ? 

HeL Wherefore was I to this keen mock'ry bom ? 
When at your hands did I deserve this scorn ? 
But fare you well. Perforce 1 must confess, 
1 thought you lord of more true gentleness. 

[Exit Helena* 

Lys, ^hesees not Hermia, Hermia sleep thou there, 
Helen is now Lysander s only Care. 

\_Exit Lysandex^ 

S C E N E VI. 

Hermia* 

Help me, Lysander^ help me, do thy best, 
To pluck this crawlifig serpent from my breast: \/ 
Ay me, foj pity, what a dream was herfe ? 
Lysander, speak, I almost swoon with f^ar ; 
Methought a serpent eat my heart away, 
And you sat smiling at his cruel prey: 
Lysander, what removed ? Lysander, lord ! 
What out of hearing, gone ? no sound, no word ? ^ 
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Where are yQii> speak ? alas ! he is not near* 

AIR. 

Sweet soothing hope, whose magic-arl. 

Transforms our nights to ^ay, 
Dispel the clouds, that wrap my heart, 

With thy enlivning ray i ' 

TJms when the sky^ with noxious steams 

Has been obscurd a-^while. 
The sun darts forth his piercing beams. 

And makes all nature smile. 

lExit HeemiAi 

S C E N E VII. 

Enter Oberon and train, meeting Puck* 

Puck. 

Hail, and welcome, gracious king,' 
And all the Fairies that you bring ; 
But wherefore do you thus delay ? \X 
The gehtlc night is prest to pay 
.The usury of long delights, 
She owes to our protracted rites. 

dbe. My fairy .spnghts, brief be your sports to night. 
Much business we have yet to do ere light. 
The queen in slumber wrapt near yonder brake. 
At eautipus distance watch her till she wake ; 
Then know, what 'tis that first comes in her eye, • 
That she must doat on in extremity : 
Her new-born flame will all her thoughts employ. 
Than I for asking, get her Indian boy. 
This done, I will her charmed eye release 
From vision grgss, and all things shall be peace. 

AIR. 

But you must not long delay, 

-Nor be weary yef^ 
There's no time to cast away. 

Or for Fairies to forget 
The virtue of their feet ; 
Knotty legs 4ind plants of clay , 
£eeit for ease, arid love delay ; 
' . - Sut 
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But with yoir it still should fare, 

A^ with the air, ofwbicb you are. . 

By tjie stars glimmering light 
Aided by the glow-worm's fire, 
Every elf and fairy spright, 
Hop as light as bird from briar. 
Now, now, begin to set 
Your spirits in an active heat; 
Instruct your nimble feet, . 

The velvet ground to beat : 

To-morrow be it seen 

Where we to-night have been. 

Sing and dance ardund this place. 

Hand in hand, with Fairy grace« 


I 


Dancci 


AIR. 


^f 


, Now until the break of day 9 

Through this wood each Fairy stray i 

And your night-sports celebrate: 

Every Fairy take his gait, 

Trip away, make no stay, 

Meet me all by bre^k of day* Extunti 

ACT in. SCENE !• 
A F O R E S T. 

• i 

Enter Oberon and Puck. 

# 

Oberon, 

HOW now, mad spright, 
What night-rule now about (his haunted grove? 

puck. My Mistress with a patch'd fool, is in love. 
>Jear to her close and consecrated bower, 
This clown with others had rehears'd a play 
Intended for great TOwews ' nuptial day.. 
When, starting from her bank of mossy-down, 
litania wak'd, and straightway lov'd the clown. 

Qhe. This falls out better than 1 could devise. 
But hast thou latched the Athenian's eyes ? 


J 
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Puck. That is finish'd too ; I took him sleepily ; 
And the Athenian woman by his side, 
That when he wakes, of force she must be ey*d» 

S C EN E II. 

Enttr Demetrius andVLzmiiK^ 

Oberon. 

Stand close this is the same Athenian. 

Pi/cJ^ This is the woman, but ndt this the mam 

Dime, O, why rebuke you him that loves you so ? 

Her, If thou hast slain Lysander in his sleep. 
Then kill me too — 
The sun was not so true unto the day, 
As he to pne. Would hi have stolen away 
From sleeping Hermia f 
It cannot be but thou hast murder'd him, 
So should a murderer look, so dread, so grim.— 

Deme. So should the murder 'd look, and so should I 
'Pierc'd thro* the heart, with your stern cruelty: 
Yet you, the murderer. Look as bright and clear, 
As yonder Vinus in her glimmering sphere, 

AIR. 

Hermia. 

Hotsf calm's the sky, bow undisturb*d the deep^ 

Nature is husb't the very tempests sleep ; 

TBe droivsy winds breathe gently thro* the ireeSy 

And silent on the beach repose the seas : 

Love only wakes, the stormTSat tears my breast 

For ever rages and distracts my rest, 

O love, relentless love^ tyrant accurst, , 

In desarts bred, by cruel tygers ?iurst, 

[^ot/Vhermm. 
Deme. There is no following her in this fierce vein. 
Here, brooding o"er my thoughts, I will remain, 

VLies dowH^. 
SCENE III. 

Oberon. 

What hast thou done i* thou hast mistaken quite, 
And hid thy love-juice on some true love's sigh% 
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About the wood go swifter ih.in the wind. 
And Helena of Athens see thoii hnd. 
iSy some illusion, see thou bring her here; .-^ 
ril charm his eyes against she doth appear. 

Puck Swifter than arrow from the Tartars bow, 
lgo,I go, look how I go. l^Exit TVQX. 

Obe, Let soothing sound, his senses chain, 
And spread obUvion o'er his brain. 

Anoints Djsmetrius'5 eyt^ 

AIR. 

Floxvpr of ibis purple dye. 
Hit wHb Cupids a^rcbery^ 
Sink in apple of bis eye-, . 
When bis love be dotb espy^ 
Let her shim as gloriously 
As the Venus of tbe sky. 
When tbou wak'st if she be by, 
Beg of ber for remedy. 

Enter Puck. 

Puck Captkln (^ onr Fairy band, 
Helena is near at hand 
And the youth, mistook by me. 
Pleading for a lover's fee, 

Obe, Stand aside : the noise they make 
Will cause Demetrius to awake. 

SCENE IV. 

« ■ ^ 

Enter LVsandeIk and Helena* 

Lysavder. 

Why should yoa think that I should woo in scorn f 
Scorn and derision never came in tears. 
Look, when 1 vow I weep ; and vows so bom. 
In their nativity all truth appears. 
HeL These vows arc Hcrmias^ 


1, 
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AIR. 

Lysander. 

Do not call it sin in me, 

That I am forsworn fir tbee 

Tboufor whom even Jove would swear, 

Juno hut an iEthiop were. 

And deny himself fir Jove, 

Turning mortal for tby love. 

Demetrius. ( awaking,) 

O Helen, goddess ! nymph, perfect, divine. 
To what my love, shall I compare thine eyne ? 
Crystal is muddy ; O how ripe in show 
Thy lips, those kissing cherries tempting grow I 

Hel, Can you not hate me, as 1 know you do. 
But you must join in flouts to mock me too f 

Lys. You love Hermia, therefore with all my heart. 
In Hermia's love, I yield you up my part ; 
And yours in Helena to me bequeath. 

Hel, Never did mockers waste more ii le breath* 

Deme. Lysander, keep thy Hermia, I will none* 
If e'er I lov'dher, all that love is gone. 
And now Helen, it is home returned. 

S C E N E V. 

Bnter Hermia* 

Her, Dark night> that from^ the eye bis function take 
The ear more quick of apprehension makes r- 
Mine ear, I thank it, brought me to thy sound. 
But why unkindly didst thou leave me so ? 
Lys, Why should he stay, whom love doth press to go 
Her, What love could press Lysander from my side ^ 
Lys. Lysander % love, fail Helena, 
Her, You speak not as you think: it cannot be, 
Hel, Injurious Hermia, most ungrateful maid. 
Have you conspir'd, have you with these contriv'd 
To bait me with this foul deriMon ? 
Is all the counsel that we two have shar'd, ^4 ^ 

The sisters vows, the hours that we have spent, 

When 
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When we have chid the hasty footed time, 
For parting us : O I and is all forgot. 
But fare ye well, 'tis partly mine own fault, 
Which death or absence soon shall remedy. 

A I R. 

Since Hermit neglects me. 
And He thus rejects me. 
My pride with my heart shall contend, 
ril quit Jove for ever^ 
Ourfriendsbip dissever. 
Adieu to my lover and friend. 

My easy helievingx 
Tour guiles and deceiving. 
No more my fond heart shall betray ; 
rfl roam aesart places, 
r II fly human faces, 
From friendship and love fly far away, 

». ^Ejcit Heucna* 

Lys. Stay, gentle Helenai hear my excuse ; 
My love, my life, my soul, fair Helena, 
Deme. I say I love her more than thou, Lysander, 
Lys, If thou say so, withdraw, and p. ove it too, 
Deme, Quick, come. 
Her. Lysander, whereto tends all this ? 
Am not I Hermia f are not you Lysander ^ ^ 

Lys* Therefore be out of hope, for it is true. 
That I do hate thee, and love IJfUna. 

[^Exeunt Dbm. and LvSt . 

AIR. 

Come pride, love-disdaining, 

Hence sighs and complaining, 
Affection is banish' d my breast'^ 

By nature tba' tender, 

To rage I surrender 
That heart which soft passion po€sesl» 

Fury, revenge^ and slighted love. 
Have to a serpent changed the dove. 

lExiU 


«L^S^^ 


f 
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SCENE vr. 

Enter Oberon and Puck. 
AIR 
Oberon. 

Sigb no mare, ladies, sigb no more, 

Men were deceivers ever ; 
One foot on sea, and one on shore. 

To one thing constant never. 

This is thy negligence.: sttll thou mistak'st: 
Or else commit'st thy knaveries willingly. * 
Thou seest these lovers seek a place to 6ght; 
Hie therefore. Fairy, over-cast the night, \ 

Then crush this herb into Lysanders eye, 
Whose liquor hath this virtuous property, 
To take from thence all error with its might. 
And make his eye-balls rowl with wonted sight,j/' 

Puck. Where is our Fairy Queen, my high-grste'd lord ? 

Obe. Within the wood there, on a daisy bank 
Sleeping she lies, her patch'd fool by her side; 
Her dot^e now. I do begin to pity, 
And with this "herb will take the charm away ; 
^When next she wakes, all this derision 
Shall seem a dream and fruitless vision* 
This, this I'll infuse. 
Whose sovereign dews 
Shall dear each film that cloud her sight ; 
And you her ciystal humours bvi^ht, 
From noxious vapours purged and free. 
Shall be as you were wont to be. 


lExit OBimoK* 


AIR. 
Puck, 

Up and dewn^p and down, 
I will lead them up and downi 
J am fear d infield and toittff, 
Goblin, lead them up and down* 


SCEJSffi 


/ 


\ 
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SCENE VIL 
Enter Oberon, and QvEEufrotn the wood. 

Queen. 

1 

My Oberon! what visions have I seen! 

Ober. Silence a^while ; 
TiUmia, musick call, and strike more dead 
Than sleep, the sense ot all these lovers. 

Queen, Musick, ho, musick; such ascharraeth sleep. 

AIR. 

Orpheus with bis lute made trees. 
And the mountain tops that freeze 

Bow. themselves when he did sing ; 
7b his musick, plants and flowers 
Ever spring, as sun and showers 

There bad made a lasting spring. 

Obe. Sound, mlisick ; come, my Queen, take hand with me 
And rock the ground whereon these-- sleepers be 

[Dance, afid Exeunt. 

SCENE 'VIII. 

Enter Theseus, Hippolit a, Egeus, and Train, 

Theseus. 

Go one of j'^ou, find out the forester. 
For now our observation is performed; 
And since we have the vaward of the da^. 
My love shall hear the musickofmy hounds : 
Uncouple in the western valley, go 
Dispatch I say ; but soft, what nymphs are these 

. Eqv:us (looking out.) 

My lord, this is my dau-hter here asleep, 
And ihis Lysander ; ^h'ls Demetu us h, 
I wonder at their being here together. 

Tbes, No doubt they rose up early to observe 
The rite of May, and hearing our intent, 


C*Ck^«Bkfc 
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Come here in grace of our solemnity. 

But speak Egeus, is not this the day , 

Thzt Hermia should give answer of her choice ? 

Egeus. It is, my lord. 

Tbes. Go bid the huntsmen wake them with their horn* 

lAIR. 

Eark, ba,k, bow tbe bounds and born, 
Cbearly rouse tbe slumbering morn : 
From tbe side of yon boar bill, 
Tbro tbe bigb wood ecboing sbrill. 

[They wake. 

Tbes. Good-morrow friends ; saint Valentine is past. 
Begin these wood-birds but to couple now .'' 
How comes this concord in the world . ^ 

That hatred is so far from jealousy, 
*To sheep by hate, and not fear enmity ? 

hys. My lord, I shall reply amazedly 
Half sleep, half waking; but, as^I do think, 
I came with E^fmia hither. Our intent 
Was to be goOe from Atbens^ where we might be 
Free from the peril of th' Athenian law. 

Egeus, Enough, enough, my lord, you have enough 
I beg the law, the law upon his head: 
They would have stoU'n away, they would, Demetrius, 
Thereby to have defeated you and me. 

Deme, My lord, the joy and pleasure of mine eye. 
Is ohJy Helena. To her, my lord. 
Was I betrothed ere I Hermia raw; 
But like a sickness did I loath this food ; 
Biit'now in health come to my natural taste. 

Tbes. EgeuSy I will overbear your will. 
For in the temple, by and by With us, 
These couples shall eternally be knit; 
And, for the morning now is something woi n, 
Our purposed hunting shall be set aside. 

Deme. Thesethings seem small and undistinguishable 
Like far-off mountains turned into clouds, * 


AIR. 
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AIR. 

Love's a tempest, life*s the ocean^ 

Passion crost, the deep deform ; 
Rude and raging tbo* tbe motion^ 

Virtue fearless, braves tbe storm : . 
Storms and tempests may blow over 

And subside to gentle gales : 
So tbe poor despairing lover , 

When least boping, oft prevails^ 

Tbes. Come now (to Love and Hymen, let us pay 
Lir vows, and then with nnrth conclude the day} 
fortnight hold we this sole mni ty, 
nightly revel, and new jollity. 

CHORUS. 

Hail to love, and melcomejoy 

Hail to tbe delicious boy I 

See tbe sun from love returning. 

Loves tbe flame in xvbicb be's burning : 

Hail to love, tbe softest pleasure ; 

Love and beauty reign for ever* 

lExeunt^ 


FINIS. 
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AND 


P E R D I T A. 


DRAxMATIS PERSONS. 


Leontes Mr. Garrick. 
Polixenes Mr. Havard» 
Camillo ^Ir. Davies, 
Old Shepherd Mr. Berry. 
Clown Mr. Woodward. 
Autolicus Mr.. TaHes, 
Cleomines Mr. Jefferson. 
Flofizel Mr. HoUaftd. 


Gent. Mr. Blahes. 
Servant Mr. Beard*^ , 
Rogero Mr. JVaiher* 
Perdita Mrs. Gibber. 
Paalina .M*s Bennet., . - 
Dorcas Miss MirtorSm 
Mopsa Mrs. Bradsbaw.: 
Hermipne Mrs. Fritcbari. 


x. 


I^C E N E I. 
Tbe Court o/'Bo^iemia. 
Mmter Camillo and a Gj^tleman, 
Camillo. 


THE Gods send him safe passage to us, for he seeroi 
embarked in a tempestuous season. 
Gent. I pray thee, lord CiimiZ/o, instruct me, what co»^ 
cealed matteY there is in the coming afL'eoutes to Bobemm,' 
shou'd so wrap our king in astonishment ? " , 

Cam. Good sign your knowledge in the court is youi^" 
if you make that your question. 

G^nL I wou'd not be thought too curious, but I prithee, 
be my tutor in this matter. 

Cam, To be short then — Give it thv hearing, for mytatfe 
is well worthy of it; tUeseXwo kings, Leontes ofSidly, and 

Folixenes 


^ 
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Polixenes went to repay Sicily the visitation that he justly 
oir'd him. . Most royally, and with the utmost freedom 
of society, was he entertain'd both by Le0nt€S,znd his queen 
Hermime; a lady, whose bodily accomplishments were un- 
parellel'd, but by those of her own mind. The free strokes 
of youth and gaiety, in her extended civility to Polixenes 
(pleas'd as she was to see her lord delighted) bred in him 
suspicion of her conduct. 

GenU And that is an evil weed, that once taking root, 
Ta,ee€^ no manure. 

Cam. I then waited about the person of Leontes, and was 
alone thought worthy the participation of his jealousy. In- 
to my bosom he disgorg'd his monstrous secret, with no 
tenderer an injunction than to take off kis innocent, abused 
guest, by poison. 

Gent. To kill Polixenes ! 

Catb. Even so. — ^What cou'd I do ? What ran evenest 
i¥]th the grain of my honesty I did, and have not since re- 
pented me ;— whisper'd Polixenes of the matter— -left my 
large fortunes, and my larger hopes in Sisily, and on the 
very wing of occasion Hew with him hither, no richer than 
my honour; and have since been ever of his bosom. 

Gent. ] tremble for the p0or qtieen, left to the injuriee 
of a powerful king^ andjeirilous husband. 

Cam, Lefl too in her condition ! for she had some 
while promis'd an heir to Sicily ^ and now, mark me, — for 
the occasion / 

Gent. CannT)t surpass my attention. ■■■ 
Cam. Scarcely settled in BobeAtia here, we are alarm'd 
with thearrival of Paulina (that excellent matron, and true 
friend of her unhappy queen) from whom we too soon 
learn how sid a tradgedy had been acted in Sicily — ^the dis- 
honor'd J/Srrm/ofif clapp'd up in piison, where she gave 
the king a princess — the child (the innocent milk yet in 
her innocent mouth) by the king's command, expos'd; ex- 
posed even on thedesarts of the kingdom ;— our Poiix^ 
ems being falsly deemed the father. 
Gent. Poor babe; unhappy queen ! tyrant Ltontes! 
Cam. what bhcker title will you fix upon him, when 
you shall hear that Hermioney in her weak condition {the 
childbed privilege deny'd, which belongs to women of ail 
&shion) was haul'd out to an open mocker^' of trial; that 
on this inhuman outrage (herfamebcin^kili'd before) she 
Vol. I. L ' ^^^ 
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died ; — in the very prison where she was deliver*4> &^i\ 
and that on her decease, Paulina (whose fte^ ton^e was 
the king's living 8Coiirge> and perpetual remeint)raneer to 
him of his dead queen) fled with her effects, for safety of 
her Vife, to Bolnmia; here— -^I tire'you. 

Gent. My king concern'd, I am too deeply interested ia 
the event, to be indifferent to the relation. 

Cam. All this did Leontes/m defiance of the plain answer 
of the oracle, by him consulted at Delphi; which yow, rf- 
Ur sixteen years^ occurring to h's nwre sober thoughts, he 
£rst thiQks it probable, then finds it true, and his^ penitence 
thereupon Is as, extreme, as his suspicion^ had beenfatjil. 
In the course of his sorrows, as we are infarm'^t twice at- 
tempted on his life ; and this is now his goad to the present, 
expedition ; to make all possiUe atonement tp bis injur'd 
brother Bob^mia, and tons the fellow-suflerers in his 
wrongs : — we must break off— —the king. and goodPauIr 
ind . 

J?//ier PoLixiNsis tfwi Paulina, 

Polix.Weep not now, Paulina^ so Iong-2:one-by my 
fortunes ; this strange and. unexpected visit, from LcmiUi 
calls all your sorrows u pa-new : but good Paulina^s^m'^ 
fied that heav'n has wijrd ;'t so. That sixteen years jib« 
sence shou'd passunnotjc'd by this king, without exchaiiae 
or gifts, letters, or embassies: and now !— I am amaz'd 
as thou art; but not gn>v'd ?-, 

Paul, Grudge me not a tear to the memory of my quesn, 
my royal mistress; and th^xc dies my resentmant; now, 
LeonteSf welcome. , 

Polix. Nobody resolv'd : of him think we no more of 
'till he arrives. 

Ca/i». Hail, royal sir. If the king of 5^/tv/y escape this 
dreadful tempest, I shall esteem him a favourite of the gods, 
Und his penitence effectual. 

Polix. O^ that fatal colintry Stctlyy and of its penitc;|lt 
fas we must think him) and reconcil'd kin^;; my brother, 
(whose loss of his most precious queen and child are jeven 
now a-fresh lamented) I prithee, speak no more ; — say to 
me, when baw'st thou prince Florizel, my son > Fathers 
are rib less unhappy their issue not being gracious, than 
th«j ar6 in losing 'em, whpn ihey have approved their vir- 
tii^s^ ^ Cam» 
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Cam, Sky it is three da3's since I saw the prince ; what 
his happier affairs may be, are to hi6 unknown ; but I have 
musingly noted, he is of late much retir'd from court, and 
is ^ess treqa^nt to his princeljr ex^rds^s than formerly he 
tiath appeared. 

PoHx.l have considered so much CamUlOj and with some 
catej so far, that 1 have eyes urrder my service, which look 
ypon his rehrovedness ; from whom I have this intelligence, 
that he is seldom from the house of a most hom^I)' shep- 
herd — A man, they say, that fro hi very nothing, is grown 
rich beyond the imagination of his hti^ibours; 

Pauh I haVe hearu too of ^uch a man, who hath a daugh-' 
tcr of most rare note ; the report of her is extended more 
than can be thought to begin from slich a cottage. 

Poliz. That's likev<^fse part of my intelligence ; and, I 
fear, the ihgelftiat plucks our son thither. Thou, Camillc, 
shak accompany us to the place, where we will (not appear- 
ing w^hat we are) have some questions, with the shepherd ; 
frona whose simplicity I think it not Uneasy to get the fcause 
of my son's resort thither. 

Cam. I willingly obey your command. 
Polix. My best Cumflto /—we must disguise ourselves. 
Paul, Lest your i^bj^alty be diS(i6ver*d by the attendance 
^ any of your bwri train ; my sWWard, Dion, shall provide 
disguises^ and accompany your design with all secrecy. 

Ft^liJt, It is well advis d-^I ivfll make choice of some few 
to attend us, Who shall wait at a distance from the cottage— 
you instruct Dion in the nl^tter, While we prepare ourselves. 

[^Exit Pollixenes and Camilio, 
Paul, (sola) What fir^ Is in my ears ! can it be so ? 
Or are my senses cheated with a dr^am ? , 
LeonUs in Bohemia I — ^O most welcome* 
My penitent leige — my tears were those of joy 
•'-^Pdulina, for her royal mistress* sake, 
SfwJI give thee welcome to this iryur'd coast: 
Such' as the riches of two mighty kingdoms, 
Bohemia join'd with fruitful Sici/y, 
Wou'd not avail to buy — Leofttcs, Wfelcoilie, 
Let thy stout vessel but the beating stand 
Of this chafd sea^ and thou art whole on land. 

\i^Exit Paulina. 
' t t ^ SCENE 
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S C B N E lU . 

Tbe Country by the Sea-Side. A Storm. 

Better an Old SHEPHERb. 

I would there were no age between thirteen and thrie 
and twenty; or that you^h WQu'dfiieep, outthfs.i^: for 
there is nothing in fhe between^ but getting wenches with 
child, wronging the ancientry^ stealing, fighting — r-Hark 
you now! wou'd any but these bQi]*a brains of two and 
twenty hunt this weather ! tiiey iitlne scar'd away two of 
my best sheep, whith, I fear; the'woff will sooner find ttan 
the master; if any whei'e I liiat«' '^, 'tis by the sea-aide, 
browzing of ivy Yet I'll ^tarry fill itiy son come: !w 
hollow 'd but even now—— Whoa! ho^^oa ■ ■ » 

V 

Clown. Hoilloa ! hoa ! • 

Old Step. What, art so near ? What ail'st thou man? 

Clown. I have seen such a sight ! 

Old Sbep. Why, boy, how is it ? 

Clown. I wou*d you did but see how the sea chafes, bow 
it rages, how it rakes up the shore - But I am not to say 
it is a sea, foi' it is now the sky ; betwixt the firmanient and 
it you cannot thrust a bodkin's point.— —— But O the ^nost, 
piteous cry of the poor souls, sometimes to see 'em, and 
not to see 'em— -—But then, the ship— to see how the set 
fiap^ragon'd it— but first how the poor souls roar'd, and 
the sea mock'd 'em — —Then the ship, frow boring the- 
moon with ker main mast, and anon swallow'd with ytst 
and froth, as you'4 tharst a cork into a hogshead»^ 

Old Sbep, Name of mercy ! when was thii, boy ? 

Clown, Now, now, I have not winked ^n&e I saw ft! the 
men are not yet cbld Under water. 

Old Sbep. *Wou'd I had been by the ship^de to havt 
lielp'd em. 

C/ow«. There your cltiaiity wou'd havelak'd foofii^. 

Old Sbep. tteavy matters ! heavy matters ! 

Clown. Look I look, father-— there are two of 'cm cast 
ashore, aad crawling up the rock — ^now they are downi 
fain — poor souls, they hare no ^ptren^h to keep their lidW 
J will go kelp them* " 1/ 

OldSbiiMi 


'A 
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Old Sbep, Run, nifj, lM>y ! thy legs are youngest. 
' Clown, Stay, they have found the road to the beacli, and 
eome towards us. ■'■■ ^ >'• 

Old Ship. Same rich men, I warrant 'em 5 that are poor* 
•r than we now, 

' 'tilatvn. hordi, father! look— they are out-landish-fclk, 
their fine clothes sHre shiHink in the wetting. 

EnUr LEONtfisJ supported by Cleum inks. 

C/ttWWi Bear up* my liege ; — again welcome on siw)re. 

j[i^7/v Fi^tter me not- — —In death djstindiona ceas€— 
Ami oh shore; walk I on land, f^rm land, 
0«43de I yet uppn the billows backs ? 
Methinks 1 fee( |he motion— ^who art thou ? 

Cleom, Know you me not?-; — ^Your friend ^leomhte<g. 
P Leon. Where are my other friends ?— What, peri^hdall^ 

Cleom. Not a soul sav'd } ourselves are all our crew. 
Pilot, shipmaster, boatswain, sailors, all. y 

£eoff.Xand^f the Gods I Yet wherefore perish'd they. 
Innocent souls ! and I, with all my guilt, 
Live 5'et to load the earth ?-,— O righteous Gods ! 
Your ways are past the line of man to tathom« 

Cleom. Waste not your small remaining strength of body 
In warring with yOHr ipind. This desert waste 
Hassomeinbabitants—— Here's help at hand— — 

Good day^ oi^ jnm^-r^ 

Old Sbep., Never said in worset time— -a better to both 
your worships— command us, Sir. 

Clown. You have beeii sweetly 5oak'd ; give the Gods 
thanks that you are ajive to feel it, 

£r#«a. We are iin9st thankful, Sir. 

Cieom. Wliat desarts are uirsc ratne f 
'"' Old Sbep. The desarts of Bohemia. 

Leon. Say*5t ihou Bobemiaf ye Gods Bohemia! 
la ev'ry act your judgements are sent forth 
Against Leontes!— — Here to be wreck'd and sav'd ! 

L/iJpon this coast ! All the wrongs I have dwue, 

Stir now afresh within me Did I not 

iiUpon this coast expose my harmless infant——^ 
Bid Polixenes (falsly det^m'd the father) 

To take this child O hell born jealousy ! 

All but myself most innocent — and now 
Upon this coast— —Pardon, Hermione ! 


"t^ 
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Fwas this that sped thee to thy proper he^v'n ; 
If from thy sainted seat above the (clouds, 
Thou seest my weary pilgrimage thro* life, 
T^oathM, hated life, cause uiieiyoy'd with ti^. 
Look down, ^nd pity me. 

Cleom. Good Sir, be calm : 
What's gone, and what's past help, should be past grief | 
You do repent these things too sorely. " 

Leon, I cant repent these things, for they arc heaivier 
Ihan all my woes can stir: 1 must betake me 
To nothing but despair^ — a thotisand knees 
Ten thousand years together, naked, fastings 
Upon a barren mountain, and still winter, 
Ja storms perpetual, could not more the Gods 
To Jook this way upon me. 

^Clown, What ?ay« he, pray ? The sea )ias quite wasb'iJ 
avVay the poor gentleman's brains. Come, bring him along; 
to our farm ; and we'll give yoii both a warm bed, and 6rj 
cloathing. ' 

Cleom. Friends, we accept your oflfer'd courtesy. 
Come, Sir — bearuj^ — be'calm — compose your^mind; 
If still the tempest rages there, in vain 
The Gods have sav'd you from the deep. 

Leon, rjl take thy council, friend ;^end me thy arm— 
Oh, Hermoine f [Ljeans on hini^ 

Cleom, Good shepherd, shew us to the cottage. 

Old Sbep. This way, this way • 

Clown. And now the storm's blown over, father ; we*H 
send down Nicholas and hisfellow to pick up the dead bo- 
dies, if any may be thrown ashore, and bury them. 

Old Sbef>, 'Tis a rood deed, boy- Helj^ \\\Z 5^t';;3aen;' 

nfitj l3rfng tiiem afte^ me, ' [^ExemU 

S C E N E. III. 

Another Part of the Country. 
Enter AuxoLicus (Singing. 

S O N Id. 

when daffodils begin to peere 

With hey the doxy over the ddle , 
Why then comes in the sweet tb' year. 


/br the red l)lood re/gns o'er ib^ winter's pale^ 
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Tbe white sheet bleaching on the hedge ; 

IV'Ub hey the sweet birds, O bow they sing! 
Doth set my proggirtg tooth on edge : 

For a quart of ale ts a dish for a king. 

I once serv'd prince Fiorizelf stnd in my time wore three- 
pile ; but now am out of sei vke# 

SO N G. 

But shall I go mourn for that my dear f 

Tbe pale moon shines by night ; 
And when I wander here and there, ' 

I then do go most right, • 

My traffic is sheets ; when the kite builds, look to lesser 
linen. My father nam'd me Autolicus, being htter'd under 
Mercury : who, as I am, was like a snapper- up of un* 
cQusidered trifles : with dice and drab I purchas'd this ca- 
parison, and my revenue is the sily cheat— for the life to 
coir.e, I sleep out of the thought of it<-^a prize! a prize ! 

Enter ClowK. 

Clown. Let me see, every eleven weather tods-^every 
tod yields pound, and odd shilling ; fifteen hundred shorn<p~ 
what comes the wool to ? 

AuioU If the sprindge hold, the cock's mine. \^Aiid€. 

Clown. I can't do't without counters ' . Let me see, what 
am 1 tobuy foroursheep'shearing-feast?-- — Thi*e pounds 

of sugar, five pounds of currants, rice What will this 

sister of mine do with rice ? But rayfather hath made her 
mistress of the feast, and she lays it on.. ■ ■ She hath made 
me four and twenty nosegays for the shearers«-l must have 
saflfrou to colour the warden pies — mace-*-dates — none-i- 
that's out of my note ; nutmegs, seven j a race or two of 
ginger, but that I may beg; four pound of prunes, and as 
many raisins o' th' sun. 

Aiitoli (grovelling on the ground) Oh ! that ev*er I was 
born \ 

Clown. In the name of me— 

AiitoL O help me, help me : pluck but off these rags, and 
then death, dea h 

Clown, Alack, poor soul, thou hast need of more rags to 
lay on thee, lather than to have these off. ^ 

AvAol.OhySxT, the loathsomeness of *em offend me, more 

- L 4 than 
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than the stripes I have reeeiv'd; whkh are 'in^fy anci, 

and millions -i 3^> 

Clown. Alas, poor man I z million of beating may come 
to a great matter, 

jfuioL I am robb'd? Sir, find beaten ; my money and Ap- 
parel ta'en from me, and these detestaUe things put upon 
inc. - 

down. What, by a horseman or a footman ^ 
>^w^<>/. A footmari, sweet Sir ; a 'footman. 
Clozvn. Indeed he should be a footman, by the garments 
he has left with thee;. If this be a horseman's coat, ft liath 
Veen veiy hot service.-— —Lend me thy hand,-!*!! help thee: 
Come, lend me thy hand. IHtlps bim up. 

AutoL Oh, good Sir; tenderly— Oh ! 
Clown, Alas, poor soul ! 

jfutol.Ol good Sir; softly, good Sir; I fear. Sir ray 
shoialder blade is out. 

Clswn. How now, can'st stand ? * 

j^utol^ Softly, dear Sir; good Sir, softly; you ha* done 
B)e a charitable office, [Picks bis pockeU 

Clown. Dost lack any money ? I have a little money for 
tkee. 

AutoL No good, sweet Sir; no, I beseech you. Sir; I 
have a kinsm an not past three-quarters of a mile hence, ur« 
to whom I was going ; I shall there have money, cr any 

thing I want- Offer me no money, I pray you, that kills 

my heart. , 

Clown, What manner of fellow was he that robb'd you ? 

^utol. A fellow, Sir, that I have known to go about with 

troi-my-daraes: 1 knew him once a servant of the prince; 

I cannot tell, good Sir, for which' of hfs viitueS it was ; but 

he was certainly whipt out of the coyrt. 

Clown. His vices, you wou'd siiy ; th<»re is no virtue 
whipf/d out of tne court; ttiey cherish it to make it. sta)?, 
there, and yet it will do no mere but abide* 

AutoL Vices, 1 would say, Sir. — r-I know this man well, 
he ha^h been since an ape- bearer, then a process-server, a 
bailiff; then he compast a motion of the prodigal son, and 
married a tinker's wife within a mile where my land and 
living lies ;-and having flown over many knavish professi- 
ons, he settled only in rogue; some call him ^utoUcus. 

Clown. Out upon him, prig ! for ray life, prig ; 
bi uiit$ wakes, fairs, and bear-heatings. 

Aittol 
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AutoUy^xy tru^ Sir ; be, Sir, he^ that's the rogue that ' 
putjme into this apparel. 

Clown, Not a more cowardly rogue ia all Sobemia; if 
you had butlook'd big, and spit at him, he'd have nin. 

jiutoL I must confess to you, Sir, I am no fighter ; I am 
false of heart that way ; and that he knew, 1 warrant hini« 

Clown, How do you do now ? 

AutoL Sweet Sir, much better than Lwas; I can stnnd 
md walk; I will e'en take my leave of you ; and pace soft- 
ly towarcb iwy kinsman's. 

Clown. Shall I bring thee on thy way ? 

AutoL No ^ood fac'd Sin; no good Sir ; no, sweet Sir. 

C/cnitw, Then farewel— — I mustgo buy sf^ices for pur 
sheep-shearing. 

Aidfol. Prosper you, sw^eet Sir. Your purse is riot hot c- 
nough to.puriDbase.yppr^pice. I'll be with you at your 

sheep-shearing too If 1 make not this cheat bricg out 

another, and the shearers prpve sheep, let nae be unriul'd 
and my name, put inta the book of virtue. 

SONG. 

Jog on, jog on, tbefoot-patb way, 

Z^nd merrily bent the slih — ^ — 
A-merry be-art goes all tbe day, > 

Tour sad tires in amile^^a , t;E.\it. 

ACT IT. S C E N E. L 
A Prospect of a Shepberd^s Coit.ige» . 
Enfir Fhoniz^L atad Perdita. 


ij ( 


THESE your unusual weeds, to each part of you 
t)o go a life ; no shepherdess but Flora, 
Peering it -4/»ri/> front, this your sheep-shearing 
Is a meeting of the petty, gods, 
And you the queen on "t. 

Perd, Sir, my gracious lord. 
To chide at your extremes it not becomes me: 
O pardon that I name 'em; your high self. 
The gracious mark o* th' land ; you have obsciir'd 
With a swain'$ wearing ; and me, poor lowly maid, 

L 5 Most 
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Most goddesi-Iike pranked up: but th^t our feast* 
In ever}' mess haye foil}-, and thfe feeders 
Digest it vviih a custom, I'shou'd blush 
To see you so attired ; sworn,! think, 
To shew myself a glass. 

Flor, 14)1058 the time. 
When my CDod faulcon made her flight across 
Thy father's ground. 

rerd. Now Jove afford you cause ! 
To me the difference forges dread : your greatness 
Hath not been us'd to fear; ev'nnow I tremble 
To think yolir father, by som^ accident, 
Shou'd pass this way, as you did : O the fates I 
Ilow.wou'dhe look, to see liis work, so noble, ^ 
Vilely bound rp ! What wouM he say ! or how 
Shou'd I, in these my borrowed; fiaunts, behold 
The «^terness of his presence ? 

Flor, Apprehend. 
Nothing but jollity ! tl>e Gods themselves,. 
Humbling their deities to love, have taken 
The shapes of beasts upon *em~— j^w^//^ 
Become a bull, and bellow'd ; the gvQen Neptunt 
A ram, and bleated;- and the fire rob'd God, 
Golden Apolloy a poor humble swain,. 
As I seem now— their tiansformations 
Were never for a piece of beauty rarer. 
Nor in a way so chaste: since my desires, 
iuin not before mine honour, nor my lust* 
liurn hotter than my faith. 

Ferd Oh, but dear Sir, ^ 

Your resolution cannot hold, when 'tis 
Oppos'd, as it roust be^ by th' power o' th' king: 
One of these two must be necessines, 
Which then will speak, that thou must change this purpoar 
Or I my life. 

Fhh Thou dearest Perdita ; 
With these forc'd thoughts, I prithee, darken not 
The mirth o* th* feast; or I'll be tkine m.y fau-. 
Or not my father's ; for I cannot be , 
Mine own, nor anv thing to any, if 
I be-not thine. To this, I ara most constant^- 
Tho" destiny sav, no. Be merry, gentlest, 
Stv: nah fiich thor.j;hts as tkese, with any thing 
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That you behold the while. Your guests are coming: 
IJft up your countenance ; as 'twere the day 
Of celebration of that nuptial, which' 
We two have sworn shall cgnie. 

Perd. O lidy fortune, 
Stand thou auspicious I 

Enter O lit Shepherd, Clown, Mops.4, Dohcas; with 
PoLiXENEs, Camillo, and Servants. Polixenes, and 
Camillo, disguised, 

Flor, See your guests approach ; 

Addiess yourself to entertain 'em spiightlyj 

And let's be red with mirth. 

Old Sbep. Fie, daughter, wiien my old wife liv'd, upon 
.Tliis day, she was both pantler, butler, cook, 
Both dame and servant ; welcomed all, serv'd all; 
Woo'd sing her song, and dance her turn; now here. 
At upper end o* ih* table; now i* th* middle ; 
On his shoulder, and his ; her face o' fire, 
W ith labour; and the thing she tools to quench it. 
She wou'd to each one sip : you are retir'd. 
As if you were a feasted one, and not 
The hostess of the meeting : pray you> bid 
These unknown friend's to's welcome ; for it is 
A way to make us better friends, more known. 
' Come, quench yQur blushes, and present yourself. 
That which you are, mistress o* th* feast: come on. 
And bid us welcome to your slveep-sheari ng. 
As your good flock shall prosper* ' 

Perd. Sir*^8 welcome! ^ 
It U my fatlier's will, I shou'd take on me 
The hostess-ship o* th* day ; you*re welcome, sirs* 
Give me these Sowers there, JDorcai; reverend sirs. 
For you, there's rosemary, and rue ; these keep 
Seeming and savour all the winter long: 
G ace and remembrance be unto you both, 

[ lo Polixeiies and Camillc* 
And welcome to ouV shearing. ' 

Pollv, Shepherdess, • 

A fair one are you ; well you fit our ages 
With flowers of winter. 

Ferd. ITere are flowers •for you ; [Ta ambers* 

Hot lavendar, mint, savoury, marjoram. 
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Xh*j mary -gold, that goes to bed with the-sufi, 
AnJ \\ ith him rises wetepicg : ihesc are flowers 
Of middle summer; and I think are given 
To men of middle age You re very welcome^- 

Cam, 1 shou'd leave grazing were I ef yourrflodr^ 
And only live by gazing. 

Perd, Out alas I 
You'd be so clean, tljat.blastjp of Jtf««tfry, 
Wou'd blov/ you throVanfl thro***»^DW my fairest friend, . 
1 wou'd 1 had some flawers o' th' spring, that might ' 

Become your time of dajs and yoirrs^.a^^HHirs^ 
That wear upon your virgin-branches, yet ." > v 
\!^X maiden honaucs growing, dafFodila^ . 

Ti^t come before jtheswallpw dapes.; and take 
The winds of March, with betii?ty ; . vi'lets dim^'. 
But sweeter 'than the lids of Juno' » eyey, i^ 
Or Cyiberea$ breath j pale primroses, 
That die unmarried, ere they caa behold 
Bright Pbcebiis in his strength ; gold oxlips and 
The crown imperial ; lillies of all kinds 
The 4weaHle-lis being one j. jo* these^^llark ; "^ 
To make your garb|id of, and my swefet friei^^ v 

n V" ^ ^ l^To FiorizeL 

To strow him o'eratidjo'ei*. ~. * ^ 

Fior. What? like a coarse? 

Perd, [apart to FJpri?ieli3: No, like a<bank» for love ioli#^ 
and, play on. .. ^ . . - , =; 

Not like, a coarse^ — come, came, take your fiowere 
JMethinks, I play, as 1 Jiave seeH them.do 
In fri&/75WM pastorals: sure thia robe of mine 
Does change my disposition. . r ' 

Fior. What you do,, 
8. ill betters what is done-r-when you speak, sweet, 
I'd have you do it ever ; when you sing, 
I'd have yoH buy and sell so; give aims; 
Pray, so ; and for th« oinleringyaur affairs. 
To sing tliem to. ' When you do dance, 1 wish yott 
A wave o' th* sea, aad you mighJt ever do 
Nothing but that ; move still, stilUo, 
And own no other function. Each your doing; 
S J singular in each particular,. 
Crowns what you're doing in thfi present deeds, 
That hU your acts arc queens, 

PerJ. 
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Perd, O Doriiks, 
Your praises are toa large ; but that your youth 
And the true blood, which peeps forth fairly thro* it, 
Do plainly give ydu out an unstained shepherd; ~ 
With wifdonr, I might fear, my Doricles, 
You woo'd me the false way. 

F/or, I think, you have 
As little skill to fear, as I have purpose 
To put ymi to't. But conie; our dance I pray; 
'Your hand my Perdlta : so turdes pair 
That n ever mean to part. 

Perd. ril sweai* for 'em. 

Old Sbep. Come, corae, daughter, leave for a while these 
private dalliances, and love-whisperings, clear up your pipes 
and call, as custolnisj our. neighbours to our shearing, 

Perd. I will obey you. 

8 ON G. 

I. 

Come, come, my good sbefibhds, ourjlocks we must shear, J 
In your boly'duy ^ tmt9, with your lasses appear; 
Tbe happiest (tffolk, are ibe giltless and free 
j^nd wbo are so giltless so bappy as we f 

Jl. 
J¥i barboitr fid passions, by luxury taught, 
We practise no arts, with hypocrisy fraught ; 
What we thbik ik wrr hearts, you may read in our ey4% ; 
For knowing nofalshood, we need no disguise. 

III. 
By mode and caprice are the city damesled, 
But we, as tbe children of nature are bred ; 
By her hand alone, we are painted a?id dress' d 
For the roses will bloom, when there's peace in the breast. 

IV. 
That giant, ambition we never can dread ; 
Our roofs are too Lw,for so lofty ahead ; 
Content arid sweet i bearfulneis open our door, 
They smile with ibe simple, and feed with tbe poor. 

V» 
When loife has posses' d us, that love we reveal : 
Like the fiockt thai we feed, are the passions we feel; 
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So harmless and simple we sport, and we playp 

And leave to fine folks to deceive and betray. * 

Polix, This is the prettiest low born lass that ever 
. Ran on the green-ford ; nothing sUe does, orseems. 
But smacks of jsomething greater thaoiherself, 
Too noble for this place. ^ 

Cjim. He tells her som^hiiJgf' 
That makes her blood look out: g^od sooth, she is 
The queen cfcutds^ml tr^am; 

Clown, Come on— 'Our dance— ^strike up. 

Jhrc, Mopsa must be our mistress, marry, buy some gar- 
lick to merid her kissing with* < 

Ma/^s^ Now, in good time, musk, will not mend thine. 

LoH. Thou art a false man ; did'st not thou swear, (it 
was but yesternight in the tallet, over the 'dove house) hew 
that at your shearing, you Wou*d this day shame ^opsa,-^ 
af)d — — " 

^' Clown. Hold ye, maidens, hold ye— not a word — we 
?tand upon our manners here, — come strike up. 

Mops. Here's to do; marry I'll swear he promis'd me 
lo;ig enough afore that in the hay-field — by the token, o^ir 
cufate, cattle' by ra^ndwheJreof fell our folk were gone fur- 
thtr afield; be adviVd irs to get up^ and go borne quickly, 
for t()at %e dew fell apace and the ground was dank, an^ 
unheals6rn6; mtTre 'tior thit, you prorois'd me gloves, and 
ribbands, and kintok^ at f he fair, . > '- a nd more nor 
that^-ul-; ^ ■• ' -\ ' '' ■ -•->''■-' --^ - 

Chwn^ 'Itiot a^ortl ;• ncjt i w*dtdnBore> wencbef. 

Dorc. Mi.rry, come up J others have had promises, as wclf 
»s some ; — but I have heard old folks-in the pansh^ay, that 
some, folks have been proud and courtly, aiwl falsbearted 
ever since some folks father found a pot of money by the 
sea-side here.-— But I say nothing. 

Clown, Come, come' strike up. 

A Dance of Shepherds and Shepberdestes, 

Poifx, Ipwy good shepherd, what fair swain is this. 
Who dances with your daughter. ^> 

Old Shep, They call him Dorkles; and he bqasts himself 

To have a worthy breeding; but 1 have it. 

Upon his own report, and 1 believe it: 

He looks like sooth ; he says, he lov^s'iry daughter ; 

i think so too ; fgr never gaz'd the aioon 

Upon 
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Upon the water>a« he'll stand and read 
As 'twere my daughter's eyes > and to be plain, 
1 think theiVs not h«<If a kiss tit chuse, 
"Who loves the other best. 
Folix, She dances featly. 

Old Sbep. So she does any thing, tho' I repart it 
Thcu shou'd be silent: if youpg JDorkles, 
Do light upon her, she shatt bring him that. 
Which he not dreams of, 

(PoLixiNES and Old shepheiu) talk apart) 

Enter a^ServanU 

O, master, if you did but hear the pedlar at the doo^^ 
you wou'd never dance again aftei a tabor andTpipe ; no 'f 
the bagpipe cou'd not ^ove you ; h^ sings several tuiLcs 
faster than you'll tell mom^y ; he utters theni>as he had eat« 
en ballads, and all men's ears grow to his tunes. 

Clown, He cou'd never come better ; he shall come in ; 
I love a ballad^but even too well ; if it be doleful matter mer- 
rily set <lown ; or a very pleasant thing iudeed, mid sung; 
lamen+ably; p 

Serv, He hath soogs for man or woman of ail sizes f no 
milliner can fie her customers with gloves,; he has the pret. 
ties! iove^songs for maids, so without bawdry (which ig 
strange) for such delicate burthens of jump fyer 0iAd tbump 
ber: and where some stretch- moth d rascal wdci% as it 
were, mean mischief, and break a full gap into the matttr, 
be makes the maid to answer — Wboap^do me no burnt » 
good man-^-^puKs him ofiT, slights him, witliRL/^^i^ll^, do me tut 
barm good r.ian. 

Polix. This is a brave felldw. 

Clown* Believe me,thou talk'd of an admirable conceited 
fellow ; has he any unbraided wares ^ ^ 

Serv. He hath ribba/ids of all colours i' th' rainbow ; points 
more than all the law3'ers in Bohemia can learnedly handle, 
though th^y came to him by the gross; inkles, caddisses, 
cambricks, lawns ; why, he sings them over, as they were 
Gods and Goddesses ; you wou'^d think a smock a she-ange! 
. he so chants to the sleeve- hand, and the work about tl>e 
square on't. 

Clown. Prithee, bring him in, a^ad let him approach sing- 
ing. 

Perd. 
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Perd. Forewarn him that he use.no sturrUout words.^nii^ 
songs. ^ ^^ . 

Clown. You have of these pjUdJaw, that tavejinore in 'cm 
than you think, tiater* 
Fetd. Ay, good brother, or go about to think. , ^ j 

Enter AxjTOLicvs singing"^ ^ 

Lawn, as while as driveil^^m^my 
Cyprus, black as e*er was epow ; ' 

Gloves, as sweet as damask roses. 
Mask, for faceSy and for noses ; . 
Bugle bracelets, necklace amber, 
perfume for a lady' s chamber, 
Gaiden coif s, and stomachers, 
For my lads to give their dears : '• 
'" Pins, and packing-sticks of steel, 
What maids lack from head to beel : 
Come buy of me, come ; com$ buy, come buy i 
Buy lads, or else your lasses try, 
Vomchuy^ete. , 

#fo%^ff« If I wepe nc^t jn love with Mapsa, thau shou'd'st 
takciJb nwnfey of mer btfl.bejpf!; t nthralied as I ana, it will 
a]s6^ 'bb theitocrdageioCoer taiUfiib^nda andglavea. 

Jff^i^s^.^I wai iproiDwd. tbetti-^g^wttl^e feast; bat they 
coine not Ibo lake now. 

Bore, He hath promis'd you ; more than that or there 
be liar 5. . 

Mops. He hathjwid you all he protnis'dyou; may W,,. 
he hath paidf^ofi irffire, whit& will shanae you to give hiiii 

Clown. Is there no manaiers left ampiig yau inaids ? la 
there nd ' iHflfcirtg time whea y en. ar« gaingpto bedl,. or JcBl- 
hole, to whfetleof those sec peet«, but yqiu ranst b^ tittle-t^^ •. 
tie before all our ga ests? *ti ft well tijeyare whispering, chi-' 
mour yourtotigues,aiid not a word more. 

Mops, I hava done : come, you prdrois'd me a tawdry 
lace and a pair of sweet gloves. 

Clown. Have I not - told thee how I was cozen 'd by the 
way, and lost all my money. 

Autol. and, indeed, Sir, there are cozeners abroad; there- 
fore it behoves men to be wary. 

Clown, Fear not, thou , man—- thou shale lose n^Wng 
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^AUiol. Ihd^^il^fi fcrl have about me many puree A 
of charge. 

GVdttrM^BathfelJie!*^?1ri*Ws?B^Ti,^ '^ . 

Mops, Pray now buy some ; I love a baHad in pdn^^ ^ 
Or a life, for th^rt^WePire^tii* lh^-l<^ttr«tei)'^c^ ,./ o . ^ 

^«/o/. Here's onp^|[0^iC^?iikJfM^W^l^°^ a usurer's 
"Vrife- was brought to bea with twenty money bags at a bur- 
t:hen,and how she longM *^ eaPStfdfeP^^^feit% arid t©»dt 
«irbonado'd. ^ - o., . . -. . ^ ,. .... 

Mops. Is it true, think you > '^'; ; ^^ '''; '^ ' ■ ^ 

-4m<o/. Veiy true, and byjtsa mbnt1|(*dld," ' ; 

Z^OfC. Bless me, from miirryipg a il^urfer t ■ ' 

^wto/. Here's the midwife Vrw^e \o iti ^nd fi^^rtix 
honest wives that were pre^e'ntj WHv shou^tf I ^ii^flei 
abroad? ■^'''' ' "'■ '' -' '^ 'A \ vm -.ol 

Mo/s. Pray, you npw, buy itV ' " "' • ' ^'^ ^ ' - '•'^^'^' 
C/<rwn, Come on : lay it buj^ ; let'i'first'iee mare ballads; 
we'll buy the othei things an6h;V ' " ' ' ' "'^'^ 

Aidol, Here's another ballad of a fish, to appear'd- «p- 
on the coast on Wednesday the fou rscore of •J^^^'^/r forty 
thousand fathom above water, and sung this 'ballkdj agai,!^ 
the hard hearts' df maids-: if warth^ht i hdwaf «\ >v.<?mf 
and turn'd intoa c^ld fidi, fi^r^sh^ Wou^d:>R<it ex^liQge %sfiL 

with one that Ibv-d ber't th^ ballad* ii>veiy rpiltfWl, a,^,*^ 
true. .'^vcfi V ■.' ..01" :,^.-y .,rT, 

i>or^;js it true, too, (hirilcydtif f^-'T^ : ; :• • 

AuioL Five justices hands at it; and witnesses more thaa 
my paclc^ill held/ '■' ''-^^ "^n ■> : ov i^.^q PUii •^-' .'-w . 

CJdwH. TjSifii by iod.'.iii- An oilier, -i-^,- u^-^ :,^ , ' ; 

AutoL This is a merry ballad, but a very pretty one. 

^c/V^Let's have Home merry 0r»es. > : 

AnttfLV^hy, this is a pa^ing^ merry one, an^d goes to the 
tune of /wo maids wooing a man: there's scaice a maid 
westward but she sings it ; 'tis in request, 1 «an tell you. 

Clown. Nicholas, Dorcas, and Mopsa can sing t^at ; we 
had the tune on't a month ago.— ---Coine Niijjolas, stlik^t 
up, 

SONG. ► ft < 

Man. Get you bence, for I must go, 

Wbiiber it Jits not you to know, ^ '' 

Dor. Wbitber ? Mop. O Wbiiber f Dor. Wbitber 7 

Mop. 
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Mop. // becomes thy oatb full xvell, ^ 

Tbou to me thy secrets tell. 
Dor. Me, to let me gp ibitber : 
Mop. Or tbou go' st to the grange, or mitly 
Dor. If to e'tber tbou do' still, 
MsLU. Neither. Dor. What neither F'Mau. Neitbff^ 
Dor. Tbou bast sworn my love to be ; 
Mop. Tbou bast sworn H mere to me ; 
Both. TbeHy whither go*st f Say wbitber ? 

Clown. We'll have thi? song out anon by ourselves; 
M)' father and the gentlemen a^ in Sad talk ; 
And we'll n©t trouble then? ; come, bring away 
*|*be pack after me. Wenches, Til buy frfr you both: 
Pedlar, let's have the first choice. Follow me girls. 

Jl%ttoU And you shall pay well for 'em. .[i<5iA, 

Will yon buy any tape, or lacefbr your capf 

My dahty bud my dear-a — '• — f 
Any silk and thread f any toys fbr your be$d, 

fftbe newest and fin' st, fin si t»^ar-^— — f 
Come to the pedlar; money's a Medlar, 

Tbut 4oth utter a/l men s ware-a^-'^^r-^ 

[£x. Autolicus, Clown> Dorcass, and Mopst* 

^ Enter Lbontbs and CLEOMXwes^/rdm ibe Farm-Housg. 

Chom, Why w»1 you not repose you, Sir? these sports 
The idle'merriments x)f hearts at ease, 
But ill will 5uit the co]<>ur of your mind, 

Leon, Peace — I enjoy them in a better sor t n 
C/eomines, look on this pretty damsel ; 

[^Pointing to Pehdita. 
H^ply such age, sueh innocence and beauty, 
IJad our dear daughter own'd, had not my hand- 
O^ had I not the course of nature stop'd 
On weak surmise- — -I would not think that way 
And yet I must, alvvays, and ever must. 

Cleom, No more, my liege * 

h€on. Nay, I will j^azelupon her ; each salt dropt 
That trickles down n»y cheek, relieves my b^art^ 
Which else wcu'd burst with anguish. 
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lolix (to CamV.) h it not top far gone ? 'tis timfe ^ 
part *em ; 
He's simple, and tells much— how now, fair shepherd , 

[To Florizel. 

Your heart is full of isomething that does take 

Vour mind from feasting." Soolh, when I was young, 

And handed love as you do, I was wont 

J^oload my she with knacks ; I would have ransacked 

^he pedlar^s silken treasury, and have pour'd it 

1^0 her acceptance ; you h^ve \e^ him go, 

And noth,ng marted vyith him. If your lass 

^laterpretation should abuse, and call this 

Vour lack of lave or bounty, you were straited 

P'or a reply, at least, if you make care 

Of happy holding her. 

Flor. Old Sir, I know ; 
She prizes not soch trifles as tjigse arc : ; 

The <rifts she looks from me, are pact and loclt 
Up in my heart ; iwrhich I h«Vi? giv;^,n already, 
But not delivered. O hear me breathe my Ipva 
Before this ancient Sir ; who, it should aeem^ . 
Hath sometime lov*d. I take thy.Jiajjd, Jhi^ j^amd, \ -^^ 
As soft as dove's down,.an4 s^ white ^8 {t^ . 
Or Efbiopian's tooth, or the fanned 3n^W^* '' '"/^ ' 

That-s bolted by the northern Wast twice o'er, 

Fo/ixi What foIJow's this ? 

Leon, How prettily the young $waiin seems^ to wash 
The hand was fair before ? ^ - 

-Pi?/?*. YouVe put him out; 
;ome to yo^i piotestation ; let me hear 
^h at you profess. 

F/or. Do, and be witness to*(, 

Polix*^ And this my neighbour too* 

F/or, And he, and more 

ban he, and men ; the earth; and heav'n?, and all; 

hat were I crown'd the most imperial monarch* %^ 

hefeof most worthy r were I the fairest youtli ■ j^^ 

hat ever made eye swerve, had free and knowledger 

bre than was ever man*s I would not prize *em . ^;V 

'ithout her love ; for her employ them all; " \^ 

'^"^n^^M^them, and condemn them, to her service, ' '^- 

• fo fflHpvn perdition. *i - 

/*o//fPf?}i1y offeiU ' ' "^ 

W • *" ' ' n. 
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Lion, This shews a sound afl^don. 

Old Sbep. But, my daughter 
Say you like to him ? - ,^ ,^, 

P^rrf. I cannbt speak ; , . 

So well ; nothing so well, no, nor mean letter 
By the pattern of my own thoughts, I €ui «iu.t . 
The purity of his. 

Old Shet. Take hand's—^ bargain ;^ . ^ ^ .c\ . 
And friends, unknown, you shall bear wi(Q^ to V' 
I give m^ daughter to him, and will make 
Her portion equal his, , ,,j^ 

Flon p, that must be 
I' th' virtue of your daughter ; and being dead, ^ 
I shall have more than you can dreao) of jjcf^ti [ .. 
Enough then, for your wonder : come ^ » ,. r^^, , 
Contract us Tore these witnesses. / - 

QUSbfp^ Come, y^MU* hand;! «t 
And, daughter, ytKirs. ' „ 

Pollx. Soft, swain, a while; 'beseech you,. 
Have you a father ? • 

jP7or. I haver but what of hipa? f ^ < 

Po//>. Knows he of this? * d - ., 

: Flor. He neither does, nor , sh-riU 

Po/fAT. Methinks a father 
Is, at the nuptial of his son, a gu^st 
The best becomes the table : 'pray you, once more ; 
Is not your father grown incapable 
Of reasonable affaiw? is hp not stupid ^ 

With age, and alt-riftg rheums?, can bespeak? hear! 
Know man fjr man ? dispute his own est*A4#? ^ 
Lies he npt bed-rid, aod again, does nothing 
But what he did, being childish! 

Pfer. No, good Sir; • ^ 
He has his health, and ampler strength indeed. 
Than most have of^hisage ? 

^L^aw.Bv my white beard, • 

You offer him, if this be so, a wrong 
S^methin^qMnfilial : reason mvsoo 
Shou'd ehiise himself a wife ; but as good reason, 
The fath?r (all whose joy is nothing else 
But fair posterity) shau'd hold some council 
In such a business. ^^ 

y/on lyie\d all this. ^ - -^ 

^. - But 
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But for some, other reasons, my grave Sirs, 
-Which 'tis not fit you knevr ; ll^Qt aquaint 
My father of this business. 

Polix, Let him know't. 

Flor. He shall not. 

Polix. Prithee, li^Mm. 

X^on. O let'him. 

Fior. No ; he must not. 

Old Sbep. Let him, my sdD> he sbdil not heed t« grieve 
At knowing of thy choice. 

I^lor, Come, come, he nAi9t ttoVi 
Mark our contract. 

Polw. ( Discovering bimstlf*) Mark your divorce, young 
Sir;' ' ^' -^7 ' /■ >■■-'■■• ^ •. ' 
Whom son Tdare iiidt call; thou art too base 
To be acknowledged. Thtu a scepter's heir, 
That thu» affect'st a sheep-hook ! 

Leon. (Amaz'd.) How \^ FtrlistenesX what mystery is this 
I want the power to throw me at his feet, 
Nor can I beafhis 6ytes-^— • ' 

[^Leans on Cleomines, and tbey go apart, 

Polix. And thou, old traitor, ITo the Old Shepherd. 
I'm sorry, that by hanging thee, I can but 
Shorten thy life one week : and thou, fresh piece 
Of excellent witchcraft, who of force must know 
The royal fool thou cop*st with 

Old Sbep, O my heart ! 

Polix. VU have thy beauty scratch'd with briars, and Hiade 
More homely than my state. For th^, fond boy. 
If I niay ever know thou dost but sigh, 
That thoii no more shalt see thfs knack as never 
1 mf an thou shalt, we'll bar thee from succession ; 
Not hold thee of our blood; ho, net our kin ; 
Far than owr deucation off : mark thou mv words; 
Follow us to'the court — thou churl ; for thi$ time 
Tho* full of our displeasure, yet We free thee 
From the dead blow of it ; and hi^W enchantment, 
Worthy enough a hetdsrna^' ? vea, him. too. 
That makpj. b,irnself, butfhr yniTr'hoy)pur therfeirt, 
Unworthv thee ;^if ever 'hencffcirth.thou 
These rural latches io h)'s entrance opeti, ' • ' 
Or hoop his body more with thV embraces, ' 
I wiltdevisc a death as cruel for thee, 

A* 
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As thou art tehder to it. lExU Polixenes and CtmBlo* 
^ Perd, Ev'n here undone ! 

I was not much afraid ; for once or t^lce, 

T was about to speak, and tell htfn plainly. 

The self-same sun, that shines upon his ^ourt, - 

Hides not his visage from our crottage, but 

Looks on all alike — ^wil't please you, Sir, b« ^otie ? ' 

(To fhmd. 
T fold you what woul'd hap'— this drfe^m of hiirie 
Being now awake, I'll queen j^ no inch farther. 
But milk my ewes, and weep. 

Leon. C Coming forward, J How now, old father ? . 
Good shepherd, speak. 

Old Shep, I cannot speak nor think, . . 
Nor dare to know, that v^hich 1 kHi)w— -O Sif, ^ 

CtbFteriiel, 

You have undone a man of fourscore thr^, / 

That thought to fill his grave in ^uiet j y^a, 

To die upon the bed mv father dy'd, 

To lie close by his honest bones ; but nor^ 

Some hangman must put on my shroud^ and. lay me 

Where 'no priest shovels in dust — O cursed wretch 

iTo VttA\k. 

Thou knew'st this was the prince, and Wotild'^t adventure 

-To mingle faith with him— Undone ! ttndOEie ! , 

If I might die this hour, I have liv'd 

To die when I desire. ^txii, 

Perd, O my poo< father ! 

Leon, ( To Gleomines.) The honest wretpb, he helps us at I 

our need— I 

T will no longer vail me in this cl©ud. 

But plead un mask's, this good old shepherds cause 

Before my own; ev'mtBobemias knees, 

Fior, {To Perdita.) Why look you so upo« me ? 
lam but too sorry, not afraid; delay *d. 
But nothing altered i what I was, 1 am. 
And ever shall be thine, my Perdita ! 

Perd, Alas, alas ! my lord ; these hopes are fled 
How often have I told you 'twou'd be thus ^ 
How o^en said, my dignity wou'd last 
*But 'till 'twere known ! 

Flor, It cannot fail, but by 
The viohtiou of my faith ; and then 
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ret nature crush the sides o' th' earth together, 
And mar the seeds within I— lift up thy looks 
From my s«ecessk)n, wipe liie, father ; i 
Am heir to my affection. 
Leon. Be advis'd— — 
Flor I am, and by my fancy ; if my reason 
Wiir thereto be obedient, 1 have reason ; 
If iiot, my senses, better pleas'd with madness. 
Did bid it welcome. 

Leon. This is desp'rate, Sir I 
Fior. So call it ; but it does fulfil my vow ; 
I needs must think it honesty ; my heart - 
h anchored here, as rooted as the rocks. 
Who stand the raging of the roaring deep, 
lmmoveablc,andfix'd— .letit come on 
rH brave the tempesf ! 
Petd, Be patient Dorkfes. 

Leon. Passion transports you, prince; be calm a whil«. 
Nor scorn my ear's and council, but attend r 
My lowly seemiiig, and this outward garment, 
Bntill denote my c|uality and office ■ 
Trust to my word^, tho' myst'ry obscares 'em- 
1 know the king your father, and if time. 
And many accidents (cease foolish tears) 
Have not effac'd my image from his breast, 
Pcrhips he'il listen to me — I am sorry. 
Most sorry, you have broken from his liking. 
Where you were ty'd in duty ; and as sorry 
Your cnoiso is not so rich in worth as beauty. 
That you might well enjoy her— Prince, you knovr 
Prosperity's the very bond of love, - 
Whose fresh complexion, and whose heart together, ) 

Affliction altels, 

Perd. One of these is true ; 
I think affliction may subdue the cheek. 
Bat not take in the mind, ' 
Leon. Yea, 'Say yoti so ? 

There shall not at ypur father's house, these r^v'n yeart, 
Be born another such^ 

Flon O reverend Sir ! . w 

As you wou'd wish a child of yQur own youth 
To meet his happiness in, Jove, speak for me ; 
Remember, since you ow'd no more to tica^ 
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Than I do now ; and with thought of like affectioiMV 
Step forth my advocate, 

Leon,\o\x touch me deep. 
Deep, to the quick, sweet prince ; alas ! alas^ ! 
1 lost a daughter, that 'twixt heaven and earth 
Might thus have stood begetting wonder, as 
You lovely maiden does— of that no more ; 
ril to the king your father — this our compact 
Your honour not o'erthrown by your desires, 5 1 

I am a friend to them and you ► " ^ 

lExit Leontes and CIieon<Qll» I 

JF/or. Dear, look up; - ^ 

Tho' fortune, visible an enemy, ^ 1 1 

Should chase us with my father ; power, no Jot 
Hi^th she to change our loves* 

Perd, Alas, my lord, 
3«think yourself as I do me. Heav*n knows, 
All faults I make, when I de come to know 'era 
I do repent — Alas! I've shewn too much 
A maiden '« simpleness ; I have betray 'd, 
Unwittingly divorc'd a noble prince 
From a dear fathers iove ; have caus'd him seD 
His present honour, aud his hop*d reversion. 
For a p«or sheep-hook, and its lowly mistress. 
Of lesser price thaii that — beseech you, Sir, 
Of your own state lake care, drown the remenvbnnct 
Of me; my father's cott; and these poor beauties 
WroBg'd by your praise too often. 

Flor, My Perd'ia, r . 

How sweetly dost thou plead against thyself? • 
Xet us retire, my love— again 1 swear 
Not for Bohemia, nor the pomp that may 
Be there out-giean'd ; for all the sun sees, or ^'^ 

The close earth wombs, or the profound seas tud# 
In unknown fathoms, will I break my oath. 
To thee, my fair betroth 'd^with thee Til fly 
From stormy regions and a low'ring sky 1 

Where no base views our puxer minds shall move ; 
And all our wealth be innocence and f#v«. *H 
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ACT 111. ' 

Another Part of the Country^ ^ 
Enter Autolicus hi rich Cloatb$^ 

AUTOLICUS, 

O W fortune drops into the mouth of t?ic dih*g«tit 
man? — see, if I be not transform'd courtier again— 
ir silken gamestets, who attended the king^^-and were re-* 
retting by themselves, at some distance from the shepherd'*, 
lave drank so plenteousl}^ that their weak brains are turn'd 
jtopsy turvy— 1 have faund one of 'em, an old court com- 
rade of mine, retir'd from the rest, sobering hitnself with 
^eep under the shade of a hawthorn ; ! made use of our an- 
tient famih'arity to exchange garments Avith him ; the ped- 
lar's cloaths are on his back, and the pack by his side, as 
empty as his pockets, for I have sold all my trumpery ; not 
;si counterfeit stone, nor a ribband, glass, pomander, browch« 
table-book, ballad, knife, tape, ffiove, shoe-tie, bracelet, 
horn ; they throng'd who shou'd buy first, as if my trinkets 
had been liallow'd, and brought a benediction to the buy- 
er ; by which means, I saw whose purse was best in picture ; 
and what I saw to my good use I rcmember'd— my good 
Clown (who wants but something to be a rea^nable man) 
grew so in love with the wenohes song, that h^ wou'd not 
stir his pettitoe*? till he had tune and words, which so drew 
the rest of the herd to me, that all their other senses stuck 
in cars : no hearing, no feeling, but my Sir's song, and ad- 
miring the nothing of it. I pick'd and cut most of their fe- 
stival purses; and had not the old man come in with a 
whoo-bub against his daughter and the king's son, and scard 
my choughs from the chaff, Itid not left a purse aliVe in 
the whole army ; — ha^ ha,ha, what a fool honesty is ! and 
trust, his sworn brother, a very simple gentlpiran I I see • 
this is the time the unjust man d( th thrive; the gods do i 
this year connive at us; and we may do any thing extern- if 
pore — aside, aside here is more matter for a hot brain. Ev'ry j 
lane's end, ev'ry shop« churchy se^ion, hanging, yields ai 
cacefulr nan a wciJc ^ i 



««»^. 


*68 FLORIZEL and PERDITA. 

Enter CLoym and OtD Shephekb* 

down. See, tee, what a man you are now — there is n* 
other way, but to tell the kiug she is a changeling, and Done 
ofvour flesh and blood. 

P/c?.S'i&f/>. Nay, but hear me. 

C/(?t(y«. Nav, buthear me. 

Old Sbep. Go to, then— ^ ^, 

Clown. Let him know the truth of the matter ; how you 
found !ier by the sea-side some eighteen j^ears agone ; that 
there was this bundle with her, with the things and trinkets 
contained therein ; but there was some money too, which 
bting spent in nursing her, you need say nothing about if, 
together with all the circumstances of the whole affair ; 'do^ 
it, I saj'. 

0/rf*5Z^£:/>. And what then, think'st thou ? ' 

Clown, Why then, she being none of your flesh and bl0od| 
your flesh and blood has not offended the king, and so your 
flesh and blood is rot to be punish'd by him : ishew those 
things — I say, you found about her, those secret things: 
this being done, 1( t the law g© whistle— I warrant you. 

Old Sbep. I will tell the king all, every word; yea, and 
his son's pranks too; who, 1 may say, is no honest man, 
neither to his. father nor to me, to go about to make me the 
king's brother-in-law. 

Clo7i}n. Indeed brother-in-law was the farthest off you 
cou'd have been tohim^ and then your blood had been the 
dearer, by I know not how much ari ounce. 

AutoL CAside.) Very v/isely pv\ppies. 

Old Sbep, Well, let us to the king ; there is that in this 
fardel, will make him scratch his beard. 

Clown. Pray heartily he be at the palace. 

AuhL (Coming forward. J How tiow, rusticks, whid^cr 
are you bound? 

Old Sbep. To th* palace an* it like your worship, 

AufoL Your affairs there ? what ? with whom ? the con*, 
dition of that fardel, the place of your dwel'ing, your nanies, 
your age, of what having, br^edihg^ and any thing that is 
fitting to be known, discover. 

Clozvn. We are but pWin fellows. Sir, 

JutoL A lye — ^you are but rough and hairy ; let me 
have no lying, it becomes none but tradesmen. 

0/d Sb^p> Arc you a couiti^r, aa' like you, Sir ? 
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jiutoL Whether it like me or no, I am a courtier-— seest 
thou not the air of the court in these enfoldings ? hath not 
itiy gait in it the measure of the court ? reflect not I on thy 
baseness, court-contempt ^ think'st thou of that I insinuate 
or toze from thee thy business, I am therefore no courtier ?. 
cap-a-pee ; and one that will either push on, or push back 
thy business there ; whereupon^ I command thee to open 
thy affair. 

Old Sbep* My business. Sir, is to the king, 

j^utol. What advocate hast thou to him ? 
^OldSbep. I know not, and't like you.— Advpcate ! 
^ , £j^side to Clown. 

£^ down. Advocate's the court word for a pheasant ; say 
^ou have none. [^/iparU 

Old Sbep^^ None, Sir ; 1 have no pheasant, cock, nor hen. 

AutoL HiOW blest are we that are not simple men I 
Yet nature might have made me as these are. 
Therefore I will not disdain. [^Aside. 

Clown, (to Old Sbep.) This cannot be but a great cour- 
tier. 

OldSbep. (To Cl&wn.) His garments are rich, but he 
wears 'em not handsomely. 

Clown. He seems to be more noble in being fantastical; 
a great man FlI warranty 1 know by the picking one'a. teeth. 

AutoL The fardel there, what's in the fardel ? 
Wherefore that box f* 

, Old Sbep, Sir, there lies such secrets in this fardel and 
box, which none must know but the king: and which he 
chall kiiow within this hour, if I may come to th' speech of 
bim. 

AutoL Age, thou hast lost thy labour,* 

Oi(<?5Af/>. Why, Sir? 

AutoL The king is not at the palace, he's gone aboard a 
new ship to purge melancholy, and air himself; for if thou 
be'st capable of things serious, thou must know the king is 
full of grief. 

OldSbep. SOy 'tis said. Sir; about his son that shou'd 
have marry 'd a shepherd's daughter. 

AutoL if that shepherd be not in hand fast, let him fly; 
the curses he shall have, the tortures he shail feel, y^ill break 
the heart of man, the back of monsj0>. 

Old Sbep. Think you so, Sir ? 

AutoL Not he, alone, shall suffer what wit caw w^Vife Vnr^- 

M 2 "«^> 
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ry, and vengeance biter ; but those that are gcrmiin tolum, 
tho* remov'd fifty tinies, shall all come utider tUf hangman; 
vdiich tho* it ^be great pity, yet it is necessary; ai| old 
€heep-whistling rogue, a ram tender, to offer to have his 
daughter come into grace! — Some shy he*:sha)tbW ston'df 
but that 4eath is too soft for him, say I : draw pur throrie 
into a ^heep-cot! all death's are too few, the shajrpe^t too 
easy, . / ' 

Clown. Hss the c Id man e'er a son. Sir ; do you hearan*t 
like you. Sir ? 

Jutoly He has a son, who shall be flay'd alive, (ken 
'nointed over with money, set on the head of a wasp's nest; 
then stand till lie be three quarters and a drara dead; then 
*ecover'd again with aqua-vita, or some other hot infusion; 
then (raw as he is, and in the hottest day prognostitation 
proclaims^ shall he be set against a brick wall, the sun look- 
ing with a southward eye upon him, where he is to behold 
hi^m with flies, blown to death: but what talk we of these 
tndtorlyrascalsj whose miseries are to be smil'd at, tiieir of- 
fences being so capital ? Tell me, (for you seem to be ht- 
ncst, plain men) what you H^ve to the king; b^'ng some- 
thing gently considered I'll bring you where he is, tender 
your persons to his presence, whisper him in your behalf, I 
and if it be in man, besides the king, to effect your suits, 
here is a man shall do it. 

Clown. He seems to be ofgreat authority, close with Mm, 
givfe him gold ; tho' authority be a stubborn bear, yet he is 
often led by the nose with gold; shew the inside of yo(ir 
purse to the outside of his hand, and no more ado ; remem- 
ber ston'd and flay'd ali/e. [/^side to Old Shepherd* 

Old Step. And't please you. Sir, undertake the business 
for us, here is that gold I have; I'll 'make it as mucYi aione, 
and leave this young man in pawn, 'till 1 bring it you. 

AkhL After I have done what I promis'd — r— 

CUmn. As\ Sir, 

AutoL Well, give me the moiety— are j'ou a party in 
thi* business ? 

Cloft0n. In some sort, Sir : but tho' mjr case be a pitifki 
one, 1 hope! shall not be flay'd but of it. 

AnioLO, that's the case of the shepherd's son; hanghimr 
he'll be made An example. 
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I riione of j'our daughter, .npr m^ aster; \ye are gone elsf*- 
\ Suv 1 wii^^ve you as much as this old man does, when the 
biisioess is perform 'd^ and remain^ at he says^ your pawn> 
'till it be brought you. 

Autol, I wiilt^ust you ;. walk before tcward the sea-side ; 
go on thi^ right h;2f)d, I. will but look upon the hei^e, and 
fclJow it. ' ; 

Cifn^tt, We^re blest in this man,ES I may say, ev'ii blfek 

Old Sbep, Let's before as he bids us ; he was provided to 
do as good, {Exeunt, Shepherd ani Ciown, 

AutoL If 1 had a mind to be honest, I see fortune wou*d 
aat suffer me; she drops booties in my mouth — 1 anicourt* 
ed now, with a double occasion : gold, and a means to do 
the king good ; which, who knows how that may turn to 
my advancement 1 1 will biing these two moles, these blind 
ones befare him ; , if that the complaint they have to the king 
coocerns him lothing, let him call me rogue for being so 
hr dflicious ; I am proof against that title, and what sham« 
else belongs to it : to him will I present them ; there may 
be VeUcriu it, {ExiL 

S C EN. E, Paul I ma's Emse. 

^'w^^r Paulina tfwi'fl GEKTtEMAK. 

Pii«/. Beseech you, Sir, now that my first burst of joy 's 
ever, and my ebbing spirits no longer bear d6wD my aiten- 
tiOB,,giv^ my eap i\gain the circum. stances, of this stranga 
story: Leontes aniv'd! escap'd from the fury of t^"e seal 
vaii'd in ?he seinblance of a poor shepherd 1 and has now 
thiowM himself jnto the arms of Pollxniesl 'tis a chain cf 
wonders I 

Genl, Yet the talc is not more wonderful than trite ; I 
was present at Ihp interview. 

Puw/. Speak, Sir, *peak ; tell me all. 

GenL Soon as bur kini^j return'd fiom the palace, he re- 
tired with the good Cajnilh, to lament the unhappy and ill- 
pia^'d affection of his son; yet, as gleams of sun^ine oft 
break in upon a storm, $0, thro' all his indignation, there 
burst out by inte/vals paternal love and sorrow ; 'twiis 
brought him thjt a person of no great seeming intreatedad- 
rnittance j a refiualWas return'd to hiii buld request; but 
the stranger, ui;aw*d by this discouragement, aavanc*d to 
tii^, king's presence ; his boldness had met with an equal pu- 
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nisfament, had he not on the sudden assum'd a. majesty o^ 
mien and feature, that threw a kind of radiance ^over ids 
peasant garb, and 'iixt all who saw him with silent wonder 
and admiration. 

FauL Well, but Polixenes ! 

Gent. He itcpt forth to the stranger; fcut 'ere he cou'd 
enquire the reasons of his presnmptioQ— rbehold^sa^d,X<^<>9/^ 
bursting into grief, behold unhappy king» thajtm^^c}! h;^|h 
wronged you— behold Leontes /— — -Onihis the kip|; s^Urted 
from him — true, I have wrong'd you, ci:y*4 ^4pnt^$ ; tut 
if pei itence can atone forguilt, behold these^eyes, wept diy 
with h nett sorrow; tins breast, rent with hoaest anguish; 
and if you can suspect that my heart yet harbours these pas- 
sions "which oiMie infested it here, 1 offer it to your sword; 
lay it upon to the day I 

Paul. O, the fo'ce, the charrh, of returning virtue; . 

Gent, Jis charm was felt, indeed, by the generous king; 
for at once for^ettii g that fatal enmity that had so longi- 
vided them, he embraced the penitent LeofiieSy with the un- 
feign 'd warmth of one who had found a long lost friend re- 
turji*d b yond hope from banishment or death ; while X^- 
€nt€S. overwhelmed with such ifnltwrk'd^for goodness, fell on 
his ne^k, and wept: thus they stood .embracif^g and em- 
brac'd, in du mb arid noble sorrow ! Th<rir. old firieni^ship be- 
ing thus rene\v*d, Leontes began his intercession for prince 
Fiorizel : hot Polixenes-^hre^k we off-^-here comes the 
good Camillo ; speak, thou bear^st thy tidings ii> thy looks* 

Enter Camillo. 

Cam. Nothing bin bonfires^— the oracle is fuIfiU'd^ 
Oy Paul i Ha the beatings of my hearty vv ill acarce . 
Perroitrnytongoe to -tell thee what it bears. 

Paul, 1 know it all, my friend; the king ef Sicily is ar* 

liv'd, r 

Cchn. Not only the king ofSkily is arrived, but ,his daugh- 
ter; his long-lost daughtei* is found. 

Paul, Gracious God support me! his daughter found! 
can U be? how was she sav'd fand where has «he been con- 
ceal'd ? . 

Cam, That 'shepherdess, our prince has so long and so se- 
cretly affected, proves iS/r///Vs heiress: the o?d shepherd* 
her stappos'd father, delivered the manner bow he found 
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"her upon the co^st, produced a farde), in which are incou-; 
testt d proofs of every circumstance. 

PauL Can this be true ? 

Cam. Most true, if ever the truth were pregnant by cir- 
cunnstance that which you hear,you*Hswearyou see, there 
is such unity in the pi oofs. The mantle ct' queen Henn't* 
-mte, her jewel abrut the neck of it, the letters (pardon me 
the mention of them) oio\it\Qi^ j^niigenus, found with it 
which I know to be his characters : the majesty of the crea- 
ture in Tesembiatice of the mother; the aftlction of noble- 
ness, vtrhich nature shews above hdr breeding, and many 
<)ther ev^idences, proclaim her with all certsiioty to be the 
kmg^s diughter. 

' PttuL Praised be the God^s wou'd I had beheld the be-, 
haviour of the two kings at the unravelling of this story. 

Cam^ Ay, FakUmt^ for you have lost a siglif, which wa« 
to be seen-^cannol be spoken of. There m?ght you lidve- 
beheld one joy crown another, so, and in such a mannel", 
that Tt seem'd sorrow wept to take leave of 'em for their 
joy waded in tears: there was casting up of eye?, holrling 
up of hands, with countenance of such distnction, that tb^jy 
were to be known by garment, not by fdvoitr. Sicily, be- 
ing ready to leap out of himself fbr joy of his found daugh- 
ter^ lifted the princess from the earth, and so lock'd her in 
embfacing, as if he would pin her to his heart, that she 
rnight no more be in danger of losing : then, as if that joy 
had now become a loss, cries — Ob, thy mother I thy mo- 
ther ! now he thanks the Old Shepherd, who stands by like 
a weather-beaten conduit of many kings reigns ; then ask* 
Bohemia forgiveness; then embraces \m s<jn-in-Iaw ; then 
again worries his daughter wath chpping' her.— -~^I never 
heiird of such another encounter, which lames report to 
follow ir, and undoes description to draw it. 

PaiiL The dignity of this act was worth the, audience of 
kings and prince^, for by such was it acted. 

Cam, One of the prettiest touches of jjill, and that which 
angled for my eyes, was, at the relation of the queen's 
death, with the manner how she came by it (bravely con- 
fessed and lamented by the king;) how attentiv^nesswound- 
ed his daughter, 'till from one sign of dolor to another, she- 
with an, Alas I I wouM fain say, blend tetirs— -I am sure 
my heart wept blood. Who was most maible, there chang'd 
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colout; ibme swooned, all sortow'di if the wbrld cou'4 
have saen't, the woe had been universal. * 

Faul. Are they return *d to court ? 

Ct/m. Notyetl They were proceeding with due cefe- 
mony, and the clamorous joy of the multitude, when I took 
advantage of their delay, to recount to you this rhal>sody* 
of wondecfi. [Trioripebl 

Paul, Ctfm///o, haste thee ; this royal assembly is e a t^n%' 
B.;)w the city. Hasten thee, with Pauihia*s grectinj; to thl^' 
djuble majestv, and our new found piinCess; givfe them tio' 
knovv^I have in my keei)inga5tatueof Hf/'7?ri(mr,"perforraM 
by the most rare master in Itafy ; who, had he himself 
eternit)', and cou'd put breath into his work, Wou'd beguile* 
nature of her custom, eo perfectly he is her ape. He, so 
near to Herr^one, has ddrte Hermhhey tliat they willspeak' 
to her, and stand in hapc of answer. Invite them to fhe^ 
sight of it, pHt thy message into what circumstance of cote* 
pliment the time and sudden occasion may admits and re-^ 
turn with best speed to preparb for their unprovided ^ler^ 
tainment. . - Z£xii. . 

CanU'i obey you, maddm, lEx4u>ttsevitMy. 

S C E N Si ti^f<Mift% 

Now had Fnot the dash o4 n»y fcwrm^r Irffr k\ m^-wmi*4 
prefcrn^ent fjtllupon my head* I brought th«okf man and 
his son to the king's and toid th?m, I heard them talk of 
M faulef, and I know not what— but 'tis ajl ©ne to me ; for 
had I been the finder out of his secret^it^wou'd not have 
lelish'd among my other discredits— here come those I have 
done good to against my vvill^ and already appearing in rfje 
-blo^Jsoras of thei? fortune. 
. £riter Old SiiEPuKno and CL0Xvlsiyfiintislic4ily dress' d^ 

QUI Shtp, Gome, boy ; 1 am p. st more children j but thy 
ons and daiigh eis will be all genllemen born. 

Clown, (lo ^idolkus,) You are ail well met, Sir; you de- 
nied that I was a gentleman born : s^e these cloath*s ! say 
ycu see them not, and think me still no genilcman born—* 
give me the lye, do — and try wuether I am now no ge:jtle- 
fl.an born. 
^iitoL 1 know you j^rc now, Sir^ a gentleman born, 

Clomif. 
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Clown. Ay, and hav^ been so> ^for any tiavc this ha^ 
hour. 

Did Step. And so have I, boy. 

Ciowfu So ypo have ; but I.vvas a gjentleman born before 
xny father; for the kins>;'s son took me by the hand and 
caird me brother; and ihcn^he twp ki;n^s call'd my father 
btother ; and ttun, the printe, my brotber, and the prin- 
cess, my sister (that is, that y^as my^sistier) qalJ'd my iather, 
father; and so we ail weft; »nd thei-e W4S the first gentlie- 
Kian-like tears that ever we siied. , 

0/d Sbip, y(e may Jive^ s^n, to she4 roaiiy raor«. 

Clown, Ay ^py eise 'tw^ere hard iuckj being in %o prepo- 
sterous estate jjfi w-e are. 

AiiiuL 1 humbly beseech yi>u, Sir, to. pardon all the faul<« 
1 have comniiitcd to your wcNship; and to give me your 
good report to the prince loy master. 

Old Ship, Prithee, son, do ; lor we must be gentle, now 
we are gentlemen. 

Clown, Thou wilt amend thy life ? 

JiutoU Ay» an't like youF good worship. 

Clown, No, it does not like my worship now ; but it is 
like it may like my worship when it is amended; therefore 
have heed that thou do'st ameod iU 

u^uiol, I will, an't like you. 

Clown. Give me thy hand ; hast nothing in't? am not I 
a gentleman. f I must begentJy consider' d^^-stm hot la cour- 
tier ? Seest thou not the air of fhe cowrt in these enfoldings? 
Hath 4iot my gait in it .the measure of the court ? 

AtttoL Here is what gold I have^ Si<-;— -so, I have brib'd 
him vvith.hii t wJa roone3% ^AskU. 

Clown* And when amXto have 4hf ether moiety f and 
the young man in pawn till ypu being it me ? 

Ai4tol. After you have done the Uisiness, Sir. * 

Clown. Well, 1 swear to the prioce; thouiaitts honest a 
tall teUowas any in Rohcmia^ 
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. A C T I. 
SCENE, Baptista's Hwtt*./ 

Xnter Battibt Ay Fetkv€hio,. and Gm^Kh 
^, Baptjsta, . 

THUS have I^ 'gainst my own self-interestj 
Repeated all ^ wor^t you are t* expect 
From my sht-ewd daughter, Catb*rinei if you'll vcntul^ 
Maugre my plan and honest declaration,* . ' 

You have my free consent, win her, andw^d her. 

Pet. Signior BaptisUiy thus it stands with me. 
iin/i&o/z/o, my father, is deceased ; i ,. 

You knew him well> and knowing him^ know me. 
Left solely iieir tQ all his lands and goods, 
Which I have better 'd rather than decreas'd. 
And I have thrust myself into the world, 
Haply to wive and thrive as best I may ; * 

My business asketh haste, old Signior, 
And ev*ry day?I cann0t come to wooe. 
Let specialties be therefore drawn between Us, 
That covenants may be kept on cither hand, 

B^/ft. Yes, when the specif thing is weU obtain *d> 
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• 

My d^^u^hter's Iove,^r that is ajl in aJI. 

Pet! Why, that is nothing ; for 1 tell you, father, 

lam as pertmpfory, as she proud-minded; 

And where two raglug fires meet together. 

They do consume the thing that feeds their fury, 

Tho' littJe fire grows great With little wind, 

Yet extreme gusts will blow out fire and all j 

So I to her, and so she yields to me ; 

Fori am rough, and wooe^not like a babe. 

Gmm. Nay, look you, Sir, he tells you flatly what his 

mind is ; why };ive him gold enough and marr>' him to a 

puppet, or an old trot with ne'er a t- oMi in her head. 

Tho' she had as many disea$es as two ai;d fifry luorses ; why 

nothing comes amiss, so money comes withal* 

Bapi, As I have shew'd j'ou, Sir, the coarser side^ ■ 

Now lei me tell you she is young and beauteous. 

Brought up as best becomes a gentlewomnn ; 

Her only fault (and that is fault enough) 

Is that she is intolerably froward ; 

If that you can away with, shs is yours. 

Grunt, 1 pray you, Sir let her see him while thhe umoiir 
lasts* O*" my word ao' she knew him as well as, I do, she 
would think scolding would do little good upon him. She 
may perhaps call him half a scoie knaves, or so 5 why, 
that's nothing; an' he begin once, she'll find her match^ 
I'll teJl you what, Sir, an' she stands him but a httle, he 
will throw a figure in her face, and so disfigtire her with 
it, that she shall have no more eyes to see withal tlkin a 
«at — You know him not, Sir, 

BapU And you Will woce her, Sir ? 
Pei, Why eame I hither bu to that intent 
Think you a Httle din can d^unt my ea/s? 
Have I Tiot> in my time, heard lions roar!* 
Have I not heard the sea puflTd up uith w'wth I 
Have I not heard great ord'nancein the iielu ? 
And heav'n's artillery thunder in the skies } ^ 

Have 1 not in a pitched battle heard 
Lotid 'larums, neighing steeds, and trumpets Cang»« 
And do you tell me of a woman's tongue; 
That gives not half so great a blow to he^r. 
As will a chesnut in a farn>er's fire? 
Tush tushl scare boys with bugs. 

Bapi, Then thou* rt the jnan^ 
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The man of Catb'rine, and her' father tob: 

That shdil she knjw^ and know my mind at once 

I'll portion her al>ove Irer gentler sistej> 

New- married to //orff«5/o : 

And if with scurral taunt, iindtqueamish pride, 

Slie make a mouth, and will not taste her fortune, 

rilturn her forth to seek.it i*vtbe world; 

Nor henceforth shall she know her father^s doon. 

pet, Sayest thou me* so ? then at your daughter, SigJijoFj 
Is rich enough to be Petru£biQ*B wife; 
'Be hh^ z^cwstva^Socrutits Zuntippe^ 
Slie moves me not a whit— were she as njugh^ 
As are the swelling Adriatic seas, 
I come to wive it wealthiiv i» Padud r -■ 
If wealthil'-, then happily in Pa^Wii.' ^ ^ 

■Bjpt. Well may*st thou wooe, and happy 'be thy speed; 
But be thou arm'd for seme unhappy words. 

J^L Aye, to the proof as mountains are for wiiiPds^ 
"That shake not, th»* they blow perpetually; 
Catharine avd the Music-master mw^e « itokewUbin: ^ 

Catb, [Tt^i/A/rt] Out of the houses you scfapkigfbol 
.P^/. Wliat noise is" thot? . .., . • 

J5j/>/. Oh, nothing J that is nothing-*-— *. 
My daughter Ci^/^rw, atid her Music- master; ' 

This is the third I've ha<i withia tltis nlbuth': 
$hc is an enemy to harmor*}-, v . 

■■■■.■ .'. ■>' 
£/z/^r Mbtsig-Master. 

How now, friend, why dost thou lofift »o pale ? 
Musk'nusL For fean, I plon5is?^3'ou. If I dofookpateir i 
Bupt, What, will my daughter p'-qve a good nkrskiaB t 
Music-mast I think she'Ii sooner, prove^a soldier; i 

Iron may hold wjth her, but never lutes. . ' 

JBapi. Why, then, thou canst not break ber to l)^^kite.> 
Musk-mast. Why, no ; for she hath broke tlae lute to me. 
I dill but tell her she mistook hef frets, 
And bo w*d her hand, to teach her finfiiering, > 

When with a mo? t impatient devilish spirif, o 

Frets call you them ? quath shr, V\l fret 3'our fools^p : 
And with th*it word, she struck me on the Nacf, 
And through the instrument m^ pate made wajs 
And thsre i stocd, amazed for a whiles- 
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As on a pillory, looking through the lutet; 
While she did call me lascal-fidier, 
Afld twagling Jack, wiih tweruy iirch vHe terms^ ^ 
As she hath studied to misuse me. so. 

PeL NOtc by the world, it is lusty wench. 
1 love her tentimts more than e'er I did » 
Oh how 1 long to, hare a grapple ^hher I 

Music-mast. I wou'd not make another trial with her^ 
To purchsse Piuikua: for wi«t is past^ 
I'm paid sufficiently : if at your leisure. 
You think my broken fortunes, head arid Inte ' 
l>eserve some reparation, you know where 
T'effquii-c for me; and so goed gentlemen^. 
I am your much disorder d humble scin-ant. \lixH. 

BapL Not yet mov*^J,-Pe^//ffi^/o/ doyeu flinch? 
- PtU I am more and more im^patieut^ Sir ? K»d l»og 
To be a part'ner in theae tkrai*riie pleasures. 

Bapi. Oi by all means, Sir ;— will you go with me ; 
. Or shall I send my cfeughtei* Kate to you t 

Peh I pra^'you do, liviH attend tier here, [^xrf Bapt. 
Gfwjwio, retire, and wait my call within, Xi.'Jri/ Ciitim. 

Since that hei: father is so. YeacKhittf^ 
I'll wooe her wiih some spirit wlien she comcsiv ^ 

Say that she ri»il, why then, I'll tdl her plain 
She sings as sweetly as a nightingale ; 
Say (Imt she frowm,. I'll toy s>he looks rs cleur 
As morViing roses, newly wash*d with detv ; - » 

Say she be mute, and will not speak a w^jd,. 
TheT^ rilcommentf h^r volubiliij^ 
Am! say fhe utter, (h piercing eloqwen«e : 
If she do- hi^l me pack, Til give her thanks. 
As tho' ^ he bid mff stin* bv her a week ; 
If she deny td wed, Til crave the day 
When I shall ask the bane«, and when be married i ' 
But here she eoroc«yand now PWrtfCi6ic^, speak. 

• 

Catb. Hew ! tum'^adrift> nor know my fathers hbir^l 
R< duc'd to this, or none, the m^s fcist i^^rmet^ 
Sent to h^ woo'd like bear irnto the stake ? " 
Trim wpoing like r<> be I— tand he the bear, 
For I shall bait him — ^yet the man'ja man. 

P^<. KqIc in ^ ca(Jm F-i— raaiite. mtist n^t be Wooerj, « 
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Goorf-mofrow, Kdte,. for that's yournaiijel hea'r, 

Caib. Well have you hear J, but impudently ^aid, , - 

They call me Catbanne,th^tdo talk of me. >< 

Pet. You lie in faith, far you are call'd j>lain lOiU, \ 

And bonny iC^^^, and sometimes Kate the curst: . , >/ 
. But Kate — the, prettiest Kate in Cbmtendom^ \, > 

Take this of me, iiCa/if o£^y consolation I. , > r^ v <;; 

Hearing thy mildness prais'd in ev'ry tow4i, f, .. 

Thy virtues spoke of, and thy .beauty souqdeJ, ,»^ \ 

Thy afFabiiity, and bashful modesty,.. , H 

(Yet not so deeply as to thee belongs^) . , ( 

Myself am mov'd tp wooe^ thee for my wife* . , , 
Catb, Mov*d4n good time; let him that mov'd ypii hi- 
ther, ^ -^^^ . , .. . ^. 

Remove you h^hce ! I know you. at the firsts 

You were a move^ble^ 

Pet. A moveable? why, what's that ?, ,, . 

Cc&h. Ajoint-stool. * 
Pet. Thou hast bit it; come, sit on me. , 
Catb, Asses are made to bear, and so are you^/ 
PeU Women are made to bear, and so are you. 

Alas, ^ood KatCy I will not burthen thee, , ^ 

For knowing thee to be but youngand light.— 

Catb. Too light for such a swain as you to catch 'r , . ■ 

Pet, Come,«ome you wasp ; i'£iith you are too ^ngry. 

Catb, If I be waspish, 'best beware my sting* 

Pe/. My remedy, then IS to pluck it outi , 

Catb. Ay, if the foel cou'd find it wher^ it^ies. 

Pet» The fool knows where the honey is, sweet Katfm' 

iPffers i0 kiss term 

Catb. "lis not for drones to taste, . 

Pet. That will I try. sbe strikes bim» 

I swear rilcuff you, if you strike again, ■■ 
Nay, come ; Kate, came ; you must not look so sour* . 

Catb. How can I help it, when I see that face ; 
But ril be shocked no longer with the sight. 

Pet. Nay, hear yon, Kate, in sooth you *scape not so. 

Catb, I cliafe you. If I tarry, let me go. 

Pet. No, not a whit, 1 find you passing gentle; 
*Twas told me you were rough, and coy, and sullen. 
And now I fifld report a very liar. 
For thou art pleasant, gamesome, ^assiu^ courteous. 
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But slow in speech, yet sweet as spring-time flowers; 

Thou cah'^st not frown, thou can *st not look, a$panc«(,\ 

Nor bittB the lip as angry Wenches will. 

Nor hast thou pleasure to be cross in talk: 

But th^n with mildness entertain'st thv wooers, #► 

Wjth gentle conference, soft and affable. 

. , Catb. This is beyond all patience; don't provoke me. 

Pet. Why doth the World repott that Kate doth limp I 
Oh shind'rpus world ! Kate, |ike the hazle twig. 
Is strait, and slender, and as brown in htie 
As hazle nuts, and sweeter than the kernels, 

let me see thee walk, thod do'st not halt. 

Catb^ Go, fool, and whom thou keep'st command. 

Fr^ Did ever i)ffln' so become a grove, 
As Kate this chamber, with her princely gaite ? 
Oh be thou Dian*, and let her be Kate, 
And then let Kate be cliaste, and Dian' sportful. 

Catb. Where did you study all this goodly speeebi^ 

Pet. It is extempore, from my mother-wit 

Catb. A witty rnother, witless else her son. 

Pet. Am I not wise? 

Cafb. Yes, In your own conceit ; ' , 

Keep yourself warm with that, of else you'll freeze. 

Pet. Or rather warm me in thy arras, my K^tel 
And therefore setting all this chat aside. 
Thus in plain terms.; your father hath consented 
That 3^ou shall be my ^vife ; vour dowry 'greed on. 
And willycu> nill you, 1 wilf marryyou. 

Catb. Whether I will or no ! — O fortune's spite \ 

Pet. Nay, Kate, I am a husband for your turn; 
For by this light. Whereby I see thy Heauty, 
{Thy beauty that doth make me like thee well^ 
Thou must be married to no man but me ; 
Fw I am he am born to tame you, Kate. 

Catb. That will admit dis*pute, my saucy groom. 

Pet. here comes your father ; never make denial, 

1 must and will have Catbrhte to my wife. 

Enter Baptista. 

Bap. Now, Signicr, now; Mov/ speed you with my 

daucrhtcr? 
Pet. How «hou*d I speed but well. Sir? how but well ? 
It ri:fT<s impossible I should speed amiss. ' 


tU CATHARINE AroPBrR¥CHK>. 

Jiapt. Why howj now, dai'j^htei Catkrineim ypurdanil^ 
Caib, Call metiwighteri Now f promise you> 

You've shew'd a terrder fatherly fjpgaftJ, ^ - 

To with me wed to one half lunatic ; 

A oiad ca)> ruffian arni a swearing Jack, 

That tinnks with oaths to face the matter oat, 

Bapi. Iktter thi;5 jac^ than starve, and that's your |>oi* 

Pet, Father, 'tis thus ; yourself and all the woiMl 
That talk'd of her, have talked amtss of h<^r ; 
]f she he curst, it is fox policy ; 
Fcr blip's not froward but modest as the dove ; * 
fihe is rjot hot, but temperate a^ the mom ; 
4*^or patience she will pfgve a second Gr««/, . 
And Roman Lucrece, for her chastity i 
And, to conclude, weVe 'greed so well together, 
\V ehave fiji'd to-morrow for the wedding-day. 

Caib. ril see thee hang'd to-morrow, first — to-morrowj? 

Bapt. PetriicbtOy hark ; she sajs she'll see thee hang'd first I 
Is this your speeding ? 

Pet Oh ! be patient, Sir ; 
Jf she and I be pleas'd, what's that to yoti ; 
*Tis bargained 'twixt us twain, being alone, 
That she shall still be curs'd in company. 

Caib, A phgiie upon his impudence ! I'm vex'd— 
ril marry my rei'en^e, but I will tame him. £|A/df. 

PdL \ U*jtt tell you, 'tis incredible to believe 
How much she loves me ; Oh ! the kindest KaU \ 
She hung about my nrclc, and kiss op kiss* 
She vy'd so fiist, protesting oath on oath, ' 
That in a twink she won me Xb Her love. 
Oh ! 5 on al« novicFS ; lis a world to see. 
How tame, when men and women are alone*- 
Give me ihy hand, A'rt^r, I wili/Tow away 
To buy apparelfor my gentle bride : 
Father, provi<far, ih^ feast, and bid the guf st?. 

BapU What dost thou ?ay, my CaibaTine^ Give thy hand. 

Cutk Never no manual] Caib'^Jne give her hand* 
Here 'tis and let him take it, an* he dare. . 

Pf:L Were it tbe^ore-fbot of an angry be^r. 
I'd shakp it off; but as it is Kalc$ 1 kiss it. 

Catb You'll l;iss it closer, e*er our iroon be wain'd. 

-^^/. Heav'nsend you \ay, Pcttucbio — -'lis a matcli. 
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Pet. Fath^?, and wife, adieu. 
Unto niy countiy-hoiise» afid s<ir my grooinsr 
Scower.thieircouJitry-rust,apd make 'cm fine. 
For the reception of my CatSurhte, 
We wli] liave rings, anil tilings, and iiac anay; 
To-morrow, KatCy shatt b« cmt wedding-day. 

Bapt. WtH, daughter, tho' th€ man be somewhiit wild. 
And thereto fpantfc, yet liis means are gi^at % 
Tbou hast done welf toseiaetJiefi.st kind offer, 
For by thy mother's soul 'twill be tae last. 

Catb, My djty, S.Cj hath f^iiov^t^d your com maiid. 

Bapt. Art thou in ea^rnest ^ hast rto trick behind ^ 
I'll take thee at thy woM^ and send t'iiivjte . « 
My SGii-in-Ja\v, Hortensio, and diy sitter ; 
. And all ourfriends^toi^^e thy niiptiais, Kate. 

[Exit Baptists, 

Catb: Whyy yc9 : sister B'tanca^ now shall see 
The poor alwddon'd Caih'rineyas she odls me, 
C^n hold her head ss high, and be as proud, 
And make her hiisbai^d stoop unto her hire. 
As she, or.e'era wifeia jPiiA/«. 
As double as my pprtiofljbe my scorn v < 

Look to your ^eat, Peinrobias or 1 lilrow i?^. - 
C(iib*rine ^ail tame this^ h»f gaijd ;fc-Kir if she faib^ ' ^ 
S^ialJ tye her Congue up, and pair down her i»il», 

- til.*** Ciathtrmei 

' '-• A^C T' IL '''.-: "* ■ 

Enter Baptista, IIortjensio, C^XxJArine, 6iAVCA» 

«?;^/ Attendants. . 

JBAPJfSTA, - 

SIGNIOR Hortemh, ^his is th' appointed day, 
That CatbWine and Pstrucbw shall be married; 
And yet we liear not of our son in-la'w. 
What will be said? what mockery wfll it be. 
To Vgijt the biicfeoToom when the* pries: attends 
To speak the ceremoiual rites of marFiajre ? "^ 

What sjys Hor/^wi/'o to ths shame of ours? ' 

Cuib, No shame but mine ; I must,'forsooth'd, be ft)rc*d 
To give my baud oppos'd against iny heaft, 
\]{\':o a mad brain rudesby, full of spleen, 
WU > woo'd i|^ haste, and means to wed at leisure. 

ItoW 
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I told yoa, 1, he was a frantic fool, 
Hiding his better jests in blunt behaviour: 
And to be noted for a merry man. 
He'll woo a thousand, 'point the day or marriage. 
Make friends, invite ; yea, and proclaim the banes. 
Yet never means to wfed where he hath woo'd 
Now must the wor^d point at poor Catbaritte, 
And say,lo ! there is mad Petrucbw*s wife. 
If it please him cotne and marry her. 

Bian, Such liasty trvitche^s seldom end in good. 

HorL Patience, good Catb'riney and Bianca too; 
Upon my life, Petrucbio means but well. 
Whatever fbrtune stAVS him ftom his world; 
Tho' he b^ blunt, I know him passing wise ; 
Tho* he be merry, yet'withal he's honest. 

Catb, Wou'd I had never seen his honesty. • 
Oh I 1 could tear my flesh for very madness. 

lExit. Catftawilifr 

BapU Follow your sister, girl, ahd (conafort her. 

(;£:^/f Bianca. 
I cannot blame thee now to weep and rage. 
For such an injury would vex a saint"; 
Much more a shrew of thy impatient hamour. 

Hort. Was ever matth claptup so siiddenl^ I 

Bapt\ Hoftensio ; faith I play a merchant's part. ~ ^ 
Atid venture madly on a desp rate mart, 

HoH. 'T^as a commodity lay fretting by you ; 
'Twili bring you gain, or parish on the seas, 

Bapt, The gain I seek is quiei in the match. ' 

tlort. No doubt Fetrucbfos^oK a' quiet catch. 

E«fef BlONDELLO^. . 

Bion. Master, master, -news ; and such news as ytbU nc- j 

ver heaid of. 
Bapt. Is Petntcbio come ? 
J5/o«. Whv no, Srr. 
Bapt Whatthen! 

Bion, He £s coming ; btrt ho'V ? wfty in a new h^f» anj 
sn old Jerkin ; a pair of old breeches thrive turn'd ; a 'pjfit 
of boots that have been candle case.«, one buckled; anor 
ther lac'd ; an old rusty sword, ta'en out of the t^/Wn arm(^ 
~ n', with a bro\en hilt, and chappless, with two brakei| 
points; Itis horse hip'd with an old mothy saddle; the stir-' 
ri'ps of no kindled; besides posses'd with the glanders, and. 

like 


like to mose in the chine ; troubled with the ]annpasse> i^-^ 
fected with the farcy, full of witidgalls, sped with spavins, 
raied .with^the yallows, past cure of the ives> stark spoiled 
with the staggers, be-gnawn with tbebot^ waid in the back, 
and shouldef-shotten, near legg'd before, and with a half- 
chec'd hit ; and a head-stall of sheep-leather, which being 
restrained, to keep him from stumbling, bath been often 
burst, and now rep^aired with koots, one girt six times piec'd, 
and a woman's cruppu re of vejyrc, which hath two letterl 
for her naqae, fairly set dowr^ in. ?tud«, and here and there 
piec'd with p^cTi-thread, , » v. 

Bapt. V/ho comesmth him? 

Bion, O Sir, his /aquey, for ^11 the worlds comparison'd 
like the horse with a linen stack en on^ le^, and a kersey 
boot hose on the other, gartered with a red and blue list, 
an old hat,^nd the humour of forty fancies prick'd upon 
it for a featder ; a monster la very monster in apparel, aad 
not like a christian foot-boy, or a gentleman's lacquey. 

Bapt, lam glad he's eome, howsoever he comes. 

EtUer Petrichio and Grvmjo, fafitastically batilUdy 

Pet, Come, where he these gallants f who is at home-^ 

Bapt, You're welcome, Sir. 

Pet, -Well ami come then. Sir. 

BapU Not 50 welF parell'd as 1 wisb^ you were; 

Pet* Why were it better, I should rqsh m thus : 
But where is Kate f where is my lovely . bride ? 
How does my father I Gentles, mechinks you frown ; 
And wherefore gaze this goodly company ? 
As if thty sa\y some woiid'rous monument. 
Some comet, or uniwual prodigy ? \. \ 

Bapt, Why, Sir, yoii know this i^y<)ur wedding-day. 
JFirst wf >vere wd, fearing you. would not conie ; 
Now sadder, that you come so- unprovided, 
Fy ! doff this habit, shame to your estate ; ^ 

And eye-sore to our solemn festival. 

Hor/. And tell us what occasion of impart 
jB^tk a)i $o49J>g delved. you fMum your wife^ 
^^pdsent you nlther sajuplij5.e youTself ? ^ «? 

J?^/. Tedious ft were to tell, an^ harsh to Near, 
J^et it suffice, I'm com« to ke^p ^y word ; 
But whepre is Kate i 1 stay too? long frym hef 
TI16 morning wears;. 'tis tiu^yve were at church. 

Bori, See not Che bad^ in ilie^ iiuiey'ijeia r^b^as 
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Go to my bed-chamber, put on dotths o<^ mine. 

Pet. Not I» believe, me, thus Ml visit her. 

BapU But thus I trust you and will not niariy her. 

Pei, Go4>|cl ^o<>tb, even tb«« ; Ihei^efore ha* , done with 
word$; 
To me she'« m .rrjed, not unto>my clo^fths: . 
CouJd I repair vh^t^he cot^id wear in iiie,. 
As I couUl ^h^ge tb^«e poor nccontrement^j. 
* i'were >\ell ^^^r Kutr,:eiiiJi better for mj s^if. 
But what a fool ai» 1 to chat with you, . 
When I should bid good-morrow to my bride. 
And seal the title wiih a lovely kiss ? 
What bo I my Kat^i mjKattt . [ Ex/rPe trucbio. 

Hori. He hath s.»me meaning ifi this mad atm'3 ; 
"We wi'll persuade him be itpossaWe^ 
To put. on better «'er be go to^chnrc;h. , 

JSapL I'll afrer hioi, and see the event of this. 

C£j?rt/«l*tf// «?/i Grumio,. 

Gntm, He's gQ9e to chpfch with Jier., 1 wou'd sooner 
have led her to the gallows. If he can but boid it, 'lis 

weJi andjf Iknow any thing of mys^if and master, no 

two men were ever born widusiich /qualities to taore w;pf 
men.— When niadam goes home, \¥e mustlaok for aijp* 
ther-guise master tfeea we luve bad. We jhaii see aid ^H 

between >m. -If l^<:»i spy in^ fbtiimty a little, ib»re 

will be much clatter a mottg- the moveables, and some prac- 
tice for the snrj^eons. By this the parson has given 'j&OV 
his licence to faiitogetiher by the ^aj 8. 

Enter Pehro. 

Pfrf. 6'n/w/a,your mastepbid me find you o44t,.and-sp^^ 
you ro liis country-^hotrsc) to prepare for his reception?, and 
if he finds not thingsas he expects *em,ac.G(jrxtii|g to, his <li-. 
rections that fie gave you, you know, be s.iys, \^bat foi- 
Jo\Ys: this message he delivered before his bride, ey'n ia 
her way to church, and shooii his wliip in token cf Iiis love. 

Grum, I untlerstand it. Sir, and will conv^v tke ^2 nac. to- 
ken to my horse immediately, *hat lie may ^ke^ toJu&hieels 
m order to save nly bones, and l>is awn ribs; 

Ped, So odd a master, and so fit a man, - u ; 

Wei e !;ever seen in fjrfwd before. ^ v ^ 

jtnter BioNorLto. 

N0W3 Bion(Mlo,xzme you from the cb4ii;cii ? . , , ., 
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Bidn. As wiUitlgly as e'er 1 came from school. 

Fed, And is the bride or bridegroom coming home? 

BioK. A bridegrodm say you ? 'tis a groom indeed; 
A grumbling groom, and that the girl shall find. 

Fed, Curster than she; why 'tis itnpossible. 

Bion. Why, he's a devil; adevil 1 a very fiend ! 

Fed. Why, she's a devil ; a devil ! the devils dam. 

Bion, Tut I she's a lanib, a dove, a fool to liim : 
I'll tell you, brother Pedro, when the priest 
Should ask if Ctf^6ar/«tf should be his wife? 
•A.y, by gogs- wounds, <|uotK he, and swore so loud. 
That all amaz'd the priest let fail hfes book : ^ ' 

And as he stoop'd again to Uke it up, 
This mad-brain'd bridegroom took him ^uch a ciifFJ 
That down fell priest and book, and book on priest, 
Now take them up, quoth h', if any list. 

Fed. What said the wench, when he rose up again ? 

Bion, Trembled and shook ; fur why, he stamp'd an^ 
swore. 
As if the Vicar wentto cOzen him. 
^\xt after many deremonies done, 
-He calls for wine; a health, quoth he, as if 
/Ha'd been abroad carousino; to his indtes 
After a storm ; qUafFt of the muscadel 
And threw the sops all in the sexton's face ; ^ 

Having no other cause, but that his be&rd 
Grew ihin and hungerly, and seem '4 to ask "" 

His sops, as he was drinking. This done, he took 
The bride about the neck, and kiss'd her lips 
With such a clairtarous smack, that at the parting 
All the church echo'd ; and I Seeing this, 
Came thence for verv afhatne; and after me 
I know the rout is coming : * 

Such a mad marriage rtever was before Musid, 

Hark, hark, 1 hear the mi^isf reJs play. 

Enter Petruchio (singing) CAtHAnrNE, BlAWCA, 
HoKTEKsro and BapTista. 

Fei. Gentlemen and fjiends, I thank you for your pains;. 
I know you think to dine "vsrith tne to-day. 
And have prepar'd good store of wedding cheer; * 
But so it is, my haste doth call me hence ; 
And therefore, here I meait to take my leave, 
' Bapt. Is't possible you -mVi awty to*m%'bit.i 


' >v n 


»SS CATHARINfe Awi PETRtJCHIO. 

FtU I must away to-day, before rright ioipe. ' 
Make it no wonder ; if you knew my business, 
You would intreat me rather go than stay ; 
And honest company, I thank yo^ all, 
That have beheld me giveaway my sehf 
To this most patient, sweet, and virjtuotis wife : 
Dine with my father, drink a heahh to me. 
For I must hence*, and fiireWel you all. 

HorU Let me intreat you, stay till after dinner, 

FeU It may not be, 

Bion. Let me intreat you, that m^' sister stay ; 
I-come on pui^ose to attend the wedding ; 
And pass this day in mirth and festtval, " .x 

FeU It cannot be. 

Caib. Let me intreat you. 

Pet, I am content. 
. Ca^^. Are you content to stay ? 

TeL I am content, you shall intreat my stay ; 
But yet not stay, intreat me how you can. 

Caih Now, if you loVe me stay.. 

Fti. My horses, there; what ho, my horses there- 

Catb. Nay then, ' 

Do what thou can'st, I will not go to-day; 
No, ii»r to-morrow, nor till I please myself; 
The door is open. Sir, their lies your way; 
You may be j^jgging,, while your boots are greeor < - > 
For me, I'll not gp, 'till I please m.yself ; 
'Tis like you'll prove a jolly surly groom, 
To take it on you at the first so royndly, , 

BapU O Kate, content ^hee ; pr'ythee be not angry. , 

(^atb, I will be angiy ; what hast thou to do ; 
Father, be quiet, he shall stay my leisure. 

HorL Ay marry, Sir; nowit be^'ns to work,; 

Cath, Gentlemen, forward to the bridal dinxier* ^ 
I see a woman may be made a fool, 
If she had not a spirit to resist. . - 

Pet, They shall go forward, Kate^ at thy command. 
Obey the bride, you that attend on her : 
Qo to the feiist, reveJand domineer; 
Carouse full measure to her maidenhead ; 
Be madand merry, orgo hangyouiselves, 
pMtfor my bonny Kate^ she must with me. 
l^av, look not big» nor slavtip, i^oi ^\a\e> v\ot fret 
. ' ' ' * \^- 
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I will be master of what is miuie own ; 

She is my goods, my chatties; she is my hous^f 

My hoiishoId-stufF, my field, my barn. 

My horse, my ox, my ass, my any-lhing ; 

And here she stands, touch h^sr whoever dare 

ril bring my action en the proudest he, 

That stops my way in Ptf^wtf; PetrucbiQ, 

Draw forth thy weapon, thou'rt beset with thieves; 

Rescue thy wife then, if thou be a man ; 

Fear not sweet wench, they shall not touch thee, Kate; 

I'll buckler thee against a million, Kafe^ 

{^Exeunt Pet> and Catb. 

Bapt, Nay, let them go, a couple of quiet ones. 

HorL Of all mad matches never was the like 
What's your opinion of your gentle sister ? 

Bion: That being mad herself, she's madly matched. 

Bapt Neighbours and friends, tho' bride and bridegroom 
want 
For to supply the places at the table ; 
You know there wants no junkets at tlie feast: 

Hortemio, you'll supply the bridegroom's place. 
And let Bianca take h?r sister's room. 

Bian, My sister's room ! were 1 in her's indeed. 
This swaggerer shpu'd repent his insolence. [^Ea^unt ofineu 

Enter Grumio. 

Grufn. Fie, fie on all jades, and all mad master's, and ai( 
foiil ways t Was ever man so beaten ? Was ever man so 
raioe ! was ever man so weary ? I am sent before to make a 
fire, and they are coming after to warn them : now, weie I 
not a little pot, and soon hot, my very lips might freeze to 
my teetli,' my tongue to the roof of my mouth, my heart in 
my belly, ere I should come by a fire, to thaw me, but 1 
with blowing the fire shall warm myself, for considering the 
weather, a taJ!er man than 1 will take cold ; holloa, l\oa, 
Curtis ! 

Enter Curtis. 

C//r/, Who is it that caIls,soci)Idlv ? 

Grum. A piece of ice If thou dcuhtit, thou mav'st slide 
from my shoulcfl^ to my heel witli no greater a run but my 
he^d and my reck. A fire, good Curtis, 

Curt. Is my master and his wife coming, Grumio ! 

Grum^ 
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Grum/Oh, ay, Cnr//i, ay, and therefpre, fire, fire ;€«t 
•n no water. 

Curt, Is jhe so hot a shrew. as she's reported ? 
Grum, She was, good Curtis, before the frost; butthqji 
know'st Winter tames men, woman, and- beast, for it iui^ 
tam*d my old master^ and my new -mistress, and myself 
feliow Curtis. 

Curt. Away you thick-pated-fool, I am no beast. 
Grum. Where's the cockP Is supper ready, the house 
trim'd rushes strew'd, cobwebs swept, the serying«men in 
their new- fustain, their white stockings, and every officer 
Us weddinp garments on ? Be the Jack's fair within, the 
Jill's fair without, carpets laid, and every tbifig in ordpr? 
Curt. All ready: and therefore, I pr*y thee, what news? 
Grum, First know my horse is tired, my master ^od mi* 
•tres-f fall'n out. 
Curt How. 

Grum, Out of their saddles into the dirt: and thereby 
hangsa (ale. 

Cfirt. I et's ha't, good Grimio. 
Grum. Lend thine ear. 
Curt. Here. - 

Grum. There. {Strikes him. 

Cim, This is to feel a tale, not to hear a tale# 
Grum. And therefore is <;aird a sensible tale : and this cuff 
Was but to knock at your ear, and beseech Hstning. Now I 
begin : imprimis,yfe came down afoul hill, my matter riding 
behind mv mistress — 
Curt. Both pn one horse* I 

Grum. What's that to thee? tellthou the tale. Buthalst 
thou not crost me, thou should*st have heard how her horse 
fell, and she u?>der her horse; thou shouldst have heard in 
how merry a place, how she was bemoild, how he left her. 
with her horse upon her, how he beat me because her horse, 
stumbled, how she waded through the dirt to pluck him off 
me ; how he swore, how she pray'd, that nevi?r pray'd be- 
fore, how'Icr}''d. how the horses ran away, how her bridle 
was. burst, how Ilost my crupper; how my mistress lost 
her slippers, tore and bemir'd her garment^ limp'd to the 
farm-house, put on Rebecca's old shoes ahJPpetticoat; with 
many things worthy^ of memory, which now shall die, ill' 
bbJivion, and thou return unexperienc'd to thy grave. 
Curf, By this reckoning \ieu«vot^4hrew than she. 


) 


CATHARINE and PETRUCHIO- 291 

Gram* Ay, for the nonee-^and that, thou and the proud- 
est of you all shall find, when he comes home. — But what 
talk I of this? call forth Nathaniel, Joseph, Nicholas, Pbf- 
lip, Walter, S^tgarsop, and the rest: let their heads be sleek* 
eom'd, thfeir blue coats brushed, and their garters of an in- 
different knit ; let them curt'sy with their left legs, and not 
presume to touch a hair of my master's horse tail, till they 
. kiss their hands. Are they all ready ? 

Curt, They are. 

Grum, Gail them forth. v 

CurL T>o you hear, ho ! Nathaniel, Jos^h, Nicholas, etc. 

Where are you? 

Enter NAtHANiEX, Philip, etc. 

Nath, Welcome home, GrumiOn 

PhiL How now, Grumia ? 
. Pet. WhsLt, Grumio! 

Nicb, Fellow Grumio ! 

Nath, How now, old lad ! 

Gntm. Welcome you ; how now, you ; what you ; fel- 
low you ; and thus mudi for greeting. Now, my spruce 
companions, is all ready, aud all thine;s neat? 

Nath All thing are ready, how near is our inaster ? 

Gruitt. E'emt hand, alighted by this; and therefore be 
not cock's passion ! Silence, I hear my master. 

Eni^r Petruchio and Catjurine. 

Pet. Where ate these knaves ? What, no man it door t« 
bold ray stirrup, nor to take my horse? where is Nathaniel^ 
Qrigory. Philip? 

All-Servants. Here, here, Sir; here. Sir. 

P^<. Here, Sir; here, Sir; here, Sir; here, Sir; 
You loggerheaded, and unpolish'd grooms: 
What no attendatice, no regard, no duty ? 
Where is the foolish knave I sent before ? 

Grum, Here, Sir, as fooJisii as I was before* 

Pet* You peasant swain, you whoreson malt horse drudge, 
i d I-- not bid thee meet me in the park. 
And bring along these niscal knaves wirh thee ? 

Grum, Natbdtiiers coatjSir, was not fiilly made: 
And Gabrlers pumps were 2JI unpink i* th' heel: 
There was no link to colour Peter s hat. 
And Walter's dagger was not come from sheathing : 
Vol. I. N tW 
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There were none fine but Adam, Ralph, and Gregorys 
The rest were ragged, old, and beggarly : 
Yet as they are, here are thev come to meet you. 
Pet. GOf rascab, go, and retch my supper in. 

l^Exeunt servAnJis, 
(Sings.) 

*' Where n the life 4hat late 1 led ? 

** Where are those" Sit down, KatCy 

And welcome. *' Soud, soud, soud, soud^'' 

Enter servants with Supper, 

Why, when, I say ? Nay, good sweet Kate, be merry. 
Off with my boots you rogue: you villains, v^hen ! 

. .' (Sings,) 

*' It was a frj^ar of orders grey 

** As he forth walked on his way." 
Out, out, yoM rogue: you pluck my foot awry. 
Take that, and mind the plucking of the other. 

[Strikes binu 
Be merry, Kate; some water here. What hoa ! 
Where's my spainel Troilus ? Sirrah, get you hence. 
And bid my cousin Ferdinand com^ hilher: 
One, Kate, that you must kfss and be acquainted with. 
Where are my slippers ?— Shall I have some water ? 

Enter a Servant with Waiter. 

Come, Kate^ an4 wash, and welcome heartily. 

IServants lets fali the water^ 
Yon. whoreson villain, will you let it fall ? 

Catb. Patience, 1 pray you, 'twas a fault onwiUing. 

Pet. A whoreson, beetle-headed, flap-ear'd knave ? 
Come, Kate, sit down ; 1 know you have a stomach. 

Catb. Indeed I have : 
And nev^r was repast so welcome to me. i 

Pet. Will you give thanks, sweet Kate^ or ebe shall I ? I 
What's this, mutton ? fj 

Serv. Yes, , I^ 

.Pe/. Who brought ft? • ly 

SerVf h l]>: 

Pet. *Tis bnrnt, and so is all the mea t -■ ■ Ifj 

W/yaf dofljs are the^v^ ! Where is the rascal cook ? i^^ 

How durst you, villain,\)T\t\g^\t Uomths diresser, h. 
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Knd serve it thus to me, that love it not? * 

There ; take it to you^ trenchers, cups, and all* 

[Throws the meaty etc. about* 
You heedlessjolt heads, and unnjanner'd slaves. 
What, do you grumble? ril be with you straight. 

lExeuntall the strvantii 
Catb. I pray you, husband, be not so disquiet, 
The meat was welJ, and well I could have eat, 
If you were so disposed ; Vm sick with fasting. 

Pet. I tell thee, Kate^ 'twas burnt and dry*d away^ 
And I expressly am forbid to touch it : 
For it engenders choler, plan teth' anger } 
And better it were that both of us did fast. 
Since of ourselves, ourselves are choleric, 
Than feed it with such over-roasted flesh—— 
Be patient; to-morrow it shall be mended. 
And forthis night, we'll fast for company. 
Gome, I will bring thee to thy bridal-chambcr. lExeuni^ 

Enter Nathaniel and Peter. 

Natb. Peter, didst thou ever see the like? 

Pet, He kills her in his own humour. I did not think 
so good and kind a master cou'd have put on so resolute a 
bearing. i 

Gnrm. Where is he? 

Enter Curtis. 
Curt. In her^hambcr, making a sermon of continency to 
her, and rails, and swears, and rates; and she, poor soul 
knows not which way to stand, to speak ; and sits as on« 
new risen from a dream. Away, away, for he is coming 
hither. . Exeunt* 

Enter Petruchio. 

Thus have I, poHtickly, begun my reign ; 
And 'tis my hope to end successfully: 
My falcon now is sharp, and passing empty; 
And 'till she stoop, she must not be full gorg'il. 
For then she never looks upon her lure. 
Another way I have to man my haggard, 
'' To make her come, and keep her keepers all: 
That is, to watch her, as we wateh these kites^ 
That bit and beat, and will not be obedient. 
She eat no meat to-day, nor none shall eat : 
tast joight she stept not, nor to-night ^ImSV u^X.-, 
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As witb the meat, same undeserved fault 

I'll find about the m^kifig of the bed ; 

And here I'll fling the pUloW, there the bolster, 

This way the coverlet ; that way the sheets ; 

Aye, and amid' this huiiy, I'll pretend 

That all is done in reverent care of her; 

And in conclusion she shall watch all night t 

And if she chance to nod. Ill rail and brawl, 

And with the clamour keep her still awake* 

This is a way to kill a wife with kindnissSy 

And thus I'll curb her mad and head-strong humourM^ 

He that knows better how to tame a shrew. 

Now let him speak ; 'tis charity to sh^w. ^£jri^« ; 

ACT III. I 


N 


Ent& Catkarine and Grumio. 

Grumiq, 
TO, no, forsooth, I dare not for my life, Spears ; 


Cath. The more ray wrong, the more his spite ap- 
What ! did he marry frie to fkfni^h me ? 
Beggars thiit come uftto my father's doOl-, 
Upon intreaty have a present alms ; 
If not, elsewhere they meet with charity : 
But I who never knew how to intreat. 
Nor ever needed that I should intreat. 
Am starv'd for itieat, giddy for lack of sleep; 
With oaths kept wakirtg, and with brawjing fed ; 
And that which spights me more thail all these wanti. 
He does it under name of perfect love : 
As who would say, if I should sleep or eat 
'Twere deadly sickness or else present death ! 
I pr'y thee go and get me some repast ; 
I care not what, so it be wholesome food. 

Grum. What saj'' you to a neat's foot ? 

Catb. *Tis passing good ; I pi'ythee let me have it* 

Grum, I ffear, it is top flegmatic a meat ; 
How say you to a fat tripe, finely boiFd ? 

Catb. I like it well ; good Grumio, fetch it ike. 

Grum, I csuinot tell ; — I fear, its choleric: 
What say you to a piece of beef and mustaid ? 

t7aib, A dish that I do love to feed upon. ^ 
Crrumt Aye, but the must^it&u Ioq hot a little* 

Caib. 
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Cath. Why then the 1»eef, and let the mustard resr. 
Grum. Nay> that I will not, you sh^li have the f||ustard« 
Or else you get no beef of Orumio. 

Catb. Then both, or one, or any thing thou wijt, 
Grum, Why then, the mustard, dame, without the beef. 
Catb. Go, get thee gone, thou false deluding slave, 

[Bsats bim. 

That fee^'st rae only with the name of tneat ' 
Sorrow on thee, and all the pack of you. 
That triumph thus upon my misery. 
Go, get tbee gone, I say. 

EnUr Petrucuiq. 

Pet. How fares my Kate f 
What, sweeting, all amort? Mistress, what cheer ? 

Calb. 'Faith as cold as can be. 

Tet, Pluck up thy spirits, look chearful upon me. 
For now my honey-love we are refreshed 

Catb. Re&esh'd ! with what ^ 

FeU We will return unto thy father's house, 
And revel as bravely as the best, 
With silken coats, and cap9, and golden rings, 
With ruffs, and cuffs, and fardingal^, and things : 
_ With scarfs, and fans, and double change of brav'ry, 
New thou hast eat, the taylor stayai thy leisure. 
To deck thy body with his ru&tling treasure. 

jEw^rr Taylor. 
Co me, taylor, let us see these ornaments. 

Rnter Haberdasher. 

lay Ibrth the gown — What news with you, Sir ? 

Hah. Here is the cap your worship did bespeak. 

Pet, Why this was moulded on a porringer ; 
A velvet dish : fyc, fye ; 'tis lewd and filthy : 
Why 'tis a cockle, or a walnut-sheil, 
A knack, a toy, a trick, a baby's cap. 
Away with it, come let me have a bigger. 

Catb. ri) have no bigger, thitdoth fit the time. 
And grntlew<imen wear such caps a$ these. 

Pet. When you are gende, you shall have one too. 
And not till then. 

Catb. Why, Sir; I truat I may have leave to speak. 
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And speak I will; 1 am no child, no babe; 
Yourietters have endur'd me to say my mind; 
And ir you cannot, best you stop your ears; 
"My tongue will tefi the anger of my heart> 
Or else my heart concealing it, will break : 
And rather than i< shall, 1 will be free, 
Ev'n to the utmost as 1 please in words. . • 

Pet. Thou say'st true, Kate ; it is a paultry cap, 
A custard coffin, bauble silken pie. 
1 love thee well, in that thou lik'st it not. 

CatbJ Love me, or love me not, I like the cap ; 
And I will have it, or I will have none. 

Pet. Thy gown P why aye ; come, tayJo/, let me sec't, . 

mere;*/, heav'n ! what masking stuff is here? 
What's thi?, a sleeve ? 'Tislike a demi-canon ; 
What up and down, carv*d like an apple-tart ! 
Here's snip, and nip, and cut, and slish, andslasb> 
Like a censer in a barbers shop, . ' 
Why, what the devil's name, taylor , call'st thou this? 

Grum. I. see she's like to've neither cap nor gown. 
Tay, You bid me make it orderly and well, 
A( con'inq: to the fashion of the time. 

Fd. Mjry and did: but if you be remember'd, 

1 did not bid you marr it to the time. 
Oo, hop me over every kennel home; 
For you shall, hop" without ray custom. Sir; 
I'll none of it; hence, make you r best of it. 

Caib, I never saw a better fashioned gown, • - . 

More quaint, more pleasing, nor more commendable ; 
Belike ycu mean to make a})uppet of me. 

Pet, Why, true ; he mean's to make a puppet of thee. 

7ayy She says your vCorship means to make a puppet of 
her.^ 

Pet. Oh ! most monstrous arrogance ! 
Hf hou lyest, thou thread, thou thimble, 
1 hou yard, three-quarters, half-yard, quarter, nail. 
Thou flea, thou nit, thou winter -cricket, thou 1 
Brav^^d in mine own house, with a skein of thread I 
Away thou rag ! thou quantity, thou remnant. 
Or I shall so be-mete thee with thy yard, 
As thou shall think on prating whilst thou liv'st; 
I tell thee, I, that thou hast marr'd the gown. 

Tay. Your worship is decm'd, tlve ^owa is made just as 
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my master had direction ; Grttrnfo gave orders how it should 

l>e done* l ir 

Cjrum. I gave him no order, 1 gave h^m the stuff. 


Grwm. Tho* thou hast fac'd many things face not me; I, 
say unto thee, 1 bid thy master cut the gown, but I did not 
bid him cut it to pieces. Ergo, thou liest. 

Tay. Why, here is the note of the fashion to testify. 

Fet. Read it* 

Tay. /w/>rijnfS, a loose-bodied gown. 

Grum. Master, if ever I said a loose-bodied gown, sew 
me up in the skirts of it, and beat me to death with a bot- 
tom qf bwwn thread : 1 said a gown. ■ 

Fit Proceed. 

Tay. With a small compass cape. 

Grum. I confess the cape. 

Tay. With a trunk sleeve. 

Grum.K I confess two sleeves. 

Tay, The sleeves curiously cut* 

FeL Ay, there's the villainy. 

Grum. Error i' th' bill, Sir f error i* th' bill ; 1 command- 
ed the sleeves should be cut out, and 50w*d up again, and 
that ril prove upon thee, tho* thy little finger be arm'd in 
a thimble. 

Tay. This is true that I say ; an' I had thee in a place ^ 
thou should'st know it. 

Grum, I am for thee, straight : come on you parchment 
shred! - iTbeyJigbt. 

Fet. What, chickens sparr in presence of the kite t 
ril swoop upon you both : out, out, ye vermin-' 

[^Beats 'em of. 

Cath. For heav'n's sake, Sir, have patience 1 how you 
fright me I C^^'^^g'* 

Fti, Well, come my Kate ; we will unto your father's. 
Even in these honest, mean habiliments : 
Odr purses shall be proud, our garments poor 
For 'tis the mind that makes the body rich ; 
And as the sun breakis through the darkest cloud. 
So honour peereth in the meanest habit. - 
What is, the jay more precious than the lark. 
Because feathers are more beautiful ? 

N 4 ^ Q^ 
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Or is the adder better than the eel. 
Because Ids painted skin contents the eye? 
^ Oh no, good Kate ; neither art thou the vf^t 
For this poor furniture, and mean array. 
If thou accounts't it shame, lay it on roe; 
And therefore; frolic we will hence, forthwith. 
To feast and sport us at thy father's house ; 
Go call my men, and bring eur herses out. 

Catb, O happy hearing ! Let us strait \^e gone ; 
I cannot tarry here another day. 

Pet, Cannot, my Kate/ O fie I indeed you can- 
3e«ides, on seccnd thoughts, 'tis now too late ; 
For, lr,ok, how bright and goodly shine^R the moon. 
i^atb, the moon I the sun ; it is not moon-light now^ 
Pet. I say it is the moon that shines so bright. 
Catb, I say it is the sun that shines so bright. 
Pet. Now, by my mother's son, and that's myself; 
It shall be moon, or star; or what a list. 
Or e'er I journey to your father's house : 
Go on and fetch our horses back again : 
Evermore crest, and crost ; nothing but crost ! 
Grum. Say as he says, or-we shall never go. 
Catb. I see 'tis vain to struggle with my bonds ; 
So be !t moon, or sun, or what you please'; 
And if you please to call it a ru»h eandie 
Henceforth I vow, it shall be so for me. 
- Pet. I say it is the nooon. 
Catb. I know it is the moon. 
Pet. Nay, then you lie ; it is the blessed sun. 
Catb. Just as you please, it is the blessed sun ; 
But 5un it 16 not, when you say it is not ; 
And the moon changes, even as your mind ; 
What you will have it nam'd, even that it i«. 
And so it shall be fbr your Qatbarine. 

Pet, Well, forward, forward, thus the bowl shall ran. 
And not unluckily, sgainst the biass : 
But sofl, some company is comitig here. 
And stops our Journey. 

En^^r Baptista, Hortbnsio, and Bianca. 

Good-morrow, gentle mistress, where away ? 
Tell me, sweet Kate, and tell roe truly too 
Hsft thou beheld a fresher {entle woman 
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Such war ef white and red wkhin her cheeks I 
What stars do spangle heav'n yrith such beauty, 
As those two eyes become that heav'niy face ? 
Fair lovely raaid once more good day to thee ; 
Sweet Kate, embrace her for her beauty's pake% 

-Btf/^ What's all this? 

Catb, Young bud^ding virgin, fair,c^nd fresh, and sweetr 
Whither away, or where is thy abode ? 
Happy the parents of so fair a child ; 
Happier the man whom favourable stars 
Allot thee, for his lovely bed-fellow. 

Bian, What mummery is this ? 

P«^ Why, how now, Katt ; \ hope thou art not mad ! 
This is Baptista^ our old reverent father ; 
And not a maiden, as thou say's^ he is. 

Catb. Pardon, dear father, my mistaken eyes. 
That have been so bedazled with the suci. 
That every thing I look on seemeth g;;eeq ; 
Now I perceive thou art: nfiy reverent father ;^ 
Pardon, I pray thee, for »iy mad mistaking^ iknetb^ 

BapU Rise, rise, ray cWd; what atrar^e vigary'atbki 
I came to see thee wi& i^ay son and dauglitef. 
How lik'st thou wedlock ? Ar't not altep 'd, Kake f 

Catb. Indeed lam. lam transform 'd Nji alone* 

Pet Chang-'d for the better niuch ;; ^r'^ j^^ my K4iU i 

Catb. So good a master, cann<vt cfmse to mend m«« 

Ihft. Here is a wonder, if you t«ilk ^fyf^xidev^. 

mpU And so it is ; I wonder what it b;)des?' 

Pj^t. Marry, peace it bodes, and loye, ^^i^, jj^^ 
And awful rwle, and right su^premacy ; V 

And to be short, what not, tha,t's sweet and h^ppy^ 

Bian, Was ever woman's f pi'it broke sp so^ji ! 
What is the matter,^ KaU ? h^ftld up thy 1^^, 
Nor lose our sex's best pperpgativf^ 
To wish and have our wUL . ■ * 
_ Ptf/, Peace, brawler, peace. 
Or I will give the meek Horkn^o, 
Your husband, there, ray tanping rtcipe, 

Bian. Lord, never let me have a cause to siffli 
'Till I be brought to such a silly pass. . * * 

Grum. {to Bapt ) Did I not promise you. Sir, my ma^ 
iter's discipHne wou'd work miracles ? 
J9^^/« I scarce Relieve my eyes and ear«« 




300 CATHARINE and PETRUCHIOl 

Bian. His tyes and ears Jiad felt these fingers e'er 
lie snon d have moap'd me so, , 

Catb. Alas ! iny sistt r— 

Pet. Catbarincy I charge thee tell this headstrong'wonwn 
What duty 'tis jhe owes her lord and husband. * 

telih!"^"* Come, come, youVe mocking, we will have na 

Pet, Come, on, I say. 

Bian, She shall not. 

Hort. Let us hear for both oursakes, good wife. 

Pet, CatbariHe,heg\n. 

Catb, Fie, fie, ur.knit thatthreatning, unkind brow 
And dart not scornful glances from those eyes ; * 

To wound thy lord, thy king, thy governor. 
It blots thy beauty, as frost bite the meads, 
Confounds thy fame, as whirlwinds shake fair buds 
And in no sense i8 meet or amiable. 
* Pet. Why, well said Kate. 

Catb. A woman mov'd is like a.fghintain troubled^ 
Muddy, ill-seeming, thick, berefl of beauty ; 
And while it is so, none so dry or thirsty 
Will dain to sip, or touch a drop of it. 

Bian, Sister, be quiet— 

Pet: Nay,' learn thou that lesson On, on, I say, 

Catb. Thy husband is thy lord, thy life, thy keeper, 
Thy head, thy sovereign : one that cares for thee. 
And for thy maintainance : commits his body 
To painful labour, both by sea and land. 
To watch the ni^ht in storms, the day in cold. 
While thou ly Vt warm at home, secure and safe; 
And craves no ot^fy- triBute at thy hands. 
But love, fair looks, and true obedience; 
Too little payment for so great a debt. 

Ba/)t, Now fair befal thee, son Petrucbio, 
The battle*s won, and thou cans*t keep the field. 

Pet. Oh 1 fear me not: 

B apt. Then, my new gentle Catbarine, 
Go home with me along, and I will add 
Anotherdowry to another daughter. 
For thou arc changed ^s thou hadst never been. 

Pet, My fortune is sufficient. Her*s my wealth 
Kiss me, my Kate ; and since thou art become 
iS*^ /^i'l/dent, kind, and dutiful % wvfe^ 
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'etrucblo here shall dofFthe lordly husband ; 
An honest mask, which I throw off with pleasure, 
J^ar hence all rudeness, wilfulness, and noise^ 
And be our future lives one gentle stream 
Of mutual love, compliance, and regard. 

Catb, Nay, then I'm all unworthy of thy lave, 
And look with blushes on my former self. 

PtU Good KatCf no more — this is beyond my hopes-^ 

[Goes forward with Catharine in bis band. 
Such duty as the subject owes the prince,' 
Even such a woman owetb to her husband : 
And when she's froward, peevish, sullen, sower, 
And not obedient to his- honest will ; 
What is she but a foul contending rebel. 
And graceless traitor to her loving lord ? 
How shameful 'tis when women are so simple 
To offer war where they should kneel for peace ;' 
Or seek for rule, supremacy, and sway, * 

Where bound to love, to honour and obey. 


Tub End qp Vglumb Fjrst, 
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